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No more roughing it 
on a big-gome hunt 

NOW IT'S 
CHAMPAGNE 
ON THE 
SAFARI 




TRAVEL EXPERT Mr. Fred Salter and Mrs. Sa/zer in Austrik 



GOING an safari in 
Africa these days 
usually means an all- 
inclusive package tour 
by charter flight, 

There's no hunting, no 
shooting (except with 
cameras]. And the people 
most likely to po are middle- 
aped American women, 
mainly widows. 

This ntaSH movemenl nf 
tourists has grown steadily 
over the past five or six 
yean, according to Mr. Fred 
Salzer, a director of one of 
Africa's largest touring com- 
panies. 

^Africa is really 'in, 1 ? he 
said. "There art special 
flights organised from Eng- 
land, the fj mhnrnt f and 

America, 

"Why are so* many older 
American women attracted 
to Africa? They come partly 
because of lonclinclft, but 
also because being able to 
xay they have been to Africa 
ii a prestige symbol when 
they go back name. And 
because they have the 
money," 

Some of them take the 
word "all -in elusive" liter- 
ally, at if it meant down to 
the last penny. 

One tourist, who had to 
use a coin in a slot in a 
wash r no m en route, de- 
manded a refund, riling the 
^'all-inclusive" clause. "We 
gave her the penny," said . 
Mr. Salter. 

The mmi-ilcirtcd tourist 
fibrt has a problem. 

In some African countries 
this short-skirted fashion || 
frowned on by the Iocs] 
native women — who never- 
theless are perhaps even 
morr in fashion. 

Wealthy 

*They wear grass skirts 
only — no toft said Mr. 
Salter. 

Mr. Saber and his wife 
art: visiting Australia from 
their home in Nairobi, 
Kenya, 

He said that actual hunt- 
ing safaris are mostly for 
wealthy Americans and 
Smith Americans. 

"These tripi have moved 
Into the millionaire class, 



Roughing h is a thing of the 
past. It's all luxury 
limousines, champagnc t re- 
frigerators/* 

The "big white hunter'* 
image has changed. 

"Today, these professional 
hunters are more often mar- 
ried men with children. Very 
domesticated- 

11 Usually, too, they become 
game-wardens later." 

Mr, SaJzrr said some tour- 
ists changed when they go 
to Africa. 

"They lose their inhibi- 
tions, It's probably the wide 
npen spaces. 

"Sometimes it is for better, 
other times far worse. Often 
a person who drinks a litrle 
is likely to indulge a bit 
more. 

"T think they would go 
back to their usual way of 
living at home, I see them 
only as tourists." 

One of the newest 
countries to attract tourists 
in Africa is Ethiopia This 
was because of its human 
and historic interests, Mr. 
Salter said. 

Three years ago, he was 
one of a number of travel 



'There are 13 of them, 
hewn out of one piece of 
rock," said Mr. Salaer. 
"They're connected by 
underground tunnels which 
are still being excavated." 

Another attraction is a 
visit to the monasteries built 
on islands in Lake Tajia. 

But these are banned to 
female tourists. 

"Only men are allowed on 
the islands," said Mr. Sal/T?r r 
"Even the animals on the 
islands are exclusively male," 

The game-reserves are still 
Africa' J greatest tourist atr 
tractions. 

"When independence came 
to Kenya, we thought the 
native game * wardens 
wouldn't continue tn care fof 
the animals" said Mr. Saker, 
"'But in same way* they take 
too much care of them. 

'There are 5000 elephants 
too many. They create prob- 
lem'; - - not enough food/* 

Mr. Salter's company, 
which has 189,000 vehicles, 
ha-; supplied transport for 
many films made on location 
in Africa, and also for 
"Daktari/ 1 shown on the 
Channel 9 network* 



By MAUREEN BANC 



experts asked to open up the 
country for tourism by the 
Emperor. Hatlc Selassie, 

" The story of Ethiopia 
goes back thousands of 
years," said Mr, Sabcer, "and 
there are still primitive tribes 
living today very much as 
I hey did in the early days '* 

Buu because of the 
country's antiquity and 
because it had remained 
dormant and isolated for so 
long, it created problems for 
the tourist trade, 

Mr. Sake i said it was dif- 
ficult to compile authentic 
historical fact* about 
Ethiopia. Also, essentials 
needed included roads, air- 
strips, hotels — and insecti- 
cide. 

The insecticide was needed 
to rid the air of the myriads 
of local insects which thrive 
particularly around some nf 
the ancient buildings so at- 
tractive to tourists. 

These include the churches 
of L&UbcLa. 



"Those black - and - white 
zebra-striped vehicles are our 
own trademark " be said 

Mr, and Mrs. Salter have 
met many film stars who 
have been 6iming in Africa, 
and also many who belong 
to the Mt Kenya Safari 
Club, owned by actor Wil- 
liam Maiden, 

I l*s one of the most 
luxurious clubs in the world, 
said Mr. Salzer, who is a 
member. It has its own golf 
course and bird sanctuary, 
and it costs about $30 a day 
for a person to stay there. 

"But it is well worth the 
money. The accommodation 
is a separate cottage with 
sitting-room, bedroom, and 
bathroom, which has a 
sunken hath large enough to 
swim in." 

Mr, and Mrs. Sabrcr, who 
have three children (a mar* 
ried daughter and two sons* 
Glive, 18, and Adam, 16), 
live three miles out of 
Nairobi in a modern home 



set in five acres of groM 
and with a twjmining H 

Their pets? A pekinzea 
and four budgies, "Bin 
they're not pets, theyV pan 
of the family," salt! Ml 
Salzer, 

Some friends have aiarf 
appropriate African SfitOH 
as pets, they said. Ch«tjiJir 
are good, but not lions. 

'Lious can be dan^ciw 
through love, not trcarhtrj/ 
said Mr. Salier. 

"A friend who had 3 IB 
lion was killed when the lii 
was. playing with farr lb 
claws accidentally caught th; 
jugular vein.' 1 

From the housewife^ poje. 
of view T it's still a wo-mmi 
world in Kenya. 

"There's nothing a woiru 
need do in the hen.' tta 
she doesn't want to f i - 
washing or cleaning, oul 
Mrs. Salter. 

"1 cook because 1 like it 

"Enter laming large nirai 
hers is no problem. foj 
simply tell the servant a* 
they do the pttp&r&ti 

"But don't forget s: I 
sometimes dangerous for 1 
woman to go into the tin 
chen,'* put in her hiisbutf 

"Remember Mrs. S^aid* 
So, who saw her cook htfld 
ing the toatt between fa 
toes?'* 

But Mt, and Mrs. Sdjg 
say there is no future for UJ* 
next white generation » 
Kenya. That Is why the) i' r 
arranging for their fsMH I 
come to Sydney this year " n 
continue their education- 

"It's Australia ^e *ill re- 
tire to," said Mr. Snhn 

"Of all the countries 1 
have visited, ! like Aitjtralil 
best. It's similar to \ lrKJ 
with its open spans and 
the people are alike, 
independent charactrri (tit* 

"Australia also has a ti'« [ 
future in tourism." 

For a man who travel* 
the world for six nwnihl * 
the year for bis work, 
is his idea for an ideal holi- 
day? 

"Going to one plao- * nd 
staying there for a nutftfk 
But," said Mr Salrer, *fy 
married to a woman »^ 
likes to travel — and 10 v>t 
traveir* 
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Everything's 



coming up 



flowers 



n 



U n 



Here is French designer Andre 
Courreges' answer to Paris f lower- 
power fashions — a brief little one- 
piece and a dancing pant-dress. The 
dresses are made in white organza 
and embroidered with colored flowers. 
CoLirreges visited Tahiti before his 
last collection and come back flower- 
happy. These Courreges flowers ore 
as round and innocent as o four- 
leaf clover. As a trim, each one, 
in true Courreges style, is 
geometrically spaced. 

— fletfy Keep, 



a 



3K 



5t 



Brief little dress made 
in white organza and 
embroktered with yellow 
flowers. Right, o pont- 
ics* in sheer embroi- 
dered in pink -flowers 
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FURNITURE IS FAMILY AFFAIR 



• Father is foreman, 
mother the office staff, 
brother an apprentice in 
22-y ear-old's factory 
specialising in 
carved period pieces. 



THE old - fashioned 
Dickcnsian window 
glows like a jewel in the 
small Kirrawcc (Sydney) 
street, which is mainly 
given over to sturdy, 
workmanlike factories. 

Conning on it suddenly, 
you are in another century 
as you stand and feast your 
eyes ou the elegant, graci- 
ous carved furniture grouped 
behind iL 

French court chairs, wing 
chairs, Italian chairs res- 



By GLORIA NEWTON 



plendcnt in their white-and- 
gold tapes try, and thoac 
beautiful deeply studded 
velvet chairs and the chaise- 
longue of the Victorian 
, period. 

The man behind their 
creation? Surely an aid 
while - haired man who 
learned his craft long ago 
in some part of Europe. 

"That/ 1 said 22-year-old 
Harry Crase as he met me 
at the door, "is what made it 
so difficult for me to get 
atari ed. Everyone expects a 
wood carver to be at least 
90 and, of course, European/* 

Harry, whose life is de- 
voted to creating reproduc- 
tions uf period furniture, 
starred his factory, which 



aland* neatly behind the 
windowed showroom, some 
2 J year* ago. 

Today he employ a a sta ll 
of seven, which includes his 
1 8 -year-old brother, Peter, 
his father, and his mother. 

11 We male only period 
furniture with the emphasis 
on woodcarvinjj and, I 
think, we are the only ones 
doing this in Australia" he 
said. 

"It is all custom-made. 
The carving makes ihe 
pieces too expensive to sell 
through the retail stores. For 
example, that oriole wall 
lable over ihcrc, which I 
made for my mother, took 
more than 200 hours of 
carving-" 

Woodcarving, drawing, 
sculpting came naturally fa 
this young man when he was 
& small hoy at school The 
ancient art was embedded in 
his family. 

His grandmother, Hamri 
Dugan, after whom he was 
named. Australian-born but 
a mixture uf Irish and Scot- 
tish, had her own business 
for many years in Alexandria, 
N.S.W., where ihe carved 
frames for mirrors and pic- 
tures and employed her hus- 
band as an assistant. 

His father is a joiner and 
chairmaier, and the family 
did not connect his side of 
ihe family with r.arving until 
recently when they saw an 
artirJe in an KrigEiJih maga- 
zine about an Ifhh-centkiry 
carver called Grase. 





• Harry Crase discusses the zoning to be done on a chair leg with his lather, 
who h foreman at his period 1 - furniture factory. At right is carver Frank Utrfer 



"Apparently he was pretty 
famous," said Harry. "Crase 
the Carver he was railed. 
We could be descended from 
him and we intend finding 
out as soon as we can." 

Excellent at woodrarving 
and drawing at school, Harry 
joined a furniture factory as 
an apprentice woodcarver 
when he finished the Inter- 
mediate, 

**I was the only wood- 
carving apprentice in Sydney 
at that time and it jk the 
same with Peter toda\,"' he 
said 

"Peter is a magnificent 
carver, far belter lhan I was 
at his ape. He js. so tremni- 



dous, rm getting a bit 
jealous of him. 1 ' 

The idea of his own busi- 
ness first came To Harry when, 
four years ago as an appren- 
tice, he carved his ma (her a 
full-size cedar double bed for 
her birthday and we pub- 
lished a story about his two- 
Tnonih effort. 

"Quite a few people got in 
touch with me and ordered 
a few pieces of furniture," 
he said. ''Not much, but 
enough for me lo kick off on 
my own when I finished my 
appreiiticeship. 

"1 rented a liulr broken- 
down place across the road. 
Peter got permission to leave 



school at 14 and became my 
apprentice, but for a long 
lime we found it almost im- 
possible to get any work. 
Everyone considered we were 
EOP young. 

l, WuJe I was out scouting 
around for work, Peter 
would be in the place on his 
own, and if anyone came in 
he would take one loot At 
him — he was only 16 then 
— and just go off. 

"For a long time the fac- 
tories wouldn't trust me with 
any work. Then they started 
giving me one chair leg, say- 
ing 'Go off and carve that 
and sec how you go./ 

"When I took it back, 




• Peter Crase, left, aged Iff* He is apprenticed to his brother, who says 
he is a magnificent woadcarrer, Harry with his mother, above, who does 
the office work and, when called on, dans a shower-coo at a projection 
against the dust to help sand the wood used in making the furniture. 



they would allow me t. do 
the other three legs. 

"This went on for a while 
and suddenly 1 got tirc.I of 
people not trusting us o 1 
said, "Forget then^ I'll urn 
making my own furnituis.' 

Tnday most of the oiirput I 
ol Harry "s factory is f..uft| 
into Sydney 1 * most moJeni | 
homes. 

"People are coming )aA I 
to period furniture," he tawi 
+ Tt blends well with nwierc. 
architecture, 

"Major American f rd- 
lurr magazine* have tad 
showing 80 percenl of period 
furniiure^-or period mm^w 
with modern — in ther 
tings. 

"We do combine mrxSrrt 
fabrics with our fum to$ 
For inslanre, that Louu ly 
wing chair is covered ww! 
vinyl tapestry. You can't pki 
it as vinyl and it is mCtf I 
durable, especially with *Hi3' 
dren in the house. 

"And we will care i 
period-style coffee tabb m 
pickle it in the modern aint- 
rter. That is a good combi- 
nation. 

"Hobbies? Peter and f to* 
carving, but he does >;uitc I 
a bit of sculpting and I p***& 

"The whole family is inl«* 
estcd in the work we irt 
domg t ami although I fuf" 
pose I am the boss — W> 
that's what they all <w m* 
■ — my father is the practic^ 
one, 

"I just like carving an J 1 
don't think of costing Tins 
he does, and many is Ac 
argument we have. It » * 
good thing that he wins MCI 
time and keeps me in Jin^- 

"My mother? She is won* 
derfuL She does all the rtV& 
work and, when there is 
landing to be done, she pOfjj 
a thowcr-cap on her hair H 
a protection from the dart 
and hops in and does it " 
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Do you know what sort of clothes have the most man-appeal? You 
can find out — AND win up to $10,000 — in our great new contest* 

$15,000 

RAM. FASHION CONTE 

(NOTE: P.A.M. means Please A Man!) 
f irst Prize : $10,000 

Second Prize : $2000 

Third Prize : $1000 

plus 20 Consolation Prizes of $100 each 

• Do men look at your clothes and sigh with delight? Test 
your Please A Man fashion skill — it's profitable and fun ? 



The PAM* Fashion Contest begins this week. 

Each week for ten weeks we will choose one of our COLOR 
fashion pictures to be the weekfy "key" to a dollar bonanza. 

We will show you a small identifying picture (like the one 
below) — and you just leaf through the paper tin you find the 
some picture in color. 

To qualify for the contest, you simply cut out the color pictures 
— one a week — for ten weeks. 

Then, when you have all the pictures, we will ask you to test 
your fashion skill by placing the pictures in the order you think 
THEY WILL MOST APPEAL TO A MAN, 

The last of the ten pictures will be in our issue doted March 20. 
The contest coupon will be in the following week (March 27), 



All ten color pictures MUST be attached to this coupon or 
your entry will be disqualified. 

The coupon will also provide space for you to say, in 30 words 
or less, the reasons for your No. 1 choice. 

The contest will close on April 3. After oil the entries have 
been received, a panel of men will be chosen. 

They will vote on the order in which they think the ten pictures 
should be placed, and these votes will produce the prizewinning 
order, from one to ten. 

If no entry matches this solution, the prize will go to the entry 
with the most correct piercings (see contest conditions below). 

If there is a He, the best reason given for the entry's No. 1 
choice will be the deciding factor. 




1 



THIS WEEK 

LOOK FOR THIS PICTURE 
IN COLOR 

. • . cut out the color picture 
and keep it. You must have all 
ten of the color pictures, or 
your entry will be disqualified. 



■ $$$$$$$$$$$$$ 



• All entries for the contest must be rrttived by Wed- 
™d>jr. April 3 f and roust be addressed: P.A.M. 
M.SHION CONTEST, THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY, BOX 7052, G,P.O +I SYDNEY. 
WW. 2001. 

• f4itri« must be cm the coupon mt from The Aus- 
tobau Women 1 ! Weekly dated March 27. and must be 
fr'nnpafurd by ten fashion pictures cut from the ten 
f»«*t of to* paper dated January 17 to March 20 

inclusive. 

• .Onirics which do not include all ten fashion picture* 
«>LOR — „ identified by The Australian Women's 
Weekly — ^ disimaHfied. 

entry exactly matches the prirewinning order, 
! Awnwux* Womb*. Wwaur - January 17, I960 



—CONTEST CONDITIONS- 



the first prize will go to the entry with the most coircct 
consecutive placings beginning with No. ] or, failing 
thai. No. 2 and so on, 

* In the event of a tie, the best reason given for the 
entry'* No. 1 choice will be the deciding factor. 

• Entries eliminated from A tie for first prize will be 
awarded the lesser prizes in order of merit, and the 
same procedure will follow with the lesser prncv 

Cma1»j(M «f Antral!** CthatUdaled Pnn Lid, urf lU 
tVuxTitcd etmp.ntci in not clirlbU la mU, till* cantwi 
nut art lottr hubjindit ulrtv, ptreaii. children, bratfarrt 

feiitrtes wlileli da not tullf tmmply with Ihttt rendtllam. 
inrlarllne «lHn -hlrfe an rr«*l**d after c3>»in* miJi hi 

dlitualllM. »nd ill valrrrv, whetb'r dlHnalllled »r Mot ah all 
l"*amt th* preaarly ml AanraJlan Onvelidiitpd Vrrt* |4d. <tn 
n-cttpl. 

Thm companion ratrln vljfl bt J*dt*d hy employ* ef Am* 



trail* n UnwilljUlrd Pr™ who wD| mtm LhiJr b«i_ 

era la h« thai iWT rtlttoit, ta i r j to pr^erlj c(Jni Ut^ 
TTm ucidantaJ gmUdn la guilder ioy mir, urf/ar Hit 

^STi *L.TJ , * to, T? ■* A»ttr>u»« OmmSEm** r>f*>p Ltd ii.Ji 

In aa* ceroptllla* tn Ska pr^riSflaS i r .l M i Ifca^USSS 

"ha"i4r? 01 H mi Uw *' ™ tq * ,, ' *» "> 5SBH 

cav^tttort! 1 " pMblUhcd be ,la *l blodl&j! bb all 

All ^mihMliafli UkJnc »*tt ipn |a a f-aitditlaa *r a. In 
« . ^ sntrred Oil* or ajay Iratrrvlrv rranird. 

i^'j^ «** » <- f^e*d.d .Sd ag,^ Lhxl Ihl 
22fi3Zu*r »nd w»T7ihh.t dent la ttnaFfUn 

mcnttunrd t„ tht <iQ D ([TU4ai or to tm imalladj. and thai 
rT*rr *h*rr aad arrcemtn; mr Iraanacim cnler«L ln|» or pa 7 - 
m*ni madr ay *r under J| ahalj a«t h* all*fed*d fc» ac 

NHOiflaa whalaaavar ar h. he. all t «fo„*abl. « La. i B »jKl 
kcUbdi afa Uodlaf in Vono r #oty. 



Pocje 5 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4832538 



ARTIST'S BOOK, "AUSTRALIAN BIRDS" 



• Research 
included 

three years' 
travel in 
the bush 



By 



MAUREEN BANG 



r n took artist Robin Hill 
just two years to have 
his phenomenally success- 
ful book 1 "Australian 
Birds," ready for produc- 
tion — 12 months* re- 
search in museums and 
J 2 months of aetata! 
painting and writing. 

But they were not the 
only years of prepare I ion. 

Behind him, Robin has 
(fount a lifetime of bird- 
watching, ami this includes 
three years of continuous? 
travel through the Austra- 
lian bush, as well as count- 
less shorter trips in the 
country. 

And., of course* there is 
hi* own artistic ability, 
which has already won him 
fame locally and oversea*. 

How does he feel about 
seeing the birds, all 1 000 
that he has painted, with in 
the cover* of one book? 

"They look awfully 
familiar/' he said. "I can 
remember every one/' 

For Robin has seen more 
than half of them in the 
field. Some birds, like the 
galah and kookaburra, he 
said, he could draw from 
memory 

As a birdwatcher Robin 
U prepared to climb up 
trees,, down cliffs, wade 
through marshes, or lit 
quietly for as lone; a? three 
hours in one spot for the 
return of one special bird, 

"Sometimes you can 
follow a bird, other times it 
is easier to ik and wait," 
he said. 

"Small bush birds don't 
fly very far, and usually 
they come back to their 
original feeding place." 

Robin makes quirk, rough 
pen sketches and notes as 
many details as possible as he 
studies the bird* through 
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binoculars. "Often t write 
more than 1 draw," he said. 

His studio is full of these 
firld notes — "pounds and 
pounds of paper every- 
where." 

Obviously, Robin said, you 
can T t Lake paints into the 
bush and record birdi in full 
color while dodging behind 
hushes or while they arc in 
flight. 

So for absolute accuracy 
in color he 3 Indira skim in 
The museums, "These are not 
mounted for exhibition, but 
are kept for study purposes 
and research/' 

Deadlines 

Occasionally he uses 
photographs as visual refer- 
ence, but he nevet takea pic- 
tures of birds. 

"Photography and paint- 
ing are two separate arts," he 
said. **I don't like drawing 
birds direrrly from photo- 
graphs. I don't trust the per- 
spective." 

Dtopite the Thoroughness 
nf detail in his bird draw- 
ings, Robin is a quick 
worker. 

"But the quality of my 
work doesn't alter with the 
fast pare," he said. "I always 
paint that way, whether 1 
have a deadline or not." 

But even Robin admits the 
speed he worked at to meet 
publishing deadlines for 
Australian Birds" was 
'amazing, incredible.** 



ARTIST ROBIN HILL with his hook, Aus- 
tralian Birds," at the South Yarra Gallery, in 
Melbourne, where an exhibition of watercotor 
illustrations from the book was held. All the 
241 paintings on show were 50M at prices from 
$15 to $500. On the firs* day Robin also received 
snore than 100 commissions for his paintings. 



L l worked 26 hours a 
day," he said. "Sometimes I 
would think there was no 
hope of keeping up, but then 
I would get steamed up on 
a wave of creativity and 
work straight through the 
day and night. 1 ' 

The last section, which he 
finished only as recently as 
October, was a dramatic 
finale. 

"1 worked practically 
straight through three day* 
and two nights without 
sleep- 

"My main thought when 
I had finished? Thank good- 
ness that's over." " 

Robin classified the birds 
into 19 main divisions, start- 
ing with flightless birds, such 
as the emu and the casso* 
warv. and ending with 
finches, which biologically 
arc the most sophisticated 
birds in their habiu. 

When he roams the bush 
on birdwatrhing treks, Robin 
learns beforehand the typical 
habitat of certain birds, 
though sometimes, he said, 
he takes pot luck and notes 
whatever bird he sees. 

The birds which most in- 



terest him are the wild fowl, 
parrots, and birds of prey. 

"The fowl, mainly because 
they are found in marsh v 
haunts. 1 like the atmos- 
phere," he said. "Parrots be- 
cause of their incredible 
colors and their vigor- they 
Ay fast and are so strong, 
Birds of prey because of 
their skill; also I am inter- 
ested in falconry/* 

Robin used to go duck 
shooting, but has given it up 
now, 

"I don't want to be 
directly responsible for fill- 
ing something. 1 think it is 
bad for a person," he said, 

Nature's pattern 

"But, then, if 1 was in the 
middle of the Gibson Desert, 
I wouldn't hrsitate to shoot 
a bird, if I wanted something 
to cat." 

Robin says he is no bird- 
lover. Individual birds do 
not eon rem him so much as 
birds as a whole, because 
they arc part of the pattern 
of nature 

"The various- species must 
be preserved, also their 
natural habitats. You can't 



keep on chopping down 
forests, destroying marshes. 
It unbalances nature." 

Robin's interest in nature 
and birdwatching goes back 
to when he was living in 
England as a child. 

Although bom in Bris- 
bane, his parents look him 
overseas when he was one 
year old. 

* l I hated school and played 
tmani for weeks on end," 
said Robin. "I used to wan- 
der through parklands, bird- 
watching, and drawing birds 
and trees, 

"I was always being 
chased by gamekeepers- or 
school-board officers, 

The only thing Robin said 
he did willingly at school 
was draw, and he studied art 
full-time when he kh 
school. 

"1 left the day 1 turned 
1*. Didn't tell anyone; 
simply didn't turn up the 
following day. 

"But I was saved from 
being an ignorant nothing 
because of my parents. I 
grew up in an atmosphere of 
Bach and philosophical dis- 
cussions. My father is an 
observer of all things — 
nature t art — and is a stu- 
dent of Latin. 1 ' 

Robin continued his art 
studies, including a course in 
book designing, when he re- 
turned to Melbourne in his 
late teens. 

He then wen* bush for 
three years, doing odd jobs, 



boundary riding, and work, 
ing as a ruuseabout or run. 
picker. 

"It was simply to imbibe 
the atmosphere," he tajj} 
"It's essential to become pi^ 
of nature if you want to d>a* 
nature. 

"I wanted to study rvery. 
thing, such as how trie 
grew, knowing that wheal, 
waj back in the Studio | 
could draw them accuralck H 

Robin wanted to tm*fc* j 
living out of comi tiinf 
birds and art, but warns 
quite sure how. 

,l I painted a few pirtLim 
of birds and stuck the n ■ 
on the wall of my r im, 
he said. "People liked Kerr 
so 1 was encouraged it kid 
an exhibition, ft was sucoei 
ful. I sold all ihe pauv ruu 

Then in 1963 the Tryw 
Gallery in London ill etf 1 ; 
he would represent Au: 
tralia in an Intenm joju 
Inhibition of Bird Pa uter; 

"I agreed. They liked 
my paintings, and zirh \ m 
to hold a one-man sK'W H 
the gallery • '" 

As a result he begdn re 
teiving many comm vqcis. 
in England for bird ^aJn 1 
ings. 

It was also LhrougiL lii 
Cattery that the Uuk 
Edinburgh wrote the fan, 
word to "Australian Itirdi* 

A relative of the 1 rym 
works for the Queer ibI 
through Mm Robin tt !■ 
to arrange to write (4 tk 
Duke, 

He has never mtj dwl 
Duke. The closest conuff l 
tion, Robin said, is iha: ilit« 
both have the same 
"but I am afraid my CKdtf 
of Edinburgh suit si 1 
called it, is just abou 
out" 

In his book Rnbiti di 
he attempted to giv tbf 
birds a decorative u.ialtfi 
They are painted h dc 1 
fcrent attitudes. 

Another book 

And it is the de> t^p* 
quality of bird patrtinp 
which lets them fit inco sin 
decor, said R^bin. 

"The same painting is* tat 
same frame could >uit J 
modern office setu ng i [ 
aluminium and teak, «>t 
old Tudor bouse fmmdid 
with chintzes.*' 

Robin is already pLinnft 
another book coveritf 
country in the sou th ■■ - * 
Australia. 

He will tour the area R" 
three months, drawint an*" 
thing that catches his eye- 
birds, old men, trees. 

But his main tutu" 
ambition is to do a Kini1*n- 
edition on the pam « nF 
Australia. 

"It would be mrrctf 
down to the small mi <tc£g 
down to the number ot veins 
in a leaf of grass/ ' 
Robin. 

"I would have onl> ill 
250 editions printed. 
would tost I5WI. It com 
be the bird book of 
century " 
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• The transformation of 
the reader who wrote this 
story under the pert- name 
of E Trovers At left, in 
1959, at list plus. At 
right t in 1962, stitl ff«£ 
plus At far right, in 1967+ 
and Sst, 3th, — after the 
shock of realising she had 
helped her daughter 
acquire 20J&, overweight. 



From 11st. plus 
for 20 years 
-to 8st. 3 lb. 

I "The change from OS fo 55 W is within 
every women's power/' writes a reader 




LOOKING bade, I 
find it incrcdiblc 
jihnt for nearly 20 years 
II weighed list plus. 

M- r small-framed 5ft. 4in. 
|h<Hl) nnv, weigh? in at fist. 

I " I am a wife and a 
Ifllbxhci of two children. aged 
|2t and l& 

Four years ago I ejotwrf 
[thr proverbial door Id find 
luiviflf ^landing on the 
lunrdmld of a new way of 
■lift where food had become 
h nudity. 
t:i spite of clinically 
miLmned die-La and other 
"pie'* philosophies, which 

II '.-aitily tried to follow, I 
■stinVirri the torture of 

tvrnorse {not repent- 
\u*h had given me 
urn-nip Lnlrriurity 

V<>r:ijiln;. 

1 am a "cwlueholk'' and, 
Jhke the alcoholic, (here is 
■always the possibility of re- 

1 was hypnotised by 
fVcauflr of ignnr- 
irsd lack of willpower, 
di me 15 yean to de- 
Rl> ( r 'uxi&r myself and revrrt 
|ffum Hju. ( 0 8tt. 31b, 
Nuw begins my story of 
tt) .^!f*pfEBcniatKm "I the 
IMDD — Master of Diet- 
hn$ Diplomat — with a flash - 
t to the year OS — Qut- 

Year* of comfort 

I wn 27, weigh 1 1 m., and 
wi -inJ child is two. We 
id a nicr little house 
I ' • "'l by the threaten- 
linsj aroma of molting. 
I The yran from my wed- 
Inure, lo 30 year* of age were 
Imy ycn Tt „[ comfort, «j m - 
I i " •• by | no*? girdles and 
I *"as. while tolerating 
^ itiatuitily ,J locs ln( j umnter- 
,Ml| i r ur dresses, 

I>rn«a ] admired and 
^jvrtfd were not available 
| ib my faring, but I would 
| ttfrcf ^Tribute ihia to my 

M" Aii^rmujaj, WomkV* Wee*xv January 17. J 9c* 



size and shape. While 
sen c sly blaming my skinny- 
friends for their lilliputian 
blessings, I a?ikrd myself: 

"Why should f worry? 
Wasn't 1 loved just as T 
was: ,,, 

1 now refills*- my husbatid 
had become accustomed ro 
my shape. 

Skinny Jegs and 4-Jin, hips 
WCfe completely incom- 
patible. My whole desire 
\ws to he (hin r an illusion 
which em light erasers and 
veiticai stripes could not 
achieve. 

] was tired nf consider ri nc; 
my thins", whi<h demanded 
V-shaped necklines, 1 was 
reluctant ro buy new rlnthes, 
knowing ihe depression 
which awaited me a* 1 eon- 
fronted ihr: retailer s mirror. 

Wheri would I he miracle 
happen? When woutd 1 An- 
ticipate with joy rhe chal- 
ltmg<- of the store fititng- 
room? 

Then, much to my horror, 
appeared .■ hii soon, litled 
\Shes Too Fat For Me." 
Eada tune I hejrd this 
catchy rune. J wanted to dis- 
apprar- No one knew how J 
hated the clever man who 
lomposed it! 

On reaching; 30. I mad* 
the definite decision to de- 
crease my immense volume. 
However, I was nni just an 
individual but a wife and 
mother who had to consider 
her family. There endetl my 
consideration. 

Pur m my impatience, the 
next six month* resembled 
a scene from a horror movie 
My impatience was re- 
pressed in sdimming (ablets 
and cram die/H which trans- 
formed me into a human 
yo-yo, 

f )nr brand of thej* eauy- 
method pill* t now ofT the 
market, nut only dispelled 
my appetile but my en,uiL 
tbrium. I turned from a 
reasonable penon into an 
ImiticMial strana^r. 



All this rt ill) afTened 

me hul my family** happi- 
ness. 

Thank God I had the sense 
to dijtcontuiuc thU erratic 
slimming routine. 

Of ctuuse, the lost 121b, 
wete soon found, reluming 
me (o the oriirimi] hn^-afld- 
luppenre existence. Part of 
this in ( hided many happy 
hours 5j>eni with an at her 
cotTkinc hobby. 

A friend i fiend} had prt- 
aen(e<l me uith a Chinese 
recipe book and I soon 1h> 
came ;ui exp^rr. Accom- 
panied with tttfe iifw-foimd 
joy vvan aiioth/'i Bib. of 
superfluous fatly tLwue. 



By E. Trovers 



Because of eourmeis com- 
plirneulM on my exolir dishes t 
the added tisinr wa <! j tempor- 
arily ifmored My sLwalled 
luejids qnoTed ro me the 
LUOial cliches: 

I was not too fat. 

I COUld f^try e\lra weight. 

I was just right for niv 
heiphr. 

I Jiad <=tirh ^ jelly round 
face. 

They had me almost t*nn- 
viaccrl, btu, in retmsperi, 1 
nuw rertlise how pu^ible 
1 was and how hinerly 1 
ai-i|uired The knr»u Jedfjc th&l 
ltie faiirr I was the thicket 1 
my *tm had to be. 

An ohhesnicm c.dlecl "Dotl't 
wjste fix>d" iransformed un- 
used bread into ptidding? and 
ittsirvted on my cliifdren eat- 
hu* every morsel heaped on 
tbefj platen. I um rAi\ of abuv- 
iru: my family'* <^umi\chl, I 
should have brju^ht a larger 
j^arbuge tin or another doj*. 

The following ten years 
were yearn of near rontent- 
mem. My MJst. \r\\ was 
living one day at a time, en- 
joying reading, seeing ibowi* 
upending much time with my 



agjng parpnts, conking, and 
keeping the doctor away 
fnmi mv well-fetj family. 

Many rnoniw had pawed 
sitice I stopped searchiiiR 
for thii ehiifiw alim skin of 
mine. 

My comn1acency t huw- 
ever T was sharply removed 
by my now 17-year-old 
daut;hier T who had begun to 
complain £tl>out her pluji\p- 
ness (so-called ptippy fat), 

Seventeen years of age :<nd 
nlready showing the same 
symptoms nf my obsess inns 
itnd complexes. 1 liad been 
cruel in providing her with 
21 lib. ex r ess weight. 

This was the mirror 1 had 
needed, not ihe tetfiajt loot- 
□Ig^ftS*. I nt>^ saw myself 
nol only 9$ the trailer in 
mv hotiitiehold but my 
daughter's: worst enemy. 

Had a' i I been asked many 
rimes to .serve smaller por- 
tions? "Mum, pleaae don't 
cook those pudding*, I ean"t 
rpstui them.* 1 

IrVhy hadn't I lis'eoeil \r: 
those >oiKtHvfiil pleas? VV.is 
iT .i uifJjb! t-i r 1 1 r j 1 1 J fercivrd 
when my bud^inrd atwayi 
Stated on ri'o'iciue hii 
nie.iU, "'S'ou must think I'm 

anngryj 

My dearest po^e^si n>, 
my hushand and my 
daughter, with her pathetic 
SOIh. excess, were my jud^e 
and jury. 

My son. at this stage, was 
long And lanky and iiv-lr- 
vant to rhe veidict But eten 
our alsatian do% was so fat, 
it wobbled. 

The real LsM ion was over- 
whelming. Was my daughter 
lo experience ihe tori lire, 
irusiralinns, and rationalisa- 
tions of diis dreaded disease 

I felt like a criminal . 

Psychologist* may have 
lei-med this shock treatment. 
Shock or whatever^ it 
awakened in me the real 
ehxllenge. I required lo 
destroy the hated enemy, 
obesity. The plates were no 



longer piled high wilh the 
disguised devil; pudding be- 
came a special treat. 

One oT the spoils of the 
battle was the confidence 
with which my da lighter 
wore her new S5W swim- 
suil the following summer. 

The era OS ba& Imig 
since passed and I now Inv 
in Lhc year S$W, Durinp 
the transformution* I had 
time to clarify my ihoughis 
over the methods and 
philosophies responsible Fur 
my salvation 

Ugly calories 

liriefly „ in my mind, 
catorief were divided into 
Beautiiytttg calories and 
Ugly calmies. 

Beautifying calories ate 
lean meat, fish, poultry, 
wheat f;erm. rotta^'* cherae. 
wheatttteil Viread, eggs, skim 
milk, honey, and mmt 
vegetables — to name a frw. 

Ugly empty calories art 
FAT", FAT, FAT, stiirch. 
and sugar .sptrcifically frien^ 
p es. rokes, puddings, hi*- 
cmit^ rhoroJates T and sweets. 

Amird wttll this knowl- 
edge J ucnr trfait>ht to work. 
I devoidud my reft iterator 
of dripping, ke - cream, 
cream, and the other sweet 
fr-uipNiiinns Thpw wire rp- 
placfd with skim milk and 
low-calorie srifi drinks. 

1 .stopped making Vihile 
sauct*s and thick litu^n 
gravies. Crisp fried ehipf.no 
longer accompanied grilled 

MC.lk p 

Ka liter than wuiie lime on 
rti m boy an t desserts, 1 
applied my initiative to 
appetising salad*. (A salad 
i^ NOT a pieee of tomato, 
three si ires nf cucumber, and 
an olive delicately placed on 
a lettuce leaf.) 

My high-caJoric glass of 
beer now became a halt- 
scotch and waier t and color- 
ful cocktails were replaced 
by tomato juke. 

I hi* section of my story 



would be incomplete without 
quoting a statement made by 
n woman Bachelor of Arts, 
'"ft is not the beer that keeps 
me fat, but the appetite fol- 
lowing. 1 ' 

Intelligence is iweles* 
wirhoiu application! 

Lunrhtinie reading was 
discontinued, fur the longer 
I read, the Longer I ate. I 
popped eating early morn- 
ing breakfast with my 
family. Stesnli — one only 
breakfast. These calorie* 
were alt due to habit. 

Another habit was broken 
when this lifetime gobbler 
began to eat in stow motion. 
An additional conquest was 
the sugared tea. 

I refund to minimise I his 
pleasure by the use of arli- 
fu jal MAreienets, so. using the 
same teaspoon each lime, t 
reduced and continued re- 
ducing the amount of sugar 
taken. In ten weeks J had 
completely weaned myself 
oil sugared tea. 

My weight rminidnwu 
started immcdi;ncly. No 
mortal ha$ a smooth trans- 
formation and tempomrily 
my smoking increased from 
ten tn 30 cigarettes a day. 
Top marks to ihose .super- 
human* who have woti ibis 
war. 

This simple meihod of 
classifying caluiies gave me 
my gift-wrapped desired 
weight. 

I Mill enjoy exotic dishes 
and the occasional splurge; — 
for which I have to com- 
pensate. 

Life is never too lair in 
start something new and 
this change from Ouiske to 
Small Small Women is 
withm every woman's power. 

Louis Pasteur said, "Peace 
is to be found in libraries." 
Each or us has his own 
kind of pcare. 

After a generation of 
overweight, this, once-in-a- 
lifetime author finds peace 
ih being sjim. 

Pane 7 
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Who said Gran was hard to please. You're never too old for 
that big glorious bowl of morning sunshine. Kellogg 's 
Corn Flakes. The big crisp flakes full of nourishment and 
goodness. That's the way to start everyone off smiling. Mum, 
make sure you start them right with the real taste of home. 



Home is a bowl o: 




Jiitt unguium of fci Hops* Dttjn >-'Ju*t- cm i"U «lu g.u.,W* . •, ui^-njrrud »nn> ph<i on* hail crl 
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& Corn Flakes 



CORN^i 

FLAKES 
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AMOCO 
WINNERS 

AT THE 
DAVIS CUP 



Hi N air jaunt tn Bris- 
Bfi bone to watch Aus- 
ftaiia win the Davis Cup 
K .L ihe thrilEng espcri- 
Wt d five of the State 
Krmers in our Amoco- 
Rhvb* Cup Contest. 

■ Grand Champion of the 
Wt Mr. James MacKean, 
Hi" ' inatxc Town, Tasmania, 
B<".v to Brisbane on the first 
Hfey of Da/fs Cup play with 
Bi aimariive wile, Joan, to 

the fiiaiti prijtc in the 
Hhni^j, a Ford Gortba car. 
I They were the last of the 
Hrr7rwinnei3 to arrive in Bris- 
Kinr cut Boxing Day t hecituAe 
K thflj spent Christina Day 
Huh their five children, An- 
■r-. ! IjGuij 10, Michael, 12, 
Bnitc, 1 4. and Alien, 17. 
I A ht\ of bad luck led to 
v stroke of (pjnd luck which 
Had* Mr. .fumes MacKean 
Brand Champion for his 
Wt • - .i!>:njr hk wife's tn> 
and car - drying 

Kiliiy. 

B . . ftrtl pipe, which rolled 
Bt- ihi kick r>r a truck and 
Hrnke his le$, laid Mr. Mae- 
K--.ii. up for Dine mo.nl hfl- 
I • '.V .ii h'urifr re- 

Ht'*rims«; Imm hb injury he 
■Ititf Jib prij&rwinning story. 

■ "jimmy likes to look at 
Hv; feiturcj op houses and 
H)>if) plans," his wife, Joan T 

t : ilton Tennis Courts , 

I ' Ami [ ilw like WufT, 
■njfT. mid Tuff,' 71 added her 

I I the contest and 

<J- oilier, hut had my 

B t3 T W Ihe mantelpiece for 

J*- before we posted 

*f -w might my men- 
K'3i ic it and I decided to 

Hp 1 i<- but didn't think 

1 bavc p chance" 




Excitement 



broke in: "Wr 
^^■"P* it might get a pro- 
IP''" l'™^ then 3 letter 
J«* fmm Amoco wying we 
o won the State prime. 
" Hut atone vs-as something, 
^ we didn't dream of the 
tfj neitemenl to follow/' 
I r,i llccted my Weekly 
,r i j my (la tighter to 
>f bil In rUses When I 
^ to ihr j^per thai jimmy 
« *ron ft* Grand Cham- 
■=o prae, I wag jo esdtett 
■ Detcrihinc; how he roi the 
ber husband, Jirnmy, 
She came dancing 
Mo ihe h i i^ | thought ji 

■ Wn b«Itej *tep. 
1 *J ton e UT Grorge Town, 
■jwmaan, th* Mar K can* 
»leM *mi, Allen, aged 17, 



got his driver's licence only 
two week* ago. 

"Allen is just waiting for 
ux to get back with the keys 
of the car/ his mother satd. 

Mr. MacKean l&s been 
lifting his injured Leg, with 
the help of snicks, for fix 
weeks now. hut still has to 
revt it a Jot. He is a Scot, 
from Fife, and his wife is a 
"Geordie" from Newcastle 
upon Tyne 

Theirs was an Australian 
romance. Both came to Aus- 
tralia separately bul met Mid 
married in George Tuwn 
IB years ago. 

Their excitement about 
getting the new Cortina was 
almost matched by their ex- 
citement about the air trip, 
the visit to the Davis Cop, 
and a three-day stay in a 
anitr at Lrnnuns Hotel, Bris- 
bane, as guests rif Amoco. 

They did the trip in one 
day t having l^aunceston, 
Tasmania, at 11.15 on the 
morning of Boxing Day and 
arriving at Milton Tennis 
Courts about 4.30 diat after- 
noon, escorted by an Amoco 
representative who mei them 
at the airport. 

It was Mrs, MacKean's 
first visit to Brisbane (James 
MacKean arrived in Bris- 
bane from Scotland 20 years 
agti) and the. first rime either 
has watched a Davis Cop- 

Even their arrival at the 
Milton Tennis Courts had a 
touch of unexpected excite- 
ment for them. As the taxi 
they were in was about to 
pull up at the courts, a figure 
leaned nut of a passing car, 



HAPPY SCENB at the Davis Cap in Brisbane after the President of the 
Australian Lawn Tennis Association, Mr, C r A, ("Bill") Edwards (right) 
hod handed the keys of the Cortina car to Mr. J. MacKeon, George 
Town, Tasmania, lor his first prize. Others, from left, the Queensland 
Manager far Amoco Australia Ply, Limited, Mr. C, W. Nichols, Mrs. 
Joan MacKean, who said she was very proud of her husband, "jimmy?* 



waving and calling, "Hello, 
Jimmy/' 

"It Was a friend from 
George Town + Jim Watson," 
the MacKeans said, amazed, 
"it"* a small world." 1 

For Queensland State win- 
ner, Mi*„ F, Q. Etl'mu of 
Coochie Mudlo Island, Vic- 
toria Point, near Brisbane, 
the contest was the first 
essay 'type competition she 
had entered., 

"I have written small 
articles and anecdotes for the 
Weekly and other papers be- 
fore," Mrs. Elliott said, "and 



By Jean Bruce 



have bad some published, 
but f was completely stag- 
gered to win this one/' 

Mrs. Flllioii and her hus- 
band were ihc first arrivals 
at Lcnauiu Hotel, where 
they stayed, like the other 
pri2i.!winners 4 for the three 
days of the Davis Cup sua 
guests of Amoco, 

Mrs. Elliott has chosen a 
plane trip fo Melbourne, 
where she has a number of 
relatives as the other part 
oT her pri/J*. ■ 

"Ifs a bonanza visit, oul 
of the blue," Mrs. Elliott 
said. ''We're both thrilled 
about it. It's lovely/ 1 

CoDchii- Mud lt>, a small 
island in Moreton Bay, with 



ISO houses on it now, has 
been, the Elliotts' home for 
2i years. They were among 
the first residents. 

Mr. Elliott farmed there 
fur 24 years, but is now re- 
tired. 

The veteran of I he prize- 
wiitning group at the Dr-u 
Cu P> Mrs. Ellen Fyfe, of 
Busselton y Western Austra- 
lia, is 81. 

'Thrilled?" she said on 
amving ai the Davis t^jip, 
"At my age, &J, to have a 
trip like that! . . it i? just 
something out of thvs world." 

"Yes, it is my first Davis 
Cup. and to have all ex- 
penses paid . . . it's lovely." 

Mm. Fyfe brought her 
niece, Mrs. GL Rea, of Man- 
jimup, Western Australia, 
to share the prue winning 
i rip to Brisbflnc and ihc 
Hi vis Cup. 

"I really have a marvel- 
lous life," the whilc-hairrd 
old lady said, her blue eyes 
sparkling and cheeks flushed 
pink. 

Fur some years now, Mrs, 
Fyfc has spent about nix 
monibs each year travelling 
around Australia on her own 
in an omnivan (fitted out as 
a caravan) with her dog and 
gun. 

Li I plan to leave Bushel- 
ton about next May/" site 
said, "heading for Broome. 
I always make lots of new 




*3mW 

KEN ROSE WALL, o former Davts Cup ploycr t dropped into the 
Amoto tent, from left, Victorian prizewinner, Mr, S. G. Smith, Mrs. 
Smith, Ken Rosewoit, and Western Australian winner, Mrs. Ellen Fyfe, 



"I was widowed when I 
was 21 and had three 
children to bring up. That 
taught me to be indepen- 
dent. 

"The gun I cany on my 
trips is an automatic 

"And I can shooL 

4t Now the children are 
grown up, * the slurdy old 
lady continued. "1 can get 
around and do as S please 
and enjoy life. It's a great 
i hint: to have a capacity lot 
enjoyment/* 

Victorian Slate winner, 
Mr, S. G, Smith, of Franks- 
ton, was probably the most 
surprised of all the prize- 
winners Ixnrause hr didn't 
know hi? was in ihe conteit. 

'T wrote, out mv entry," 
Mr, Smiih said, "and 
showed it to one ur two in 
the ofTke where I work, but 
didn't send it in. I ^vas away 
ill New Zealand and one of 
the staff posted it, so my 
Win was a complete surprise. 
1 was lick ted pink/ 1 

Setf -taught 

Mr. and Mrs. Smith were 
ddighted to be in Bri^hanc 
for the Davis Cup, "We've 
always wanted to see a 
Davis Cup" they said. 

Trie Smiths have been tn 
Australia for 3 7 years. They 
raane from Britain. 

It was the very first trip 
by air for young Ami 
George, aged 1G, who 

accompanied hfr mtitner, 

Mi. 1 * Theresa George, the 
NS W. winner, to Brisbane 
and the Cup. 

Mrs. George comes from 
Coijiua Noitli, whnc ln-r 
husband is a senior surveyor 
with the Snowy Mountains 
Scheme. 

"Ann plays a %w>d deal 
of tennis in Cooma, AO was 
able to follow- ihr maich 
play in the CktjpV* her 
nmthcr sainY "I don't pJay 
much tennis niysi'lf. but [ 
now gel the hang of it " 

Mrs. George^ an Austrian 
by birtli. who has lived in 
Australia fur 17 years, said 
ahe taught herself English 
by reading The Australian 
Women's. Weekfy. 

"At first it used to take 
me one whote week to read 
il " she said, "with a dic^ 
lionury on the table beside 
me. Now I can read any- 
thing in 
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ADVERTISEMENT ~ 

New Aid 
To Beauty 

Your skin will berome 
fair and beautiful with a 
new lemon extract cleanaer 
tltat pves the complexion 
u rlcar youthful loveliness. 
Ask yoitr chemist for the 
new Delph cleansing beauu^ 
fiei that beauticians the 
wodd over have acknow- 
ledged as wonderful for ihe 
skin. If clear* the *kin of 
idT impurities that lead to 
ajjeinc: lines, melts out 
plugged pores. removes 
every tranc jrf stale make- 
up and smooths away 
wriiikleHlrynesiS to ftivr the 
complexion soft Inveliness. 
Dtlph rleanning milL will 
make you more beautiful 
the first time you. uje it. 



MAhY WHITI* 

One of jVuUrailA'j 
InlriUu deutiitoni 
t^imtH* hamrn piu . _ 

In rainw nch aouth In tb« 

jim n>\i 
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NURSE IS A TRAINER, TOO 




By BARBARA MARTYN 



• "She's o good hand with a hone, that little 
nurse/' said a racing tout as I stood beside the 
track at Harold Park watching 23-year-old 
Francis Lotrcbe take her big bay, Nigger 
Blonde, on a few training laps. He added, "It's 
a shame they don't allow women drivers in the 
races — they'd certainly draw the crowds." 



SISTER LATROBE, who has graduated with dis- 
tinction from St. Vincent's Hospital, Sydney. For six 
weeks before her final exams she put her horses out 
to rest, now has resumed training ot Harold Pork. 



BUT it is only 12 months since the 
N.S.W. Trotting Club decided 
to accept woman-trained horses in 
the Harold Park meetings, so women 
arc new to the scene there* Francis is 
one of several who have taken advan- 
tage of the new regulation, 

Smaller meetings did not have die 
restriction. Krancis trained horses for 
the trots for three years unofficially 
and has been a licensed trainer for 
two years, 

She trains three horses of heT own. 
An unusual interest for a young girl, 
More surprisingly, Francis tomhmtt it 
with, a nursing career. 

"I Am one of the few nunft* a l Sr. Vin- 
cent*! who actually ask for night duly 
Fran laughed. "This fits in best widi the 
training program. 

"On night duty 1 work from 10.30 
Iq 7,30 a.m. Then 1 rpme out (o (he 
track and train the horses all morning, and 
finally I sleep in the afternoon. 

'The daytime shift, 
from 7 JO to 4. is not 
very good, as 1 have to 
dish uut to the track 
after + p,m, and squeeze 
in the training then. In 
winter this means \ am 
training the horse* in 
die dark, 

"I think one of Lhe horses I trained 
mostly at night got quite a fright when 
he saw the track in daylight for the first 
time." 

As well as Nigger Blonde, thr three-year- 
old we photographed, she has Top Actios, 
which gave her her first official win as a 
trainer at Bankstown about 1ft mom hi ago; 
and Top Spirit ("out of Ilundredpronf — I 
thought the name appropriate"), which she 
was bringing in from Liverpool for train- 
ing that afternoon. 

Fran, a (rim figure in blue jeans, her 
brown hair topped by a perky straw hat, 
sal lightly on the gig as she drove Nigger 
Blonde round the trark. 

When our photographer stopped them 
for a picture, Nigger Blonde became tem- 
peramental and wouldn't itanrL Fran 
rxphined that hr was fresh and nervous 
after a three- week spell following a fail 
on the track. 

As the big bay reared and jumped about 
in his harness Fran handled him calmly 
and firmly, and her audience of racing 



And on Sundays 
she water-skis 



touts expressed Lheir admiration for htr 
skill and courage, 

"Perhaps if we stood him near & 
winning post he might be more pre; rami 
to pose," she said with a sly grin. K*f 
horse psychology seemed to work. 

As Fran unharnessed Nigger I J --'-ndr 
(nicknamed Ben J and gave him a tbr u$ 
busing down, she explained hov. m 
became a trotting tramer 

ller parrots run a newsa gentry at Liw 
pool, out of Sydney, They bought a < tuple 
of gallopers as a side interest and tk 
helped to care for them. 

"I've been riding since I was ibaol 
eight and I played polociusK for **v<d 
years. 1 had my horse stabled at the siuw 
place as some pacers, and it was that 
that I got to know something about Tail- 
ing pacers and trotters," she said. 

By lhe time Fran was 16 she had done 
all the usual show riding and also i.'ddfli 
in picnic races, and was looking for hoik- 
thing new to tackle. She decided to iryo 
train horses for the trots. 

"I suppose it s unusual* but then i ac 
reason why women shouldn't do it/ 1 tit 
said. "Women who have hunter art 
accepted, wh' an: 
women trotting tratnen? 
Personally, I don'- find 
jumping so inter' KM 
but I get a real thrrl 
out of trotting trials" 
(These are a pjrt d 
track training vdltf 
four or five horses are worked toeetlw 
fast.} 

L 'I would love to drive one of rm o* 11 
horses in a race, particularly an alt-Woine* 
driven competition. They have had chat 
at Granville, but 1 have never had a tiur* 
ready at the right lime. 

"But for the big races I am t|w» l 
happy to let one of the top men drHto 
drive my horses, as they are so much n3«t 
experienced. 

"Of course, I am still mentally driviflf 
my horse every inch of the course Lluriaf 
a race, and 1 get so excited about s 
that nobody can talk to me for ab«™t 1 
week beforehand. 

"This is the real Lhrill I get from tn.^ 
ing d horse, actually getting him \o tf* 
point where he will race.''' 

Fran has found the racing fraternity * 
very friendly and helpful group, with ^ 
obvious prejudice against women enStftaf 
the sport. 

(The NS W. Trotting Club report 
that that there are now 15 licensed wotn* 11 
trotting trainers ill the Stale! and 
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Fran Latrobe has three horses of 
her own to g et read y for the trots 







PIETUHS ■* STAFF PHOTQGRAFHIft k%\TH BARLOW 



* ''Tiinnj women In jam jug the train- 
\vtf Miits ft »o great ^at die co mm i nee is 
c«i»-udi-ur^ running a competition with a 
«rr,phy for the leading woman trainer each 
*»mm. Many of them art the wives of 
irottr- „wnm, but a schoolteacher, shop 
J*"ii-r« r rwo typists have become 
Iwenwd tiAuirrvj 

1 have 2 lot 10 learu^ Fran aid. 
! 1 wri a, far ax widirjoning and feeding 
a now is concerned, I can do this as well 
ai Wfm* but other important things, such 
i^">rrttl shoeing, I still like to get advice 

' get m y horses broken in and then 
j™ r*rr from there, working on thrrn 
L* ^ * week until they are ready to 
V"* Hir coat would be ar least $ 14 per 
p« week, and R»« a riiky business. 
"* trained one filly. Neat and Natty, 



TRAINER LATROBE handles Nrgger Blonde calmly and skilfully when he 
becomes tempera men to I on the track. "I prefer a horse with spirit/' she sold. 



right up to entry stage and then she got 
something lodged in her fool. It had to be 
cut out and she was no good for racing 
after thaL 

"'['his is why I won't take up training 
as a career. It is just loo risky, even 
though ihe rewards are big. I enjoy nursing 
and prefer to keep training just as an 
interest-" 

After leaving school Fran worked at 
home for three years, which gave her 
plenty of time with her horses. Tnen she 
decided to take up nursing. The pant four 
years of nursing training has cut her time 
with the horses considerably. 

Fran graduated in nursing (hii year and 



plans to holiday in New Zealand (to see 
the Interdominion Trotting Race) before 
s curing job-hunting in the New Year. 

"I may do a postgraduate operating 
course in nursing, or I may go overseas, 
but it will all depend nn how the horses 
shape up. If they do welt in racing I will 
be staying here." 

Fran said her Family have become real 
trotting enthusiasts since she became a 
trainer. 

"My brother says he owes his marriage 
to my training. I trained one horse, Old 
Jim, unofficially, and He was a very good 
hone. My brother backed him, and his 



winnings gave him enough money to get 
married. 

"The hospital staff arc very keen about 
my training, loo. Some of them backed 
Top Actum when he won, and since then 
everyone has been asking me when 1 am 
going to have another winner.*' 

Fran agreed that her training program 
left her little time for social life. "1 go 
water-skiing on Sundays, but when one of 
my horses gets near to raring i wiU proh. 
ably have to give this up for extra training, 

"I still manage in go out quite a bit, 
though. I find I am a person who can get 
by on shorter steeping time." 

By this time Ben had been hosed, rubbed 
down, and covered, bis big, intelligent 
brown eyes following all Fran's movements 
as she worked on him lovingly. "J Like 
horses very much" she added unneces- 
sarily, as she led him off lo his stable. 
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Arnhem Landers 

are stars in 
one man's film 



— Full-length documentary shows 
how Aborigines are making the 
change to a new way of life. 




A MAN who worked 
for two years on a 
mission in Arnhem Land 
has made a full -length 
feature film on the Abor- 
igine and his transition 
from an old to a new 
way of life. 

The film, "Journey Into 
Aboriginal Country," will be 
shown initially .v. a theatre 
in the Sydney suburb of 
Ashfielrf from January J 7. 

It u the first feature- 
length film made by -Ron 
Turner, who comes from 
WearworthvUle, N.S.W, 

He decided to mate the 
film after the success of a 
halMionr film he made on 
Australian wildlife which 
was hough! by the Australian 
Broadcasting Coiniiiission, 

*Tve always been a keen 
amateur photographer," Ron 
raid. 4 T tried to break into 
film- making s u m e years 
back, but it was a very small 
field then. 

'The closest I got was: 
working as a film librarian 
with the Commonwealth 
Film Unit, I Learnt all 1 
could from the production 
trams, and finally a camera- 
man advised me to get a 
] 6mm, camera and try my- 
self. 

"1 got the camera and 
decided to go to the North- 
ern Territory, where my 
father was building for the 
Oenpelli Mission, in Am- 
hem Land. 



"Evol and I had been 
married only six months. As 
a city girl, she got rather a 
shock when I told her we 
were off to the Territory, 
but she was game and soon 
became a capable bush- 
warnau. 

"That first trip up was a 
marvel — we did not get 
one flat tyre from Sydney to 
Oenpelli. The second time, 
we had five/' 

On that first trip Roil loot 
the film whirh made up his 
half-hour Australian wildlife 
documentary. 

On that trip he also had 
been fascinated by the Abor- 
iginal people and their efforts 
to adopt a new way of life. 

"'No film has ever shown 
the great variety of Aborigi- 
nal life today as they try to 
make this irrui curious transi- 
tion," he said. 

Learning skills 

"1 decided to try to show 
something of their old way 
of life, their efforts on the 
mission nations, where ihey 
are working and learning new 
skills, comparing this with 
Aborigines Living cm the 
fringes, where lack of em- 
ployment brings dejection 
and degradation." 

Ron decided the onJy way 
to gel to know hii subject 
was to live and work in the 
outback. He and Evol ar- 
ranged to return to Oenpelli 
Mission to work there. They 
stayed two years. 

The film shows ancient 



Aboriginal cave paintings 
and a burial ground about 
nine miles from OenpellL 

"I am sure I was the first 
whue man to find the burial 
ground — none of the graves 
had been disturbed/' Ron 
said, 

"I discovered the pam tings 
and the ground as a result 
of the many stories the 
Aborigines told me of their 
history, legends, and tribal 
traditions 

"They don't tell these 
s lories easily. Is took in e two 
years of working sidc-by- 
sjde with them to gain their 
confidence enough to get the 
true stories. 

4 They told me about n 
large rock called Spear 
Rock, where the yuung 
Aborigines always went to 
test their skill with a spear. 
The rock had a crack in it 
about 80ft. up. 

"Only a good spear- 
thrower could get a spear 
through the crack 

"I went to photograph the 
rock, then started to explore 
il. Round one side 1 dis- 
covered some cave nam tings. 
Farther round J found a 
tunnel and crawled into it. I 
happened to hit the floor 
and found it was hollow. 

"I was ronvinred there 
was a large cavern below, 
hul by this time it was get' 
ting late, and I had to re* 
turn to the mission. Tt was 
tw T o weeks before I could 
get back. 

"This time 1 found the 



• Ron Turner with his wife, fro/, their daughter, Mand 



entrance to the cavern, which 
was huge One of the men 
wish me noticed five stones 
lying together. 'They've been 
pui there by human hands, 1 
he said. 

"We scraped the earth 
away and found a sheet of 
bark. Under the bark were 
human bones. There were 
about 40 different burial 
sites in the cavern. 

"One story I had been 
told by the Aborigines was 
about a massacre BO yrars 
ago- They said only an H- 
year-old boy had escaped, 
and he had grown up to be- 
come chief of hii tribe. Many 
skulls in the burial ground 
had been battered, so they 
could nave died in this 
massacre*'* 

Evol also became very 
fond oT her Aboriginal 
friends. 

'The children are ador- 
able, 11 she said. "They can- 
not understand why our 
skins are white and keen 
giving sly pinches to see if 
the white is painted on. 

"But the young Aborigines 
are learning our ways very 
quickly. At the mission, sev- 
cm I young girl* were insist- 
ing that they be allowed to 
choose their own husbands 



rather than become the wives 
of men they had been prom- 
ised ro in childhood.** 

Ron shows in his film the 
type of house being built for 
the Aborigines on the mis- 
sion. Government - designed, 
the back rooms are at ground 
level and the bedroonu at 
the front are built up. 

"When I first saw these 
houses, I thought they Were 
terrible " Ron said, "but they 
work very well, The Abor- 
igines are used to living on 
the ground and don't like 
bouses built on piles. With 
two-level homes, they accept 
the built-up front part more 
easily." 

At the mission, Ron and 
Evol learned the isolation of 
outback life. During the wet 
season, the only coo tact with 
the rest of the world was the 
weekly mail plane, 

Buffalo meat 

Evol cooked bread, buffalo 
and goat meat — their staple 
diet — and kept weather re- 
ports for the area. Before 
planes landed, Ron would 
help the men, clear the white 
ants from the airstrip. Snakes 
were a constant hazard, 
especially at night. 

Wildlife in Ron's film in- 



cludes huffaloes, Hi j ;ou 
birds, and fish, 

"One sequence shows mud- 
skippers, the little fish wtth 
Jong sacs under their throws 
that fill up with air, en> A\\\t 
them to come out of llu 
water and walk on '):?!: 
fins," he said. 

il l also filmed green anu 
building their intricate not 
The Aborigines use .hot 
nests to make a cure fart 
cold. They put A nest into i 
billy of water and mix it up 
A white substance comet <wt 
of the larvae into the 1 jut. 
which ihey strain and driiA 

"I can't vouch that A 
works." 

Since hU return to Sydnff 
12 months ago ( becansr fori 
was expecting their dVugb* 
ter r Mandy), Ron has bent 
editing his film and w iriij 
the script. It wilt mn Jnr 
about 2f hours. 

The film also will « 
shown in schools, TV 
N.S,W. Department of Edu- 
cation has ordered 24 t [fb 

With the proceeds, Rob 
and Evol plan to return & 
Oenpelli, for two reasons — 
more fUming and to MM 
with and help their netf* 
found friends. 

-BARBARA MAR7YH I 




• Evol Turner, left f photo- 
graphed against a back- 
ground of ancient 
Aboriginal cave paintings 
her husband found about 
nine mites from Oenpelli. 



• House in whkf{ the 
Turners lived, right The 
Aboriginal population at 
the Oenpelli Mission aver- 
ages about 350, with 20 
to 30 white workers. 
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AT LEFT i Amano Finlry made a pretty addi- 
tion to the httuch scene in. her jaunty candy- 
tiriped mmmming outfit^ at she relaxed between 
mr/f, Pictured with her u Tim Athlon, of 
"Check*?*," Cargo, who took advantage of the 
summery weather to drive from Edgeeliff , 
where he flayed* to *pend a da? in the *ttn. 



BRIGHT GATHERING. Harold Srruby • guttar- 
pfotin* provided a pleasant interlude far hi* 
host, David Louden (centre back)* and friend* 
Fat C*ernay y State Hugh**, Peter Green, and 
Kiixabeth Bori* (W right) 'he Palm _ 
Beach home which David** mother* Mrs* Hugh 
Louden, hat taken over the summer holidays. 



HOLI D AYMAKERS 
AT PALM BEACH 



AT RIGHT; A big smil* from three^ear-aid Mntthsw 
RenMhnw. to *how he fatly approved of all that tand 
and water* when he wo* accompanied tp th* »™f» 
by hit parents. Ted aad Annette Renthaw. The family 
mpent their vavat ion at the home of Annette** parent* t 
Mr. and Mrs. George McGtlvray> in Florida Rood. 



BARBECUE LUNCHEON, John Dalton promed a matt 
ful **ehef for a day" when he cooked luneh 
for Peter Sauted Tina Walker, Diana Mar**, Di 
Scienter, and hottest Louena €*rr (l*ft to right} at 
tlv* holiday home belonging to Mr. and Mr*. Or* Carr* 



V 



IflVTWE HOUR far a 
IfoUftiftf three - year - oid, 
i Adair (left), "hen 
Iff *** t»k*M for a paddle 
\ if 7 wow mother. Mr*, Rat* 
ft Irfnif. jfr*. &rvC 4 Storey 
|f"#ftj>, mt4i r ight-year-old 

IlT J,T and 
Adair and their chit* 
mdrmn W4Vr .faying with Met, 
%*d<ar* parents* Mr. and 
I™"- John Hodge, at 
Wthrit film Beach home. 



PATIO DRINKS under 
th* cooi thade: W «« 
umbrella were enjoj+d fry 
Fippy Sceait* her jiante, 
David Kirkhope (right), 
and Simon Hooper* David 
kom a hotxtegnesi of 
Pippy** parent*^ Mr. and 
Mr*/ P* Sc+ai* t at their 
home in Fact fie Road. 
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It's back to school time 
soon, and weVe some treats 
for parents AND pupils! 

• There's our 16-page lift- 
out, with a new series of 

SCHOOL 
BOOK LABELS 

decorated with colorful pic- 
tures of fruit and veteran cars 
and the coats of arms and 
floral emblems of all the 
Australian States. 

• There's a big special 
BACK TO SCHOOL section 
with plenty of good advice for 
parents of children from todd- 
lers to teenagers . . . 

PLUS... 

• A guide on 

Lunch-box \ 

variety 3^ ^ ^3 

from our cook- 
ery experts 




"Richard likes me 
a little tubby." 

— ELIZABETH TAYLOR 

• In a special interview 
aboard their yacht, Mr. and 
Mrs. Richard Burton talk 
about their love for each 
other, about bringing up 
children, about . , . But you'll 
have to read it! 



and. 




• NIXT WEEK 
Pacje 14 



in COLOR 

Fun and 
frolic 

at a party 
—for DOGS 

• NEXT WEEK 
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Life's still a circus 




MADGE AND WINNIE bought this 2§*3«i lorry last May. Their fairy-floss machine, 
which spins sugar into the palest blues and pinks, is inside the canteen being towed. 
Beds, wardrobe, refrigerator, and stove are inside the tarry. Madge is driving. 



• Four and a half years ago we published a story about the Seymour 
sisters, who were then running an archery travelling sideshow. Since 
then they considered retiring, but they changed their minds . . . 



rpO fulfil a contract to 
A sell fairy floss at the 
Moscow Circus, former 
circus performers the 
Misses Winnie Seymour, 
69, and Madge Seymour, 
64, will take a floss- 
making canteen behind a 
2 3-ton lorry across Aus- 
tralia from Brisbane to 
Perth. 

But at one sla^e it was 
a toss- up whether they 
would take the pension, or 
the trip to Perth. 

The Moscow Circus is due 
id open in Perth on January 
18, and afterward* will tour 
Aiiitf Jian cities- The Misses 
Seymour plao to stay with 
it through every eapital until 
it closes in Brisbane on May 
II 

Miss Madge will drive the 
lorry, She does all the driv- 
ing/ although Win has a 
licence, loo. 

To the question, does Win 
take a torn at the driving, 
Madge replied with a broad 
imile, "No, she tells me 
how," and both sister* had 
a good long laugh. 

They will travel with a 
shotgun and a rifle And both 
are e.ood shots. 

"We always carry fire- 
arms," Winnie said. Some- 
time wc hail Id get onr food 
that way in the- early days." 

The drive will be done in 
two stages. The first from 
Brisbane to Port Augusta — 
approximately 1500 miles. 

■M Port Augusta, to 
crocs the Nullarbor Plain, wr 
will travel with the lorry 
and canteen on the Tea and 
Sugar'," Win said. 

"That's the train that 
drops provisions to f el tiers 
and others. 



"We have driven across 
the plain in a trunk, but it 
is very monotonous. The 
road i* so straight you could 
tie your wheel for KK) 
miles." 

Stage two of the drive will 
be from Kalgoorlie to Perth, 
312 miles, whirh wiiL give 
Madge a drive of 1872 miles 
in all. 

Talking about their long 
trip, Madge said "Having 
the cirrus in our blood, we 
can't know about 3 circus 
without we have to go there. 

"But we nearly didnt 
make it this time/' 

Winnie explained: "I sold 
— for $3600 — a block of 
land that I bought 2C) year* 
ago for £300 ($600 dollars). 

"Then we {bought: Are 
we going to sit down with 
this money for security and 
get the pension? Or are we 
going to start out on some- 
thing new?'* 

Madge broke in: *So we 
bought the truck to get us 
to Perth.*' 

The lorry, which had can- 
vas sides before, has been 
converted by a local body- 
builder into a dosed-in 
wagon with windows. 

Inside it is fitted with 
beds, a wardrobe, refriger- 
ator, and electric stove, 

"We'll plug in at raia- 
van parks on the way/' Win 
said. "We don't camp on the 
road nowadays." 

It is little wonder the 
thought of security and the 
pension had small appeal for 
the Seymour girls, who were 
born and bred lo adventure. 

They were members ol 
the well-known Seymour 
Family Cirrus, which their 
father, the late Harry Sey- 
mour, of Spanish extraction, 
started in 1902 at Kilkivan, 
near Nanango, Qld. 



Winnie and Madge have 
been in the circus and 
showground business all 
their lives, 

Winnie was four when she 
made her first appearance in 
the family circus in a con- 
tortionist act, Madge's first 
appearance was when she 
was 6, working with her 
father, a- fine gymnast, who 
used to throw her into som- 
ersaults. 

"We were what you would 
call versatile," Winnie said. 
"In our time with the circus 
we rode barebark, used the 
single and double trapeze, 
the Roman rings, horizontal 



[ By JEAN BRUCE [ 

bars; were tightrope walkers, 
tumblers, and contortionists, 

"Madge, having a heavier 
voice, was often picked to 
do clowning. 

"There were no wild ani- 
mals in the circus, only don- 
keys, ponies, mules, and 
horses, and the family trav- 
elled in. horse - drawn 
wagons*" 

Altogether there were 
six Seymour children in the 
family circus, five girls and 
a boy. 

Their mother, Ada Sey- 
mour, who was Welsh, 
wanted all her family trained 
as musicians, and this came 
in very handy for them 
later, 

Although it is 60 years 
ago, Madge and Winnie still 
have vivid memories of their 
musical training. 

Winnie said: "Our parents 
picked up a young German 
bandmaster, Bill von Erd- 
mann, at Chart evi lie, and he 
(ravelled with the circus to 
Adelaide (it took about 11 
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months then) teaching ail 
the way." 

Madge broke in: "Add 
how!" 

Win said: "He hami lened 
it into ui." 

Madge; "With a stick 
No beg pardons. My rumif 
were swollen for days Hi 
did a wonderful job. ' 

The faces of the tw i in- 
ters broke into smilrs 

u He was very kind," Win- 
nie said, "as soon ,n Itf 
Lessons had finished. Hr tofifc 
us fishing, swimming. 
shooting. 

"He was a won teflj 
fellow, only about 22 n 23' 

Win went on; "Wh : i 
reached Broken Hill, if*, 
about, nine months* <wf 
bandsman — who, h\ thu 
time, was very proud f 
way we could play — 
us to visit a Broken I lit 
miners* band and wc | 
with them at a concert, rear 
ing everything at sight 

Madge said: "I wii P 
small, I was about 9 — •! 
had to stand on a ken** 8 
case to see the musk " 

The family band IMP 
supplied the music f« & 
Seymour circus and UjP 
children also kept on «M 
their acts. 

MadRe said: "Whm * 
weren't coming, we »ne J* 

m Winnie added: "We w<wjj 
be playing a comet wf* 
one hand, while mow'' 
would be pulling at 
other, changing our c* 
lume." 

Their mother then h*j 
Winnie taught the plan" 
Madge the violin, gem"! 1 
lesson at every convent, of 
wherever there win ' 
teacher, on visits thnitf|" 
the towns. 
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for Misses Win and Madge 




I 



lo 1916 the Seymour cir- 
rus disbanded in Gharlcvjile, 
because their parents 
•■.vntcd to educate the 
younger children. 

Free of die young Sey- 

m four girls and ihe 

Uiy. then started a dance 
Charleville. 
" played the piano, 
Madge the drums and violin, 
the if brother, Henry, the 
trumpet and trombone, sister 
Liila alw played the violin, 
and tiller Ada the saxo- 
phone. 

alio did the singing- 
Madge: "It was consid- 
ered the best hand outtide 
Brisbane." 

Winnie; "We were always 
*»ber and we kept good 

Madge: "We did 0*d- 
rime md modem, and we 
would iravel 300 mile* to 
PW tor one dance." 
Prim! rationing broke tip 
! (he band m 1941, and this 
*ai when Madge and Wtn- 
[ nie Seymour had the idea of 
1 ^'fldueiintf archery at a 
iKinhfjw on the show- 
grounds Jt proved very 
w restful, and for the past 
21 >earj the Seymour sisters 
Jjve done the Adelaide, 
Melbourne, and Brisljane 
RWM 

JljjSj life made Madge 
^ Minnie Seymour known 
^rou^houi Australia. Once 
01 A while they come arrow 
an old fciend of the tot 

Recalling one of these 



happy occasions, Madge said: 
"First I'd like Lo tell you 
about something I will never 
forget- 1 often think of it, 
even now/' 

We were sitting at a table 
in a caravan in the Sey- 
mours 1 Brisbane ear den, and 
it was obvious that Madge 
and Winnie were going lo 
talk about something that 
meant a great deal to them. 

Madge said: "When trav- 
elling with the family circus, 
swimming flooded rivers in 
Queensland's wet season 
and getting horses oil Bonded 
islands were things you Look 
in your stride, 

"Wc swam creek after, 
creek — that was our play 
with Dad. . 

"He was a wonderful 
swimmer and taught us how 
to spot places to avoid. 

"We camped one night in 
North Queensland on the 
river called the Sandy Tate, 
not far from ihe Gulf of 
C Carpentaria. 

No warning 

"During the night without 
warning and without rain, 
the river came down in 
flood, 

"We were camped right 
back from the bank, but the 
water was miming through 
the wheels of out wagons. It 
was everybody up and wc 
pushed The wagons, or 
wagonettes as they really 
were, by hand up the hill on 
to dry land. 



"Dad had to go and i ik 
for the horse* in the pitch 
dark, because they were 
hobbled and belled, He had 
to swim across the river and 
take their hobbles and bells 
off, so they would be free to 
swim." 

Madge went on: "About 
daylight we heard voices and 
the jingte oT harness — two 
boys and their father with 
horse- teams. 

*'One boy was about 14 
and the other 1 B — the Doyles. 
The youngest was Herbie 
Doyle — I can't remember 
the other's name. 

'They were carrying pro- 
visions for a little gold min- 
ing town called Oaks Rush, 
and were bound by contract 
lo be there at a certain time. 

"They had to cross the 
flooded river and if they 
waited a day it might be 
higher and they wouldn't be 
able to. 

"They said tn Dad, 'If 
you stay here and it comes 
up farther you will starve.* 
They wouldn't leave us 
there, and the boys suggested 
a way to cross. 

"The Doyles had three 
hig wagons and three learns 
of horses. We had three 
wagonettes, about 16 horses 
including buckjumperx, and 
two donkeys, 

'The Doyle boys put a 
tarpaulin flat on top of 
every big wagon, put all the 
provisioni on the tnrp, and 
then pulled the ends and 
sides up and lied it like a 
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IN TIGHTS (above) 
to perform in the Sey- 
mour Family Circus, 
from left to right, art 
sisters Winnie, then 
about IB, tufa, U, 
and Madge, 14. Pic- 
ture was taken at 
Eromango, Western 
Qtd., in about t 1915, 



AT L£?T: Misses 
Madge defy and Win- 
ijje Seymour outside 
their Brisoone home, 





TEENAGE Winnie (above) 
dreased far a bareback 
horse-riding circus act. 



BAND of the Seymour 
Family Circus, below, in* 
eluded, from left, Henry, 
then 7, Lutv, 13, Madge, 
II, and Win, 15. (19I2J 





big plum pudding with ropes 
across holding it down to 
\he wagon. 

"They yoked all the 
horses from their three 
learns, about 24 big draught- 
horsey on to one big wagon. 
Behind this they tied one 
or the circus wagonettes. 

"On top of the 'plum 
pudding' on the wagon, they 
put my mother and the 
children. We sat on il and 
held on to the ropes, 

"The boys started the 
horses in to the flooded river 
— the deep pan was about 
20 yards in the centre.' 1 

Madge said: M | sit now 
and I often think of this. 

"The first horses went into 
the river, and when Lhey 
reached the deep part and 
had lo swim the second lot 
of horses and the third still 
had a footing. 

"This meant some horses 
always had a footing while 
others were swimming. 

"By the time the leaders 
had swum Lhe distance and 
had a footing, the others 
were swimming. The Horses 
were not only swimming, 
they were going under and 
up, weighed down by their 
harness. 

"The two boys were 
driving the horses — one 
up near the leader and the 
other with the polers [the 
horses nearest the wagon), 
and their heavy whips were 
cracking continuously, 

"Mr Doyle, sen., took the 
tuekerbo* on the first wagon 



Ml 



and our Dad was preparing 
the second wagon, 

"The big wagon was abso- 
lutely submerged. The water 
was over our legs and we were 
hanging on. But we got there. 

"Then ihe boys look all 
the horses back across the 
river, hooked them on to lhe 
next wagon with another 
wagonette behind They got 
the whole lot across," 

Madge added: "1 went 
across with lhe first Jot and 
as soon as wc reached the 
<j(her side of the river old Mr. 
Doyle started to make johnny 
rakeE and cooked them in the 
a^hes, to feed the workers. 

Tread* 

**I spread them with drip- 
ping and treacle and gave 
them to the boys." 

Herbte Doyle, the Seymour 
sisters discovered a few years 
ago, was still alive, living in 
Charters Towers, Queensland. 

His wire saw our story 
about Madge and Winnies 
archery in The Austral Ian 
Women's Weekly of May 22, 
1963, and they decided to 
visit the archery at the Bris- 
bane Show, to tee if these 
were lhe Seymours I hat 
Herbte was always talking 
about. 

At the archery they saw 
a Seymour of a later genera- 
tion who didn't know about 
the epic event up north. 

Taking up lhe itory, Win- 
nie said: "They were walking 
away very downcast when I 
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came out from behind the 
tent and happened to see 
them. 

"I asked if lhey wanted to 
see one of the Scytnuur girls. 
Herbie replied he had wanted 
to see one of them bui lhey 
diJn t remember him." 

Winnie went on: 'T asked, 
'Who are you?' He said, 
Herbie Doyle who pulled you 
across lhe Sandy Tate." " 

Winnie said, "Then there 
was kissing and crying. We 
were so happy to see him," 

Afterward* they had a 
great reunion, 

Winnie and Madge Sey- 
mour have had a book dedi- 
cated lo them by Fred A_ 
l^ord,, whose "Little Big 
Top," published hy Rigby 
Ltd., Adelaide, in 1963 : tells 
about the Seymour Family 
Circus, 

Bolh sisters have a sense 
of fun. 

Winnie told me she 
specially wanted the follow- 
ing sentence printed about 
her in this itory: "I suffer 
from I wo diseases, *toxopru> 
lite," the study of archeTy, 
and 'lapidary-iiis.* to do with 
rare examples of stones, and 
while in the capital cities with 
the circus I would like to 
meet any others with the 
same complaints.'* 

MOSCOW CIRCUS 
DATES; Perth, Jan. 18 to 
Feb Adelaide, Feb. 9-24; 
Melbourne, Fe4>. 28-Marth 
23; Sydney, Mar. 27- Ap. 20; 
Brisbane, Ap. 24-May 11. 
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ROLL-CALL ON A CAKE 



• When Mm Tony Lope*, of Flemington, Vie., wife- of 
th<- urll*known racehorse trainer, decided lo make the 
coke for the reception following Ihe marriage of her sister 
Angelina Varapodio lo Prank Ibcoiio, she wanted lo "do 
something diflerenl/' So she made a slaircaae cake with 
tiers rcpr*N*cntjiig steps up lo a model chapel and on each 
stair small iloll^i representing members of ihe wedding 
group, dressed from scraps of material from ihe original 
gowns, Mrs, Lopes (seen aL right) it* a self-taught cake* 
decorator. She linked Hit- five cakes within a Xortnight nod 
look Ihree weeks lo do ihe decorations. Four hundred and 
fifty gueslu allelic ted the wedding reception. 




WITH THE BELLS of St Anthony's Shrine, 
Hawthorn, Vic, ringing out above them in 
the warm afternoon sunshine, the bridal 
party gathers on the church step* alter 
the wedding ceremony in ike order in which 
fhef are fa appear on the wedding 
cake: of the top, ike bride and a room; next 
the two iev*n-ftar*ald flowergirh, Annette 
Robinson, the bride's niece, and the bride's 
cousin, Maria Varapodio, their cherry red 
chiffon dresses matching those of the 
bridesmaids; on the third step. Miss Maria 
Ferro with the best man. Bah lacono, 
brother of the bridegroom; a cut Miss lino 
Maiiettl the bride's godchild, and Mr. Dsn 
Varapodio, the bride's brother; then her 
parents, Mr* and Mrs. frank Varapodio, of 
Moaroopno, and the bridegroom's parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sahatort lacono, at front Jo jqh. 
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At 91 still 
sewing strong! 



IN the days when Mrs. 
Rose Smlbtrt started 
[ the Kamhnxma branch 
of Victorian Red Cross, 
| a red of cotton was 2£d. 
| ant! wool cost 6d. a skein* 
Kamhronna was the name 
|ol Mn Smibext's original 
iV branch has kept 
the name, although ahe has 
1 mowed aim-* it was originally 
cftAhli*hec|.l 

iraq in 1921, when 
fiannd shirui for men — 
"dreadful - looking things" 
laid Mrs. Smibert — were in 
(fraif demand for distribution 
• . ri h rni lies in Europe 
Mr* Snijbcn is 91 oow T but 
hw interest in sewing for Red 
Croat has never waned. 
She h still president of the 
•-'■nil branch, presiding 
~ "ir mreiinp twice a month 
he* Malvern, suburban 
Melbourne, hnme, and while 
*hc di>cm't do much sewing 
Hwvlf now, she makes most 
™ *he rakes and scones her 
member* cat foT morning and 
afternoon tea. 

BUSY DAYS 

Meetings have always been 
™d at Mn Smibert's homc- 

"Whenever I decided to 
move^f tfiink this has been 
four rimes over ihe yean — 
1 had to consider whether the 
mw koute would be suitable 
aty pe-maaa; circle," she 

Thev days, members bring 
limt own lunch and aew for 
of (be'day, turning out 
™uful hfthaef 1 and cml- 




• Mrs. Smitarr 

Four machines are net up 
jvrm«inrntlv in a bungalow 
in Mrs. SmiberVs back gar- 
den, and the hand-finishing i_s 
done in her sitting-rc*m. 

"We won't have anything 
ujfly or badly made," laid 
Mrs. Smibert, holding up j 
pretty nightgown. 

"And the garments must 
be fashionable. 

"Noihing is to be sold — 
we're very strict about that, 

"Everything we make is to 
be given to families who need 
help." 

During the war years, the 
Rambroona branch met twice 
a week and there wasn't time 
to stay to lunch, said Mrs, 
Smibert. 

Each Jayett* which the 
branch made then to send to 
England was packed with a 
greeting card from members, 
tod Mn Smibert still re- 
ceives cards and tetters at 
Christmas from grateful 
mothers 
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MINI-SKIRTS 
KNITTED 1700 
YEARS AGO 



■ There's a special knitting feature in this issue about 
a new yam (start on pages 30, 51 ) — and thereby hangs 
a yarn ol another kind . « * 

Few knitters probably realise it, but in ancient times 
the knitted pattern of today's favorite lacy shell or warm 
At Lin knit had deep religious meanings. 

To the people of Old Testament times the folded 
thread, the interlaced or plaited yam were visible 
signs of bonds with God. 

Even the Aran knitting patterns of Ireland — which 
will never lose their Fashion appeal — were inspired 
by the religious thinking of munks 1100 years ago. 

For eKampIe^ the famous "fodder of Life" — purl 
or twist stitches worked to form the poles and rungs of 
a ladder — symbolises the idea oi man's earthly climb 
to eternal happiness. 

It was because the roots ol knitting are so deeply 
embedded in religion that author Heinz Edgar Kiewe 
found the Bible and its commentaries a valuable source 
of information when gathering facts for his book "The 
Sacred History of Knitting," from which we learned 
these in I cresting stories. 

(The book was published in 1967 by Art Needlework 
Industries Ltd. t Oxford, England.) 

With a scholar's eye for detail, Mr. Kiewe explores 
3000 years of history, deftly weaving facts into a tapestry 
as colorful as Joseph's Coat of Many Colors — which, 
according to him, could have inspired the Celtic knitting 
stitch "Tartan Plaid." 

He says discoveries point to ancient Arabia as the 
birthplace of Icnittuig. The word itself is derived from 
the old Saxon "cnotta," meaning the interlacing of one 
or more ropes to form a. knot, 

• Historians, legend differ 

Many historians date the first piece of knitting at 
about AD 200, but legend claims that the seamless robe 
of Jesus was knitted That was why, says the author, it 
couldn't be cut or divided, and "lota were cast'* for it. 

Also, says Mr. Kicwe, during the Exodus from Egypt 
in 15flO BC, the Children of Israel roamed the Sinai 
Desert "pulling the wool from camel and sheep, rolling 
the wool in their hands, twirling it T and puHtng.it out 
into thread." 

According to the book, knitting by a hooked needle 
dates back to the days of King Solomon, while a paiot- 
ing of the Madonna of Buatehude by Masier Bertram 
(about AD 13-90) proves that four needles were used 
in the 15th century. The Madonna — called the "Knit- 
ting Madonna 14 — is knitting a white seamless shirt of 
penitence on fouT needles. 

The trail for facts led Mr, Kicwe to the museums of 
many countries, including Germany, Israel, Greece, and 
Cyprus. 

His most eseiung discovery, he says, was at the 
Nicosia (Cyprus) Museum, where the limestone figure 
nf a 3rd/4th-century-BC Phoenician temple priest wore 
a knitted or non-woven fabric sack. 

Another exciting discovery was tn an enlargement of 
one of the pages of the 8th-ccntury Book of Kelts at 
Trinity College, Dublin. 

A miniature Irishman representing Daniel wears an 
Aran-patterned pullover, breeches^ and stockings — 
still in fashion today as knitted golf hose. 




• Jewish knitted 1 mini-skirt, 3rd century AD 



A HIGHLY unumal 
Christmas present — 
and a labor of love in the 
truest sense- — was the gift 
that Karl Rati, of West 
Germany, gave his wife 
last year. 

Roll is a mas ter 
mechanic and, through 
intensive private study 
and numerous consulta- 
tions urith medical 
specialists, he succeeded 
in constructing an arti- 
ficial kidney for his wifa 
Eire, who is suffering 
from chronic kidney 
trouble. 

Else had to travel three 
times a weak to a clinic 125 
milts away for blood- 
cleansing treatment, 

Apart from a few impor- 
tant specialised parts, the 
artificial kidney was Raffs 
own work. 

He claims that there are 



For 
Else— 
a very 
rare 
gift 



even a few improvements on 
the usual clinical equipment. 

At Christmas, physicians 
mere at Rolfs home to pro- 
Vide medical supervision as 
the machine was put into 
operation. 



PAT ON BACK FOR 
BACK-SEAT DRIVER 



it The much -maligned hack- 
seat driver has at hut found 
a defender — of the good 
back-seat driver, that is. 

According to the New 
York. Safety Council, "a good 
back-seat driver serves as an 
extra pair of eye* — taking 
care of map- reading, watch- 
ing for directional signs and 
route nirn-ofls — while the 



In addition to the 58 regu- 
lar members of the branch, 
there are a number of others 
who r annul attend meetings 
h a t contribute knit I rag. 



Statements to on Australian insurance cam pony: 

• The accident was doe • / collided nntk * sUh 
to the other man nor- tionary tramear coming 
rawly ntssntf me. the other awry. 



driver is concentrating on 
driving." 

She also sees to it thai all 
doors are locked, seathcrt* 
fastened, and that the rear 
shelf is kept clear of objects 
that could block the drivers 
vision or become dying mis- 
siles in the event of sudden 
braking, 

Bahy-siHer 

She acts as baby-sitter, 
keeping children amused so 
that they don't d«i»<H the 
driver, and seeing that they 
keep anna an ' 



Fen* 



Tim Aiarrswuaar Wosaarfs Wmxr - January 17, 1968 
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Where valley, 
mountain meet 



Picture by John Addiwn, of llrathpool, S..V 



• One of the main scenic areas of the Flinders Ranges, 
South Australia, some 300 miles north of Adelaide, baking 
toward Aroona Valley with Mt Haywood in background. 
The ground rises gently to the foot of the mountain, whose 
sheer rock walls present a magnificent color spectacle. 
At sunrise, the rock-faces appear red; at other times they 
turn from blue to purple. Added color comes from the 
Salvation Jane or Petersen's Curse in the foreground. 



BEAUTIFUL 
AUSTRALIA 



Patjo 18 
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WHICH IS 
THE REAL 



Z0M£DJAr4 Crovf Guggenham. 



• A special that is something quite 
special in my book is TCN^s BP Super 
Show, scheduled for telecasting at 930 
p.m. on January 10, starring famous Ameri- 
can entertainer Frank Fontaine, 



>NTAIKE made his 
showbiz name as 
Guggcnham, a 
barfly with a mobile face 
the **Jackic Glcason 
Show" segment called Joe 
he Bartender. He also 

Whenever I *ee Frank 
goatling I ftel like playing 
fTdl me Truth" and plead - 
-i;, "Will Ihe real Frank 
tUntaine pi ruse Hand up?" 

um never decide whether 
khr real one is the linger or 
rs comedian. 

Bdth Fontaines appear in 
he TV ahow, wa view en can 
It* their awn decision, 
Fontaine does a stint as 
Ihr any comedian Crazy 
pvjQfffnham of the "Jackie 
ulewan Show" during the 
srUl and also singi many 
atljwk 

1 1 u quite an unusual ihow 
it was filmed in actual 
erfurmjinee during Frank 
Mtfainei recent season at 
ftlboumrj New Twenties 
am mini. 

'iiis way, the »peC4*l 
ijhutci the "night out" 
mtifphrrrr and remarkable 
tvolvement Fontaine 
Aleve* with his audience. 
Orhfr material not pre- 
wJy tetn iq Australia wai 
fcnrdfd later by Funtaine 
nd add«d 10 rhr show, 
He wngs many ha I lads 
String the Sfkminute special, 
winding "Danny Boy," '1 
' it * Girl," and "U Yon 
IVcit the Only Girl In the 

. He Warae a hafiadut after 
|»ciie Gkaofl heard him 
Qginj? for his own pleasure 
■winy- j rehearsal for the 
|,Mie Gleam Show. 1 * 
1 Oleajon immediately had a 



By 

NAN MUSGROVE 



song written into a Joe the 
RancndcT sketch, and Cravy 
Guggenham stopped twist- 
ing thai mcHaruhbcr fare 
into funny grimaces and 
started singing. 

Somehow I think the bal- 
ladcer is the real Fontaine-. 

* * * 

JJOilj&y HMWS "Sound 
of Music*' is holidaying, 
but therms a new sound of 
music lit its place — The 
King Family, an American 
family of 37, who ring, 
danee, play, harmonise, and 
generally make music. 

It is good, tuneful stuff t 
bui I found H rut he r op*r- 
:vktlming after the local 
product^ and I'm already 
looking forward to seeing 
Bobby smiting back at me 
through the O in Sound. 

There is nothing ike mat- 
ter with the Kings. They 
make good music, but they're 
too glassy, too well dressed, 
drilled, and rehearsed for 

me. 

Another former ringer in- 
traduces the: King Family — 
Bing Crosby. 

ft was a thoek to see this 
famous crooner again. I think 
he should just be heard, not 
seen any more. It is too sad 
to see the lined face and thr 
hairline, a toupee, that u 
carefutiy slipping back and 
back, by adjustment. 

Keeping up 

with the "Jone&s " 

"REGGAR MY NEIGH- 
BOR" [ABOTV, Tues- 
days, 7.30 p.m.) is a new 



i 



TOMMY HANLON'S 
Thought for the week 

* 0f * mo *mi w*w J nn oW( to be m«™f and 
**■ tf *» mcond thoughts m *// gat: "Mr to*, the word 
n taopfotk*' C4 -operation n the foundation for a uicctss- 
W "»mogt, Yav mat do things toQtibmr I don't mm 24 
« 4oy, turt ft ^ w^t rat* to 90 for 9 walk, go 
"rth htr If tkm wonts to m a mnt, nV* *«r ta we, 
W »Wi hod 9 nMfA rfoy am* htn to do tko di$*** t do tho 
fttf." Tim cwmrurthn mndad whom I iaid, 
***** *m wants io mop ihm Hoot?" 

MOMMA'S MQftAl: Marriage k a beautiful 
custom in w hich two people shore the troubles 
that their marriage created. 




SINGER Frank Fontaine. 



comedy series starring that 
popular pair from "The Rag 
Trade, 1 ' Peter Jones and 
Reg Vamey. 

It is simple, uncompli- 
cated, easy to follow, and 
funny. 

"'Beggar My Neighbor" is 
the story of twn married 
couples, executive Gerald 
Gnrvey [Peter Jones J an4 
hs wife, Rose, and mechanic 
Harry Butts (Reg Vamcy) 
and his wife, Lanau 

The wives are sisters, 
Lans Butts is played by one 
of those competent English 
actresses called Pat Coomb^ 
but Rose Garvey is none 
other than June Whitfield, 
an accomplished comedi- 
enne and a thorough pro- 
fessional 

June Whitfield will surely 
be remembered by radio 
Listeners who were fans of 
Dkk Beniley 1 * "Take Ti 
From Here/' for June 
played that famous female 
Eih of the Ron and Eth 
dun. It will be interesting to 
see how she transplant* to 
TV, 

The CJarveys and the 
Butts live next door to each 
other, and life is difficult. 

The trouble is that execu- 
tive Garvey is poorly paid, 




mechanic Buns well paid, 
and the Garvcyji battle on 
regardless in an effort not lo 
fall too far behind their 
more affluent relatives. 

The second episode, when 
Gerald joins Harry as an 
after- work soldier in the 
Territorials, struck me as 
very funny. There is noth- 
ing Mibtle about "Beggar 
My Neighbor, 1 ' but as they 
say in England — wot 
larks? 

+ * * 

TJtV's January desert when 
ait the regular live shows 
are off the screen while the 
people connected with them 
htwe holiday i or refresher 
courses can be dreary t but this 
year things are better. 

Channel 2 has had to pro- 
duce a lot of new shows to 
fill the gap left from 730 
p.m. to 8 p.m. by "This Day 
Tonight's" holiday. 

1 agree wholeheartedly with 
the Christmas -New Year 
layoff of litre entertainment 
shows — tr if a rest for 
viewers as well as perform- 
ers, hut one thing I don't 
agree with is a close-down 
holiday for TDT. 

News doe t n't stop for 
Christmas or the New Year, 



if it did, that would be news 
in itself, and I have missed 
TDT 1 ! angles on many 
things, 

I felt sure that TDT would 
bt recalled to the screen at 
the time of the tragedy of 
Prime Minister Flolt'j drown- 
ing, and to cover the extra- 
ordinarily interesting in- 
fighting ovtT the new Liberal 
leader, but no. 

It seems to me that AMI- 
TV has negated a lot of the 
credit it accrued by starting 
TDT and doing such an ex* 
celfmi job with it by taking 
it off at this time, whatever 
its reasons. 

Memories of 
" Power Game " 

J CAN recommend whole- 
heartedly ABC-TV's new 
Arnold Bennett jeria! k "Lord 
Rain go," about political life 
and intrigue, both profes- 
sional and domestic, at the 
end of World War T T 

Raifigo, played by 
Kenneth More, is a retired 
newspaper proprietor with a 
weak heart and other 
problems. 

A visit to the doctor cheers 
him up, and he takes on a 
joh as Minister of Records 
offered him by hEs old friend 
the Prime Minister, Andy 
Clyde (Joseph Q'Conor), 
provided a peerage goes with 
the job. 

From then the story moves 
briskly, absorbingly. 

The greatest compliment 
that f can pay ll Lord 
Raingo' 1 is that it re- 
minded nn» of TCN9's mag- 
nificent series with Patrick 
Wymark, "The Power 
Game," about modern busi- 
ness life. 

Remembering that a 
promise to repeat "The 
Pow^r Game" came from 
TCN9 at the end nf the 
series last year, 1 thought 
it was time lo siart pester- 
ing them about it, 

I Bnd *'The Power Game" 
is very much in mind at 
TCN9, but is still not 
scheduled. 

Probably some time, well 
afier the opening of the 
new TV season in February, 
will see it repeating. But 
when it does start, viewers 
will get the lot, beginning 
with 'The Plane Makers, 1 ' 
the first series, and continu- 
ing on To "The Power 
Game," 

I can hardly wait, hut 
meanwhile — "Lord Raingn k ' > 



HEAD TV TIMES FOR 
FULL WEEK'S PROGRAMS 



When a girl 
wants to feel well 
on those unwell days — 

only cyclopane 




Today's women are rigrrt lo demand a genuinely feminine 
answer to a very personal lemming difficulty, As a 
modern woman, then, you should know about Cjcttpav 
Taofets! 

First, during those trying pro-menstrual days, Cydt- 
pm Tablets, working gently and effectively, will bring 
yen calm and comfort 

But they go further. Gytkpattri balanced tormuft 
continues to work right through your period, too- 
relieving pain, cramps, backache , . . Cyclepan Tablets 
leave you relaxed and cheerful, tree to accept and enjoy 
every social engagement. 

KcyclopanE 

to feei well an those unwell days 

Now — Inrai your thentim only. 
A prpdwci of SERA. 



New Discovery Now Makes It 
Possible to Shrink and Heal 
Haemorrhoids Without Surgery 

Stops Itch — Relieves Parn in Minutes 



New York N.W (Special): 

A or It! -famous institute hos 
discovered a new substance 
which has the i^tonisliing 
ability to shrink haemorr- 
hoids without sitrjrery. The 
suflerer Brat notices almost 
unbelievable relief, in min- 
llte*i from itching, hurningand 
pain. Then this Mibslunct 
F^reecU up heal in £ of the 
injured tissues all while il 
Quickly reduce? painful swell- 
ing. 

Tests conducted under a 
doctor's observations proved 
this so — even in caws nf |0 
to 21) years* standing. The 
secret is the new healing 
substance (Bio-Dyne^) — -now 
offered in botn ointment 



or suppository farm called 
Prepa ration H 
In addition to actually shrink- 
ing piles — Preparation H 
lubricates and makes bowel 
movements less painful It 
hcips to prevent inFection <q 
principal cause of haemorr- 
hoids}. 

Only Preparation H contains 
this magic new substance 
which quickly helps hca! 
injured cells back to normal 
and stimulates re growth of 
healthy tissue again Juse ask 
for Preparation H Ointment 
or Preparation H Supposi- 
tories u-.v-sL'i lo use iway 
from home). Available at all 
chemists, „. t . 




ANDREW WAUGH * 

Australia's best known do-it-yourself 
expert — see his simple ideas For handy- 
men to copy each month in the 

AUSTRALIAN 
HOME JOURNAL 
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RIGHT: Carmen (Jeanine 
Awoatd), dishevelled otter a 
fight with the women workers 
in the tobacco factory. 



CARMEN enslaves Don Jose 
(Ron Graham), coquetting 
with a rose. Don Jose's 
sweetheart j$ Micaela (Fron 
Kelly); Carmen snores him. 



0£ 



4rT£fl o fignt in die fac- 
tor?, Jase arrests Carmen 
at Zuniga*s orders. 2unjga f 
Carmen's lover t Is infuriated 
ai Carmen's sudden infatu- 
ation for his corporal, Jose, 



ABOVE: Jose prepares far 
Carmen s escape plan — 
he'// push her r she'll escape. 
BELOW: Instead, she pushes 
him over. She escapes, Jose 
goes to prison far months. 



FAMOUS CARD SCENE in Pasting 
tavern with Frasquita (Candy Devine), 
far left. Her soldier is Bruce Qihsan; 
behind is Remendodo (Alan Dearth}. 
Carmen is beside her lover, Zuniga 
(John Faassen). Extreme right, back- 
ground, is Poslie fJobn Brosnan). 

THE SMUGGLERS: from left 
to right, Reggie the donkey 
carries George Till. Standing, 
Trevor Brown, James Stanswell, 
and Graeme Williams. Seated, 
Clem Millgate Car men forces 
Bon Jose to desert the Army 
and join the smugglers. 



• "CARMEN* 1 may be seen on ABC-TV in 
Sydney and Melbourne on January 24 al 8 Mlu 
in Perth and Adelaide at 8 p*m, on January 3t ? 
and in Brisbane and Hobart at p.m. on 
February 7. 



Revision J 



3? 
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LEFT: Escomiita, the toreador 
(Vincent Gift gorgeously 
arrayed tar the bullfight, is 
hero-worshipped by the girls. 



I 



Pictures by staff photographer K_ci*h Bartow. 



CARMEN'S first confrontation v/Hh the toreador Escamilfo (Vincent Git) t mtrg- 
mftcent in his suit of tights. Right is the toreador's Esparto (Miguel de Triano) 
who carries hh sword, Leit of Carmen is Mercedes {Marie Tysoe) 



"/■"ARMEN," with its dramatic 
w story and beautiful melodies, 
is probably the most popular and 
certainty the best known of all the 
operas, particularly since its presen- 
tation as a movie, ''Carmen Jones." 

The original music score of 
"Carmen" was used for "Carmen 
Jones/' and opera devotees and 
deirvery boys share its familiar 
melodies, 

I found ABC-TV's production of 
"Carmen" one of the most exdring 
TV events P have been associated 
with. It is colorful, full of quotable 
music and drama. 

"Carmen" is set in Spain and is 
the story of Carmen, a Spanish 
gipsy, whom men find irresistible. 
It has a well -construe ted story, 
picturesque setting, and beautiful 



music. It mokes splendid enter- 
tainment. 

French Jeanine A mould, who is 
married ta on Australian, plays and 
Sings Carmen, Other principals who 
play and sing their roles are Marie 
Tysoe as Mercedes, John Brosnon 
as Past i a the innkeeper, and John 
Faossen as Zuniga + 

Voices of the other principals 
ore sung by well-known singers. 

Frasquita Ipfoyed by Candy 
Devinel 1$ sung by Marilyn 
Richardson,, Don Jose Iplayed by 
Ron Graham ) sung by Raymond 
McDonald, Remendado {played by 
Alon Dearth) sung by Lorenzo 
Nolan, and Escamillo (Vincent 
Gil) sung by Ronal Jackson. 

— NAN MUSGROVE 
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Insects cannot survive 
the Powerful Strength of 

a Safe 
New Insecticide 



Survival of insect pests is not possible with this 
powerful new aerosol spray that kills all insect pests 
with an amazing fume action — short bursts only in a 
room adequately ensure that no insects can survive* 



• Pea-Beit kills flies and all insect peats faster because the 
active "Safe 3 * ingredient of this powerful insecticide is guaranteed 50% 
stronger in concentration than any other brand. This active ingredient is 
recognised as the strongest and safest insect killing substance ; lethal to 
insects but "Safe" to man and his household pets. 



• New Pea-Beu aerosol insecticide has been approved "Safe" 

to spray anywhere in the home, even near children, food, and pets be- 
cause it docs not contain any of the poisonous Chlorinated Hydrocarbons 
such as DDT, BHC, Lindane, or Chlordaue which require the greatest 
care in handling. 



• Flies, mosquitoes, cockroaches, fleas, moths* bugs T ants, in fact, 
no insect can become immune to the powerful fume-action of Pea-Beu 
which penetrates into every crack and crevice in a room searching out 
and killing: aJl insect pests on contact. 



• Pea-Beu because of its strong concentration is economical in 
use, short bursts only in a room adequately ensure protection from insect 
invasion. 



• Pea-Beu is pleasantly perfumed to delightfully freshen the home 
and will not stain fabrics nor leave any precipitated spray residue. 



THERE IS NO SAFER, 
MORE POWERFUL AEROSOL INSECTICIDE 
THAN PEA-BEU. 
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She "paints 
with needle 
and thread 



• For Mrs. Margaret Oppen, the 
retiring president of the Embroid- 
erers' Guild of N.S.W., embroicfery 
has little in common with "fanc y* 
work" but is a traditional art 
which can express modern ideas 
as effectively as painting. 



A PAINTER herself for most of her life ( At "j 
77), Mrs. Oppen now prefers cnibrr: v.-. 
as a Ultima of self-ejcpression. li I can think better 
in stitches, 1 ' and for most women she con kr 
it ideal because ''ihty can get quick result 11 

She showed me a cushion cover she was making Witi 
patches of brilliantly colored Thai silk against a plti 
background. The embroidery Technique was tradi him 
patchwork, but the effect was dramatically modern 

"You see what I mean," she said in the bright, cria 
voice which belies her vears. "Here l*m experirm ttriij 
with colors and spatial relationships as in a m-nlem 
painting, and the result will be not a piece of tracer 'id 
patchwork, but something in keeping with the (iajgn 
of a modern home, 

"And it's so simple. Just odd bits of fabric aj : rf m 
easy embroidery stiich any woman can do, B- 
not stereotyped, That was why — with two frienk - 
I started the guild ten yean ago, It amated m ;k 
energy so many women expended; on doing poor T ymcp 
typed stuff and doing it so welL Such a wasted 

With an initial membership of seven women wJjd 
met in the studio attached in Mrm r Oppen 1 * hoi it in 
Wahroonga, the Embroiderers 1 Guild of N.S.W mji 
the first branch of the original Embroiderers* GuiJ oat- 
side the United Kingdom (there are branches mm in 
some other States). It now has nearly 500 mmb 
whose ages range from 17 to 80< and among its rami 
activities conducts competitions for schoolgirls and &oui 
travelling exhibitions to country areas. 

Exhibitions 

Mrs. Oppen made light of this achievement, siirf it 
had all been "gTeat fun/' rhit her eyes sparkled *lir 
confessed that some people thought her rather tee 
ambitious when, in 1966, she decided to hoi I & 
embroidery exhibition in the N.S.W. Departmr it & 
Education's huge art gallery. 

"I suppose they thought we'd never fill it. N \ 
was such a success we had another one just !efo« 
Christmas." 

The members of the guild meet in small gfOffll 
to leam and improve, their embroidering teehii-qiA 
but the emphasis is on originality and experiment 

"And all women can be original if they arc <ivtB 
the opportunity," said Mrs. Oppen. "Of court* Bffi 
talented ones go further, but most women havr mwt 
talent than they realise 

"This was the case with a group of young nurriaL 
women at Turramurra. When the rector of SL Jaflifl 
Church asked me to design a silk panel which WO d 
his parishioners, the Danks-Flower twin sisters, *iih*d 
to give in memory of their mother, I asked him to 
me some volunteers to help with the stitching. 

"They thought he wanted some hems sewn, had 1 
5dea the stitching would be metal thread applitpc « 
scarlet Thai silk. It was a completely new cjcpcricn efof 
I hem, but they learned fast. One, Sue Miles, d«:g^ 
the lettering at the bottom of the panel, and the 
worked out an original design for the hack. 

"Now most of ihcai belong to the guild and I 
one day a week with their embroidery group ' 
their children are at school. They embroider their i 
\ex\s clothes and make lovely, original things for 
homes, 

*'A similar thing happened with a group a 
Andrews Church, Wahroonga. I was helping th* 
make a iet of needlework tapestry kneelcts with * 
net and fish design and had designed a couple of ^ 
when one of the group, Mrs. P. Stewart, whose bw 
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SANCTUARY KNKLER in St. Andrew's Church, Wahroongo, N.S.W., with its design of colorful Australian fish, is on 
example of the original ideas women can express with embroidery. Mrs. Oppen began the project With a group at six 
women, one of whom (Mrs. P. Stewart) became so interested thai she designed practically off the fish, although she 
had never previously designed anything. Embroidered with wool an canvas, the kneeier is one of a set of three. 



- Pictures by staff photographer KEITH BARLOW 



hand was a kern fisherman, became intensely 
l atflj Although iihe had never designed anything 
in hrr life, she took, over and designed the rest of 
the fish, They are all Australian, including some little 
uk kJrbacks, a special request from the rector." 
Mrs. Oppen was enthusiastic, too, about another 
n led by one of the Embroiderers' Guild* 
youngest members, Anne-Marie Bake well, who are 
embroidering "pictures" of uld Sydney houses and 
alimenting wnh various types of thread and 
<! She showed me one done by Anne-Marie 
i All m white, it gave the effect of a fine line 
drawing, 

! .errs that effect Anne-Marie experimented with 
white thread in several thicknesses from fine sowing 
i HIM in wool, ft jiiH shows bow creative em- 
\n jdi.rj can be, and how expressive." 

Mrs. Oppen is sure that working in a group 
etteonirnjc^ originality, 

"In a group of 12, For example, yon are likely to 
ffei 12 or more variations on the original idea." 

She also believes that no one is ever ton old to 
start emhruidery, quotes herself as an example of a 
car-old who saw an exhibition at the Em- 
bi kderen 1 Guild in London, realised thai "the needle 
would be i heller tool mr me than the brush,*' and 
p month tjuoJIwl for study at the Royal School of 
SV^dleworL 

1 ,ilwi learned a lot from books. There are some 
really wonderful embroidery bunks from which one 
un I ram and get ideas/' 
The challenge of working with varied materials is 
mi Mrs. Oppen enjoys embroidery. She iucs 
cirdtnary knitting Wools, for example, to make needle* 
work inpeitry "pictures. " The subject* vary from 
Sowers gathered from her garden, ahstract designs, 
hn lat«t effort, a four-foot-square panel depicting 
Adam and Eve, which will be exhibited at the 
i' l>Mjval of Arts in March this year Entitled 



"The Moment ol Tern ptai ion," it show's Adam and 
Eve as troubled teenagers. 

'"Needlework tapestry, or canvas wort as it ii 
usually called nowadays to distinguish it from real 
lapestry woven on a loom, is another traditional em- 
broidery which iS perfect fnr expiring modem ideas. 
It's ideal for making contemporary hangings fnr bare 
brick walls, for example. 

When doing canvas work, Mrs. Oppen works 
directly on to the canvas. 

"Some people paint the design on the canvas first, 
but 1 prefer to make a sketch and choose the colors 
of the wool as 1 go along." 

Although her approach to embroidery b modern 
and young, Margaret Oppen also has a strong sense 
of trad ii ion. She cut up a linen sheet, over a hundred 
years old, the only one left from her grandjXKHhcr's 
trousseau, and made embroidered family trees For 
cath of her mother's nine grandchildren. 

Besides the actual trtr, a gum ire*, each panel is 
embroidered with the story nf the linen which was 
wnven from flax grown on Mrs Oppen's great- 
grandrn other's farm in Cumberland, England, the 
sailing ship Panama ltd, on which her grand lather 
came to Australia, and the family home. 

"They look impressive, hut they're easy to em- 
broider/* said Mrs. Oppen, "and most Australian 
women have the data to make a very interesting 
family tree." 

Although she has resigned from the presidency of 
the Embroiderers' Guild of N.S-W. ("I had to keep 
on telling them I was 77 Ijeforc they would Jet inc.") 
Mrs. Oppen has no intention of folding her hands. 
She hns already started a book on embroidery which 
will include all sorts of useful information, including 
advice on how to hang an exhibition. 

— ENNIS HONEY 





SILK BANNER in St James' Church, Turro- 
murra, M.5.W., was embroidered under Mrs, 
Oppen' s guidance by a group of women 
without previous experience. The design t 
worked in applique couched on with gold 
silk thread, includes fish (James was a 
fisherman); sword symbolises martyrdom, 



MARGARET OPHN (second from left) 
with Chris Kerr (far left}. Sue Miles, and 
Pot Olney, three young mothers who are 
members of her weekly embroidery group 
at St. hes f N.S.W. They ere working on 
Mrs. Oppen' s needlework tapestry, "The 
Moment of Temptation" which will be 
exhibited at the Adelaide Arts Festival. 
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SMOOTH-SURFACE FABRIC ARE 
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NEW FOR 1968 SUIT FASHIONS 




• This chic man-tailored suit, 
above* h made in khaki-and-white 
pencil-striped cotton. The double- 
breasted jacket is finished with 
Hap pockets and fastened with 
four metal buttons. Skirt is A -line, 
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When your 
doctor recommends 
a soluble 
pain reliever. 




'AS PRO We/powers 
pain Ik TIMES FASTER 

ff you or your family prefer to take pain relievers in soluble form, new 
'ASPRO' Soluble overpowers pain 2Vi times faster. Smooth to take with 
a pleasant neutral f fa vour, ' ASPRO 3 Sol uble is years ahead in effectiveness. 

Always have ASPRO" in your home . . . when pain strikes, fight it fast 
with the modern partners against pain. 

THE MODERN PARTNERS AGAINST PAIN! 
'ASPRO' SOLUBLE 'ASPRO' MICROFINED 

(In the new Green pack) (In the familiar Pink pack) 




DRESS 
SENSE 

by 

Betty Keep 



• This one-piece dress is 
chosen for o teenager who 
asked for a design with a 
dropped waistline and 
a swinging skirtline 



HERE is part o( tht 
reader's letter and 
my reply: 

*'\ am 16 and wear size 10 
in patterns. My 
problem is a design and 
pattern for semi- 
formal evenings, I don't 
ttkc the mini-length 
and wear my skirtlines just 
to the knee. Is 0 
hng-wmsted style still 
being worn? If so> I 
would like a frock 
featuring this line/* 

The one-piece dress with 
a lowered Witisdine and 
flared akin is very much in 
f union and 1 have chosen 
a dress (right) featuring 
this silhouette. The design 
is sleeveless and has a scoop 
neckline back and front To 
ordcr T under the tlluat ration 
are full details. 



"What is the correct 
length for a bridesmaid's 
dress at a formal 
afternoon wedding?" 

Bridesmaids* atLirp is ex- 
tremely flexible. Long Or 
ahort dresses are equally 
correct. The one rule con- 
cerning bridesmaids 1 dresses 
is thai they must be uniform 
in color and design. 

"t have bought a short 
black- face party 
dress. Would white or 
black stockings be 
the correct choke?" 

Black sheer stockings 
would look just great. 

"My daughter h being 
married this month 
and f hare chosen an 
ensemble in deep 
rose-pink shantung. I 
wondered if you could 
help with the choke of 
accessories? 1 ' 

A white petal led hat and 
white gloves and shoes wouid 
be a pretty choice with a 




deep- ruse ensemble. If you 
don't like white, hrtvr rrcamy 
bei^e. 

"I have to attend on even- 
ing dinner and have 
been asked to wear a long 
frock. f hove nothing 
in my wardrobe of this 
nature so am seek- 
ing your advice. I want 
something tailored — 
nothing approaching a 
ballgown" 

You couldn't have any- 
thing newer than a slendei- 
line black skirt and white 
ruffled organdie blouse. Fin- 
ish the ensemble with a gold 
chain belt or a black leather 
belt finished with a gold 
burkle. 

'7 wish to make a blue 
velvet evening dress 
for autumn. I am 17, and 
I have rather con- 
servative taste. Would 
you suggest a style 
and! aha the accessories?*' 

I suggest you have a dress 
cut on empire-tines; have 
the bodice sleeveless and 



Pacje 26 



4345. — One-piece drefl 
in sixes 10, 12, 14 d 
16 for 31, 32, 34, d 
36m. bust. Butte rid pat' 
tern 4345, the prtc B 
includes postage. P itrcn 
is available from Beth 
Keep, Box 4, P.O., C«r 
don, N.S.W. 2132 $ 
C.O.D. orders occ-.ptd- 

finished with a scoop back- 
and- front neck I me. It would 
be a pretty idea to fmMj 
Lhe dress with a bow 2$ 
streamer* placed ondir 
bosom. Have the latter in 
die same color as the drers 
For the other accessories,. 1 
like the idea of shoes tW 
the blue of the dress, a v30 
or gold evening purse, *nd 
white wrist-length glove*. 

"What type of hoi 

be correct m 
o 15-year-old q\d? 

A replica of a |fl| 
peaked rap or a beret worn 
on the slant. Ever tliou^ti' 
of replacing a hat with 1 
bow? A. bow ejtn lm* 
awfully ente and youni; 
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The twig 
needn't 
be bent 

too much 



VOU are to right, "Brojga," 
our nearest and dearest 
jji condition us into certain 
oa Herns, As an only child, 
who*? father bad died early 
t jj my ufe t nothing much 
was ci pec ted of inc. I passed 
ray school exams, but after 
matriculating, I accepted the 
first meagre office position 
found for me and was 
jhepherded on a merry -go- 
round of social outings 
lhat were thought "suitable." 
l>ien the war came and I 
■mcd out, launched on 
a war-time job that led to 
promotion, found my own 
circle of friends, and dis- 

Lvcted that I was a person 
in my own right — not de- 
pendent on the 50 lid toil* 
pampering of relatives. It 
a revelation, and 1 have 
iirvr r looked back. 

$2 to "White CKfls" (name 
applied ) , West Wyahmg, 
NJS.W. 

* * + 

| ] -.should be realised that 
people are capable of 

h.iagr at different stages of 
[de Probably the fact thai 

nmlga" was laughed at as 
hopelessly untidy in hei 
young day.? contributed to- 
ward her now well-ad justed 
personality and her orderly 
heme. 

S2 to "Ambercc" (name 
supplied), Holhrook, N.S.W. 

J MARRIED very young, 
during the Depression, 
and often made do with old 
Of inferior things* remarking, 
' Oh, this will do for me." 
As the years passed and lime* 
grew I w tier, I found it had 
heeome a habit, and it was 
taken far granted that I 
ihould itiU make-do When 
I #n my Itooad chance at 
marriage, 1 had learned my 
lesson well. I put a much 
higher vuluc on myself. Now 
! buy i he best I can afford. 
If as well as for the 
family. People realty treat 
us according to our own 
vahiinim. 1 now receive 
nti tft jCt from my husband 
>r.-J j ii lily and Jcel better 
m mvncll 

J. Ewad" (name 

supplied). Ascot, Old, 

* * ★ 
Too many misfits, neu- 

mtkj, and failures in 
Of* - in be attributed lo the 
ha mme rings of purposeful 
and relatives. Early 
io life, numbers of impres- 
afcfcaMe children are told 
dui ibey are lazy, stupid* 
*ip*» t 'injihtetic, "like- Mum, 1 * 
di like Dad" If the 

> or analogies are re- 
peated often, -enough; they 
come to believe in this 
imsee md, often throughout 
«fe. make no effort to 
***pf it. Brainwashing is 

practised continuously 
(though as a rule, unhrten- 
t ^gdly) all around im. 

K to Mrs, Pat Graymn, 
Ujrlirttham, N-S.W. 

* * it 

J A R from being tagged for 
life by the cataloguing 
*H often thoughtless relatives, 
to«r youngsters, by the time 
™7 reach their teens, are 
«*t out to prove themselves 
the met opposite of whal 
are expected to be — 
" only to assert their hide* 
P»d<*ricr. It's part of the 
Krrmjjfj.up rebellion. 

*2 to "Rebelled 11 
allied), Black Rock, Vic. 

T, m AufiBALisn Wosra's Wa: 




• We pay $2 for -oil: letters 
published. Utters must be 
original, not previously pub- 
lished. Preference is given 
to letters with signatures. 



How to make friends? 

^JY husband has recently been moved to the city, and I 
am finding it difficult to become part of the uew com- 
munity, He, of course, has a common meeting ground with 
the others at work. Should 1 pop in and introduce myself 
to the neighbors or send an invitation through my husband 
to the works" families to visit us? Should I go uninvited 
to a meeting of one of the service groups I was formerly 
interested in? How can I make friends here? 

$2 io "Newcomer'* (name supplied), Geelong, Vic 

Unfeeling attitude 

JJAS any reader ever heard of anything as dreadful ai 
this? My mother, now in her eighties, was approached 
a while back by a man wanting to buy her home. When 
Mother would not sell, this man had a lawyer call on her, 
asking for an option cm the property, ro come into effect 
after her death. 1 will add that Mother'* home has never 
been on the market nor put up for sale at any time. 

$2 to "A Reader" (name supplied}, Donn Doon, N^.W. 

Bachelor's friend 

JgTILL another gadget which appears to have vanished in 
the course of modem progress are the cards of metal 
*' bachelors* buttons. 11 A stud was pressed thru ugh Lhc under- 
side of the garment on to the button held cm the place 
needing it. The whole thing was done in a jiffy. No need 
for needle and thread 1 and* best of all, the button was 
guaranteed never to come off the garment — and didn't. 
It lasted longer than the trousers 

$2 to Mrs. j. Edwards, HaUcrest, S.A. 

Chalk it up . , # 

JNSTEAD of lamenting our disappointment^ had luck, 
and losses, would it not be far wiser to accept them 
and to realise that they come under the category of 
experience? 

$2 to Mrs, & Brayley, Kew, Vic* 

Blessings in disguise 

^7 1 SITING an unmarried friend of my own age, I was 
awakened to how thoughtless and scinch we can he 
unconsciously, As a mother of four, I was complaining 
about my two teenage daughters forever wanting to pluck 
my eyebrows, set toy hair, etc. The four shori words, 
"How I envy you," suddenly made me realise how blessed 
I am. 

$2 to "Count Blessings" (name supplied), Mail land, 



NO DICE 




• Anne Walter and Derek Stoncham were picked by 
computer as England's ideal couple* but, aflrr their 
meeting, Anne said: "Derek is nice, bur not tall 
enough, and he has a horrible green shirt/* 

Lore, when computerised, 

Ought to be sweet — no hurt. 
Nat so. for, be advised, 

She didn't like his shirt. 
The match was aft in ¥ain. 

Computers, though so smart, 
Can simulate the brain 

But not the human heart. 

— Dorothy Drain 



Call from q stranger 

JTS strange how The Australian Women's Weekly brings 
people together, f received a phone call from a complete 
stranger - — to wish me a Merry Christmas and to thank 
tne for a recipe of mine published in I960. I was feeling 
really miserable at the thought of spending the first 
Christmas in 14 years without my husband (he has been 
transferred to another State for six months), so she 
couldn't have picked a better lime for her cheery caJL 

$2 to Mrs. P. Moles, Manly, Qld. 

Portable lettuce 

^THEN my daughter gucs camping interstate with her 
husband and children, she goes to the trouble of 
taking "camping lettuces." These she grows in tins, start- 
in^ them off several weeks before, so lhat they can have 
fresh salad with their fish. There are no shops near the 
camp rite, but the fishing is good. 
$2 to Mrs. tL Gaddes, Fioreat Park, WA 



<goss 



writes*.. 



PUDDING PROBLEM 



AT Christmas there were 
complaints of & shortage of 
sixpences and threepences for 
puddings. 

The nation's leader* gave no 
thought of this problem when they 
changed over to decimal currency. 

The old silver sixpence, or Jtac, 
was replaced by a 6ve-cent coin 
made of unattractive stuff called 
cupro-nkkel. The silver threepence, 
or tray bit, simply went on I of busi- 
ness. 

As small change for buying 
things, the five-cent piece works, all 
right. But its performance in Christ- 
mas puddings has been much criti- 
cised. 



Mrs. Hopkins, a neighbor, tnld me 
thai five-cent pieces discolored the 
nearby parts of her pudding. She 
did not like them at all. 

II coins are going into a pudding, 
you must be prepared to find thcrn 
in your mouth and even to chew 
them. 

Nobody minded this intimate con- 
tact with threepences and sixpences. 
The slight inconvenience of biting 
one was offset by the joy of the 
financial windfall. 

But Mrs. Hopkins said: '''Some- 
how I don't uke the taste of the 
five-cent pieces. My boy Norman 
complained^ too, and he's usually 
fond of money." 

People just don't roipect eupro- 
niekel the way they do silver. You 
never hear gipsies say; "Cross my 
palm with cli pro-nick eJ. 11 

The only silver coin in the new 
lot is the 50-rent piece. Some afflu- 
ent persons might put these in their 
puddings, hut they arc too big to be 
nut able. 

The beauty of the old threepences 
was that they did not make them- 
selves obvious when you were cul- 
ling the pudding. 

With a bit of luck all the young- 
est diners — those to whom the 



money mattered most — would get 
at least one each. 

After Christmas, pudding-covered 
threepences used to Ue on the win- 
dow sills at our place. They did 
not look glamorous, but .when 
washed they came up very nicely. 

What is the future of pudding 
money? 

Threepences have gone already. 
As more and more sixpences are 
withdrawn, a crisis will loom For 
puddings ma Iters. 

A few prudent cooks like our 
Auntie Nan are looking ahead 

Auntie Nan has stockpiled some 
sixpences and threepences. After 
her pudding is eaten, she gets the 
silver back from the lucky finders, 
changing it for decimal currency, 
She puts it aside for next Christmas. 

But she is an exception. For 
must people the hope of pudding 
money will rest with the Reserve 
Bank, 

I appeal to the bank to circulate 
enough threepences and sixpences to 
meet future Christmas-pudding re- 
quirements. 

Surely they can snare a little sil- 
ver. I can't believe that from now 
on every cloud has a cu pro-nickel 
lining. 




Life w sm> much tnon cvinnp 
when you lire trim, vital, 
qparkJing with heaJlhl A trim 
figure, bright eyes, clear com- 
plesion, jfooti iiitour, radiant 
hair, vital energy, are all ot»t- 
wnrd sign? of iruiifi' Viualth, 
Take A-ST. tablets rBffulutly 
limi ejd your body of the 
poiniQdoua wastes and exces- 
sive Uiln that ennke you foel 
tivvii rtlujiprsh. huodochy, olrl 

A trim figure? Slay slim! 

Every packet of A^H.T. tablets 
nkscp rltfltuhlK it ■MfriniMfe, eniV- 
to follow guide to diet. Eat 
wull— «ljov ynur food— but 
nvpid those fflt-forminjj fnods! 



AMERICAN 
SUMMING 
TABLETS 



AST 



Js1.2fi nt iThemislH 
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Smooth Out 
Wrinkles 



Wrinkles are riverbeds of 
dry cells caused by the 
plasma colloids (water 
carriers of the skin) having 
dried out through harsh 
weather. You can soon 
bring beauty and die glow 
of a healthy complexion 
back and protect your skin 
from wrinkle dryness. Ask 
your chemist for oD of 
Ulan and before applying 
make-up smooth it over the 
Fare, neck and hands to 
lubricate and soften the 
skin and give it a peaches- 
and-crcam bloom. 

- - . Margaret MtrrU 



HAPPY 
HOLIDAY? 

Or will tummy upsets 
spoil the fun? 

Slutnge pFacEB *nsl a cJtsmp.ed 
rnutFPH? may upset jour younn 
rffcf'l regularity. Your kiddle 
may become it r liable and 
erouchy — just *tten he should 
be having fun. 

Don't let childhood coat li pa 
Lion spoil your Holidays Give 
your youngster safe. genMe 
LaKettes.One ptessanMasling 
milk chocolate hquoto at bed 
time usually restores regu- 
larity nw might Net! day your 
third will be bright end htpoy 
again. 

Whtm Mother Nature forget^ 
renwnmeriawlte* For flruwi- 
up«, loo. From chemists every- 
where. 

Only 35 ceirti 
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KEELUNO HARBOR, the ship's first port in Taiwan. Buses run from 
here to Teipei, the capital "Keetung is a picturesque town with few 
cars, but many pushbikes and buttock wagons" soys Mrs, Edwards. 

CITY SQUARE in Chung Shang. In smalt Taiwan towns people gathered 
in the streets to watch the two Australians, few Westerners visit here, 



A HELL TRIP 
from HONG KONG 

TO DARWIN 




JOHN and I boarded 
J the Chinese tramp 
a,t Hong KotLg-. It was in 
take us home, via Taiwan 
( Formosa ) , to Darwin. 

Wc ware met by the 
scttond-oflim. With a big 
smite, he told us we had 
been given the best suite, 
with private bath. 

The main room was I Lift, 
s. lOfi, with four windows, 
only one of them opening* 
In one corner was a large 
writing-desk with cupboards 
each side of it; curving 
around the corner of the 
room was a lounge, finishing 
at a wardrobe in the corner, 
with another nip board in be- 
tween the main door and the 
door to the bedroom. There 
was a tttfcje la from of die 
lounge and an armchair; in 
the bedroom was one chair, 
one vjfa. and ONE hunk. 

The private bathroom 
opening oft the bedroom 
consisted of the usual bath, 
with a shower, toilet, and 
handbasin Ii must have 
been very elegant once, but, 
uh dear! ft was filthy. 

We asked if it could be 
cleaned. "Oh yes! Of 
course," and a man was sent 
to clean it, The first thing he 
did was to wipe the chairs so 
that we could sit down. 

While he scrubbed mid 
cleaned our cabin, we sat 
wondering just what to ex- 
pert. Even with our (Mrs*; 
for knowledge (we'd gone 
second- and third - class 
through Malaysia and Thai' 
land to see how ihr people 
lived), it looked us if it 
could be unpleasant. 

The crew later (old us ihai 
we were the first passengers 
they had ever had — until 
they remembered one 
Chinese, admit a year before, 
who had travel Jed from 
Hong Kong to Taiwan, 

The managing director of 
the shipping company had 
Jen own we were coming three 
week* ahead. We were told 
the ship toot ten passengers. 
On board, Wfl learned the 
truLh — there was really 
accommodation for only one. 
By uAing the sofa, we had 
beds for twn. 

We left for Taiwan on a 
lovely ralm sea. 

That night there was no 
bedding, so John asked for 
some. 

"Of course you can have 



bedding." Away went the 
man to get iL 

He brought back one 
sheen and one* pillow each* 
and was called away. We 
led and waited. He did 
not come back, so John 
found him again after a lot 
of searching, lie had gone 
to bed — forgotten about us. 

We then received one 
more sheet and a blanket. 
It was cold and we were 
glad we had bought two 
heds oreads in tiurig Kong, 
we used them as wt-ll 

Next morning wc aiked 
for towels. Back came two 
small hand towels. We had 
two towels with ws, as wc 
always carry them, bur did 
not see why we should pro- 
Vide &ot own when We were, 
paying the same fare as on 
l he Danish freighter from 
B*ngVok to Hong Kong. On 
that ship we had clean linen 
orry day. 

Wc had a talk to the 
captain. This was not so 
easy, as he could not speak 
English and we eannot 
speak Chinese. 

lie thought we wanted 
handkerchiefs., until we went 



By BETSY EDWARDS 



through the usual demon- 
stration (we can demonstrate 
prarticaily anything now 
with alt ilie practice we had 
through South-East Asia). 

"Oh yet. Of course you 
can have towels. Everyone 
on the ship has his ration, 
so can you." 

lie told us he would buy 
us a towel in Taiwan, which 
was two days away! 

Keeping 20 miles out from 
the coast of Red China, we 
came to the (North Equa- 
torial current, with its warns 
watpri running through the 
cooler waters of ihe South 
China seas., 

We stood on deck watch- 
ing hundreds of Red Chinese 
fishing junks for perhaps two 
hours or more. We counted 
294. 

As we approached Kee- 
ping, our first port in Tai- 
wan, we had to anchor and 
wait for the pilot. It was 
early morning, with a calm 
sea. 

John and I went up on 
deck to look at the lancL 



keys to one of our cash 
were missing from thv 
where wc had left tbetn. I 
I mlv the day before, rmj 
small artides had been t.ikca | 
from uur labin. 

After wailing a long tiro? I 
for the pilot, we crone slowly 
through thr* very narrow en- 
trance to che harbor, learn- 
ing in the meantime '!;!' I 
there was no space for m 
at the wharf. They took uur 
ship alongside two oi::cu f 
berthing us three-deep, 

Customs gave the ship i I 
thorough search, tapping til I 
walls for secret panels, gfr 
ing through all the cahi» 1 
searching through all mu I 
luggage. When any of the I 
crew w r anted to go asiwre; I 
they were searched. It \oo\ I 
nine hours for John an- mr ' 
to get our passports starnntftl, 
giving us permission to .uwl I 
Wc had two ships to rlimi I 
over. The firsl one h id 4 | 
plank across to our ship. 

We had just finished wall- I 
bfrfl tine plank. when i here I 
was a call from our ship w 
rmrip back, as the limrsigi* 
tion Department had dei ndetf 
wr should have an <*trt I 
pass, the same as they giw 
the crew. So we walked ibt | 
plank again. 

One of the officers thai | 
phoned and rereived per- 
mission for us to go a-heffl | 
without the extra pas-. 

Away we went acatJi. 
walking the plank and 
through the first ship, 
climbed over on to the rutxl 
ship and down her gannwiy 
to the wharf below. 

It was raining in Keclunf 
We were told it rain* WflP 
of the time. 

Dingy, dismal 

We wandered round los- 
ing at the street vcidflO 
with their produce, wliidi 
was a better quality than jjj 
had seen in Hong Knin: 
the New Territories, 

Next day we caught I m 
into Teipei, the capital of 
Taiwan, All the buildiojp 
were dingy, built of corn 
making everything look WtJ 
grey and dismal 

There w r ere a few brigM 
splashes of color wh*" 
prates hung in front of buiW*- 
ings indicating there W*l 1 
new owner (or sometime! * 
new mating? r of a bank I- A 
prate is a big shield -shap^ 
frame covered with led >i» 



When we came back the 

Tim AusrmAuAw Womih'i Wkjully — jmunny 1 7, 
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• The ship was dirty. They had storms in the 
China Sea, rotten food, and petty theft, and 
one had to sleep on a sofa. Yet Mr. and Mrs. 
John Edwards look back with genuine pleasure 
on their "cruise" in a Chinese freighter 



L lowers, or colored 
L < about 20 to 25ft. in 
fright in v>n\e cases mostly 
M ii if a very lucky 
(ilo; to the Chinese. 

me rt cric^etl M tr^d 
You stir I hem all 
I , . X'uth-Easi Asia. 

rpent tonvQ time buy- 
hf, provisions for meals 
Hi. ..ltd when ilic food was 
full 100 tmd to eat. Tinned 
pod hut not like our tinned 
; -j 1 assure you! Some 
Icruliar flnwn came out of 
jiwic tint* 

Dismaying 

\ y Ixwght shredded meat 
1 j jar, It looks, like wattle 
1. Btettt rs not too 
fvl, but it doesn't pay to 
■ it loo much thought, as , 
folk eat rats, mice, 
>i!i ( call, etc If you are 
hungry you forget 
t, 1 umiiiI habits, and think 
Jp.l , about survival. We talk 
'ism experience — we both 
fiver a stone in weight 
. th&i trip. 
After our ship discharged 
1 tdvi, we left Keclung. 
k> we left the narrow en- 
pnee la the harbor, the ship 
! 11 ji inf tj the air and 
t'- vii again. She was empty, 
ml like 0 cork on a tough 
fca — bobbing about, ihmgs 
tiding everywhere. 

During dinner there was 
■ ' rtf* Traill as though we 
■d Ml a ruck* 

I The itrwards Jookcd at us 
Mrtlrd faces and said 
hint hi Chinese which 
Be eoult} f-ucss was concern 
Hr the thip and all aboard, 
I Ml ntiUtt Jang taut wc»t 
up into the air, 
r : down again, the 
up sbuihwing as if she 
uIpJ Ln fjk in two. She was 
an) ballast at all. 
iiraing the Fili- 
» radio operator told us 
had fjrt'n right in ihr 
irfclfe of a freak gale. Ue 
d put hi* portable trans- 
uciir hrs bunk, put on 
Mmks and had his shoe* 
ady. with lifejackct he* 
r them. "How about ittfe- 
far os?* we asked 
not to worry," he 
- :d way* look after 
"> l i J wish we cciuld 
^ Mi as runfidetitl) 

^d outside Karen 
en*, and after the 
lot and immigration 001* 
"1 rame aboard were told 
(T» to our cabins. 
John wat told it was 
wafjaaj, that everyanr 
l o slay in hit robin 
Mil arrived in port — 
r l1 ihc captain. 
Wh<?n we had berthed, the 
usioms nude their veareh, 
hi* tune fonr of iheni came 
1,41 "irr cabin and indiraicd 
*S wanted to see in our 
JPwifc, which, inriden- 
Hn,. full of sparr 
™ for Ihc ship — curn- 
ir watting, Nothing 
1 ! * v n cWned out for the 



two Aussie passengers- Our 
cluthes were draped every- 
where, 

John and I were sitting 
back watching them starch, 
when I said, "That cupboard 
is foil of gold," as 1 hey w r ere 
st mining to open a stubborn 
door. One of them swung 
round. They opened that 
cupboard in double quick 
time. 

The one who could speak 
English explained to us then 
that they were looking for 
communist spies^ 

Finally we got seamen's 
passes with just our Chris- 
tian names on them. Wr put 
our cameras cm and headed 
for the gangw ay , but WOW! 
Was there a commotion! 
Jolin's movie camera was 
stung over his shoulder with 
the pistnl grip sticking nut. 

With all the C Chinese ex- 
citedly chattering, it wasn't 
hard to tell they thought il 
was a gun. 

An officer explained that 
it was a camera, and after 
John was searched we were 
allowed ashore. 

This was a small port, 
with rows and rows of red 
brick fiats. A young man 
came oul of one and told us 
he was learning English 
from the Church. A Cana- 
dian was teaching him. 

Thr young man invited us 
into his home, introducing 
us to his wife, who could 
nut speak English, but gave 



cabins and had to stay there 
— two hours this time. Out 
of our porthole we could sec 
a warship with men on rhc- 
bridge watching our ship 
through binoculars. After 
some time ihey were evi- 
dent y satisfied and gave 3 
signal in the police and Cus- 
toms on shore. 

By morning we arrived at 
Kaohriungt the naval port. 
Yes, you guessed correctly, 
we were sent to our cabins. 

After hours of wailing we 
were again issued with sea- 
men's passes, but were told 
they would keep our pass- 
ports untU we sailed. When 
you want to cash travellers' 
cheques in a foreign country 
il is usual to show your paw- 
port as iden lineal ion. We did 
get some Taiwan dollars, bu1 
only because people trusted 
us. 

The lawn was full of 

American sailors and the 
people were used to the 
American dollar. But sterling 
was differ em. In one store 
we made three purchases, 
:ind by the time we had our 
cheque cashed it look exactly 
ihree hours. 

In a winding street we 
found caged snakes being 
sold as food. 

We met three Westerners, 
tourists, it was plain to see, 
with their cameras slung over 
their shoulders. They were 
on a Chinese freighter, but, 
oh. so different from ours! 



JOHN EDWARDS pats one of the handsome bullocks in a Chung Shang 
street. Ashore, Mr. and Mrs, Edwards stocked up on provisions. They 
found wages hw in Taiwan {Formosa}, housing poor, anrf food expensive. 



expensive and wages low — 
no? an economical place to 
Kvt No wonder the housing 
>fai so poor. It would be 
hard enough to buy food to 
keep body and soul together. 

The cardigans and jumpers 
were mainly made from 
ducts' down, spun, then used 
for knitting. It felt a little 
stiff and hard, but 1 guess it 
would keep the cold out. 
There are thousands of ducks 
bred in South-East Asiii. and 
you see them sometimes 
being tended by a shepherd 
or in a bamboo enclosure. 

Before our departure from 
Taiwan, John and 1 watched 
the last of the food being 
brought aboard. Not for long, 
though, as we thought it wise 
not to soe any more* 

There was fresh fish in 
one basket, a great big basket 
of buffalo lungs, and more 
mysterious bloody - looking 
entrails we couldn't idenlify, 
also a basket of bones. 

Two day* out from Tai- 
wan, when we were io the 



chip potato and three slices 
of tomato, and had a 1m>w| 
of plain boiled rice to help 
fill in the crevices. Then we 
went to our cabin and ate 
some of 1 he tinned food we^d 
bought ashore. 

The radio operator was 
die first no get an upset 
stomach; the next was the 
cadet navigator. 

We were leaning on the 
Tail waEching the sea and 

flying fisn, when we heard a We could go on the bridge 



told us they were dreaming 
about the food ihey would 
buy in Darwin. They'd all 
lightened their bells. I had 
made extra holes in mine. 

At last wc were in the 
Timor Sea, not so far from 
Darwin. 

Privileges 

The captain and officers 
had been very kind to us. 



plop. Looking over the side 
we saw a bowl full of food, 
hi a few seconds it was fol- 
lowed by anuther s and 
another. 

We could see a hand point- 
ing to the food, accompanied 
by much talking, and then a 
bowl was Lifted and tossed 
into the sea, followed by the 
chopsticks* 

By that time the cook and 
steward had the message, 
The tainted food was dis- 
posed of. /i 

Then land was in sight 
again — Indonesia, 



Each lost more than a stone in weight 



\U a very welcoming smile. 
She brotighr in glasses of 
hot water for us with an- 
other beautiful smile. She 
returned with a dish of 
lorjuots, all nicely washed. 
Chinese drink quite a lot of 
hot water. 

Next morning we cauiiht 
.1 bus into J I u. ill!.. 1 •<■!._ 
houses of a better iype, on 
very small allotments. M 1 1 r 
thin you could expect that 
with in,000,0CO people on 
such a small island as Tai- 
wan. The houses had been 
painted a long time ago. 
brown and grey, and looked 
quite dismal. 

At the bank wc learned 
we were the first Australians 
ever to go there. An Aus- 
tralbu-Briti^h passport had 
them puijled, and the trav- 
ellers* cheque and passport 
were scrutinised very care- 
fully and patted from one 
to the other, 

li took more than half on 
hour to cliange £2. 

Wherever we wen 1 people 
gathered to watch ui. Karen 
had been opened lo shipping 
for only about 12 months, 
and the people had nut seen 
rrUmy ^rangers. 

Wken we were due to 
leave we were sent to our 



Their ship was clean and the 
food good. 

They had sailed from 
America via Awfratia. 

They did rim luve in go 
to their cabins while enrer- 
ing or leaving pr>rt. Wc con- 
cluded thai wr wt'rr created 
this way because il w c as our 
ship's first call ar Taiwan 
and came from Hong Kong t 
close to Communist China. 

Made friends 

Next day wc went by his 
to Dobeihti lake. The police 
had written down ill Chinese 
where we wanted to go and 
where the bus condurinr 
was to put us off. 

The take was quite nice, 
dressed up a bit with a 
pagoda and other ornamental 
buildings round it. 

We met a couple in the 
bus who could speak English, 
the man a Chinese on holi- 
day from Singapore and his 
wife, a Eurasian. 

As we had missed our meal 
on the ship and were happy 
to eat anywhere as long as 
it was clean, wc had our 
evening meal together. 

Thr watermelons in Tai- 
wan Ate good quality, with 
a very nice flavor, Food was 



China Sea, wc had a storm. 
This time wt were fully 
loaded and the ship rode 
beautifully, (hough our 
dimifr did across the table 
and fell upside down on the 
sejts. 

Tin' ^avev were tremen- 
dous. Juhn, standing on the 
outside of the bridge about 
SOft. from the sea, got soak- 
ing wet- 

The storm lasted 30 hours. 
Water got m to the store- 
room, so that when the seas 
were calm aga-in and the sun 
shining there were bags r>f 
rice and heaps of spaghetti 
put out to dry 

We saw land on our port 
tride — riie Philippines, and 
now passed many islands. 

(me of our refrigerators 
broke down T and by the time 
it was fixed the ftwid in It 
was definitely ready to throw 
nvcHward. The chJrf steward, 
whoAe duty it wtis 10 buy the 
food, was allowed only 
SH K.4 a day (60 cents) to 
feed each persnn, including 
us, Mnst Chinese Frcighiers, 
we were luld, are allowed 
$11 K. a a day, and soma 10. 

The smells from the galley 
were nauseating. 

John and T left our food, 
eating only three pieces oi 



'l^erc were 38 men on 
board our ship. I was the 
li lily woman. Not having had 
passengers liefore, the crew 
werr naturally free and easv, 
walking round in their under- 
pauntj, also standing with 
their cabin doors wide open, 
%trippe.1 right off, washing in 
a bucket of water. 

As they are used to one 
family Living in one room 
and using the streets as a 
toilet, they wxiuld not see any 
harm in this. Sn fuel, they 
treated me with the utmost 
respect. 

We were now approaching 
the Equator and the cold- 
water taps ran hot. We had 
to fill x bucket each night 
and let it cool oil. 

One mornimz wc saw the 
captain T first - officer, and 
chief engineer having a con- 
ference, 

Trie first-officer told me 
later rhey were discussing 
what they would do when 
they arrived hack in Hong 
Kong. First they would ask 
for a new cook and a new 
steward* as everyone aboard 
was complaining about the 
food. Next ihey would ask 
for more than the $4 a day. 

Most of the officers who 
could speak a Utile English 
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at any lime — forbidden 
ground on most ships — look 
at the charts, and listen to 
<he radio operator receiving 
the weather re pom and send- 
ing out messages. There was 
radar to Watch when we 
passed Lhrough narrow chan- 
nels — tilings one sees only in 
movies, but had permission 
to share here, Yes T we had 
enjoyed the trip. 

It was just our had luck 
they needed a new cook and 
steward. Also that the 
managing director was very 
mean. '.It appears he was 
noted for it.) We do hope 
they have a better food 
allowance after their inter- 
view with him. 

A seaman on this vessel 
(which is of Panama regis- 
tration) got $H.X.I50 per 
calendar month ($5.20 a 
week in our money) on 
which to feed a wife and 
family, and pay rent. The 
third officer got $H-K,1000 
a month 

Wc woke early one morn- 
ing and saw Australia. Our 
first impression of Aussies on 
die Darwin wharf was how 
well-fed they were. 

Since arriving home ia 
Adelaide we have met a re- 
tired sea captain. After hear- 
ing our story and asking 
some questions, he told us 
that thr papers we signed in 
the dilapidated Hong Kong 
shipping office, which were 
written in Chinese, w r ere 
obviously papers signing us 
on as crew. 

Naturally, we asked alioui 
those papers at the time, but 
were tuM, wkh a reassuring 
amilr, that they were just the 
usual papers one has to sign 
going from one country to 
another— as t indeed, we had 
done so many times before. 
But those were all in English. 

That ship should never 
have taken passengers, but I 
guess it was too big a 
temptation when we walked 
in with the fare. 
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TOTAL GLAMOR IN 
NEW GLITTER YARN 





SPUN GOLD Dazzle them in a 
party dress (or top) of hand* 
crocheted motifs made from light- 
as- oir gold metallic yarn Sixty -four 
motifs and you have the dress, 40 
motifs make a glimmering fop, 
Directions for both are one page 32. 



STAR EMERALD (left). A sleeveless, 
high -neck sweater, utterly simple in 
line to highlight brilliant color. Wear 
it with harem pants as shown Of 
atop the skirt on page J J. Directions 
for knitting are on page 32, 



SERAGLIO (right). Mo*i night-time 
scarf (all 8ft. of it) end matching 
mini-purse shed a glow of pure gold 
on any gala occasion. Both are easy 
as pie to knit, all in garter- 
stitch. Directions are on page 32. 
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• For girls on the go, a fascinating 
new-season yarn that's 100 percent 
glitter. It has a madly luxurious feel, 
is light and lissom when knitted, falling 
richly to follow the shape with never a 
hint of cling. Directions for making 
all these designs, plus another little 
top, are on the following pages* 





LOW-KEY RADIANCE 
(left). A-shape dinner 
dress in crackling black 
and raspberry stripes has 
a slow -smouldering im- 
part on every mole in 
sight It's very easy to 
knit and directions an 
page 14 include a top 
made to the same design, 



FROU-FROU (left). The 
little black dress, silver 
etched, with bouncing 
skirt is a breeze to knit. 
From pointed hem to 
provocative shoulder it's 
all in stocking -stitch; 
clever shaping makes the 
stripes Bag is crocheted 
Directions on page 32. 



SPARK LB A-PLENTY (above). 
Switched-on jumper suit tor after 
dark in vibrant blues and greens 
has a sleeveless top with little funnel 
collar and slight A shaping to the 
miniskirt Directions are on page 34. 
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GLITTER KNITS . . . continued 



SPUN GOLD Color picture pose 30 



STAR EMERALD Color picture page 30 



Materials: Dress length, 
12 balls; sweater length, 6 
balls Villa wool Chaineue; 
No. B Aero crochet hook. 

Measurements: To fit 34in. 
bust; length of dress, 36 in.; 
length of sweater, 22} in. 

Size of Motif; 4±in. 
square. 

Note: All ends of yam 
must be knotted to prevent 
unravelling. 

1st MOTIF 
With No. 3 hook, make 6 
<h. and join in circle with 
sTst. 

1st Bound: I cL, 1 1 dc. in 
circle, join with sl-sL 

2bd Round: (6 ch, miss 
3 d.c, «i-sC between d.c) 4 
times. 

3rd Round: 4 ck, 3 eLtr., 
°. ■--h. : 4- d.tr. in 6 ch. loop, 
{4 dir., B d, 4 d.tr. in G 
eh loop) 3 times, join with 
sl-sc, to 4th ch. 



4th Round: (2 eh., 4 cLtr. r 
2 ch., 4 dtr., 2 ch., 4 d.tr. in 
8 ch. loop, 2 ch,, miss 4 d.tr, 
of previous round and *I-st. 
between d.tr.) 4 limes, fasten 
off. 

2nd MOTIF 

Work as 1st motif for 3 
rounds. 

4th Round; 2 ch. t 4 d.ir.. 2 
ch., 4 d.tr., 1 ch, join to 1 si 
motif by sl-st. in 3rd 2 ch. 
ap. of a 1st motif comer, 1 
cK, 4 d.tr. in 8 ch. loop, 2 
ch„ miss 4 d.rr. of previous 
round and sl-st. between 
d.tr., 2 ch. t 4 d.tr,, 1 ch., sl- 
it in 1st 2 ch. sp. of next 
corner on 1st mntif, 1 ch. 
and finish as 4th round of 
1st motif. 

ConL to make and join 
motifs until 7 motifs are 
joined, then make 1 'more 
motif, joining it to 1st motif, 
thus making a circle of 8 




Lemons 

wm 

Clear and 
Beautify 
Your Skin 

•J* HERE ij nothing finer 
to keep your skin 
dear, fresh and fair than 
the beautifying tonic and 
i he natural cleansing and 
bleaching properties of 
km tins in freshener form. 
Lemon DeJph f the latest 
type skin freshener ihat 
beautiful Women through- 
out rhe world are now 
using, hraces and condi- 
linns rhe skin to a beauti- 
ful new clariiy and fine 
uralnrd texture and its 
etcHtent ton in? and anti- 
septic properties stimulate 
the ttirfarr rells, dear QUt 
stubborn blemish -inducing 
and pnrr clogging particles 
that lead to acne and other 
skin conditions and leaves 
the complexion with a fine 
smooth new beauty. 

Beauty Skin-Care 

Consultants 

Advise 

Sometime* when you are 
hurrying for a date or a 
la re appointment, the easi- 
est way lo quell a greasy 
nose is to sprinkle some 
lemon Delph on a rot ton 
pad and briskly dab all 
over the face and nose; dust 
un d light make-up and 



( AdMrtiinnoail] 

then off to your dare fresh 
and confident you will look 
your best. 



Here's a way to bring a 
delightful bloom to your 
complexion Damp a cloth 
or tissue with lemon Delph 
freshener and press over 
your face, moulding ir m 
vp or features. Lie hack for 
a few minutes while the 
lemon refreshes and clears 
the skin. Now to hold the 
hloom of youthful loveli- 
ness, smooth on your oil of 
LI an and use it always 
under your make-up to pro- 
tect against wrinkle dry- 
ness and ro give the com- 
plexion a lastingly dewy 
look. 



When your complexion 
seems to be showing signs 
of keratinifatiun (skin 
cnacienin^}, brace and 
clarify the skin toy vigorous 
toning After cleansing, pat 
your ikin briskly with a 
cotton pad soaked with 
Innon Delph skin freshener 
ro clear away blemish-in- 
ducing impurities and in- 
visible flakes lhat cause 
blackheads and a muddy 
appearance to the stein. 
Your complexion will soon 
regain a smoother texture 
and radiant ynulhfut ap- 
pearand. 



For a beautiful smooth 
neck, toning is of immense, 
value for it prevents the 
ner.lt and throat frotn In- 
coming slack and tired. 
Soak a cotton pad in lemon 
Delph freshener, and 
briskly pat l>ot.h neck and 
throat in an upward and 
outward direction. This 
whips up the rirculatton so 
that jJuggish skin cells are 
re-activated, and any tend- 
ency to sallow pffg is cor- 
ner ted. 



This lemon Delph skin 
freshener is now available 
through most chemist* and 
is the easiest way ro clear 
and iK'auiify your com- 
ple*ton. 



motifs, which is the tube 
shape for dress or sweater 

{36in. round). Make and 
join another circle of 8 
motifs, at the same time join- 
ing them to the first circle, 
Cont. in this way until tube 
is required length to arm- 
holes and ti rounds motifs for 
dress, 3 rounds for sweater 
have been pined. 

Front Armboles: Work 
and join 4 motif a, then work 
and join 4 more motifs on to 
the last 4. 

Back Armholcs: Work as 
front armholcs, at the sauie 
time join 1st and 4th motif 
of last row 10 ttt and 4th 
motif is! front arjinholes, thus 
joining the shoulders. 

TO FINISH OFF 
With wrong side facing, a 
warm iron, and double 
thickness of terry towel, press 
work. Line if required. 



SERAGLIO 

Color picture page 30 

Stole shown in the picture 
on page 50, IQOin. of all- 
embracing glitter, is 4 spell- 
binder for winter parlies and 
balls. 

The matching mini-purse 
takes only minutes lo make 
and will hold lipstick, com- 
pact, small comb — and 
your fare home. 

STOLE 

Materials: 19 balls Villa- 
wool Chain ette; 1 pr. No. 4 
Aero needles 

Size: 21 x IQQin. 

Tension: 4 st*« to lin. 

Note: AH ends of yarn 
must be knotted to prevent 
unravelling. 

With No. 4 needles, cast 
on, using ""thumb 1 * method, 

84 StH. 

1st Row; SI. I, k to end. 
Rep. 1st row inch Com. until 
work measures 100 in, (or 
length required), cast off. 

BAG 

Materials: 2 balls Villa- 
wool Chaznette, 1 pr. No, 8 
Aero needles; 4£in.-wide bag 
mount; linings 

Measurements e Sin. x 81m. 
wide. 

Tension: 6 sts. to lin. 
Note: All ends of yarn 

must be knorred to prevent 

unravelling. 

With No. 8 needles cast on 
32 sts, and work in g-st. 
(every row knit) and inc. 1 
st. each end of every 2nd 
row until 56 sts* Tie in a 
marker at centre of last row, 
then com, until work 
measures din. from marker- 
Dec, I il each end of next 
and every 2nd row until 32 
sts. rem. Work 1 row and 
case off on next row. 

TO MAKE UP 

Cut lining larger than bag 
and sew up teams. Run a 
gathering at. along top of bag 
and lifting, draw up to bag 
mount sire and neatly 
attach. 



Materials: 7 (8, 10, 12* 
14} balls Viliawool Chain- 
ette; 1 pr, each Nos. 5 and 
6 Aero needles, 

Measnrenicnis: To fit 32 
(34, 36, 38, 40) in. bust; 
length, 17f (18, l& tj 18$, 
18|) in. 

Tension: 5 sts. to lin. 

Note: All ends of yarn 
must be knotted to prevent 
unravelling, 

BACK 

With No, 6 needles, cast 
on loosely 73 (VS. 83,88, 93) 
sts. and work in g-st. for 42 
rows ( every row knit). 
Change to No. 5 needles and 
com. in g-st. for. 1 st. each 
end of next and every 20th 
row thereafter until 81 (88, 
91 T 96, 101 J sts, Cont. un- 
til work measures I lin. (or 
length required). 

To Shape Armholcs: Cast 
off 2 (3, 4, 5, 6) sis. at 
beg. of next 2 rows. Proceed 
thus: 

1st Row; K 3, k 2 tog., 



knit to last 5 sts., k 2 tog,, 
k 3. 2nd Row: Knit. Rep. 
last 2 rows until 7l (72, 73, 
74. 75) sts. rem. 

Neat Row: A* 1st tow. 
Knit 2 rows. Rep- last 3 rows 
until 55 {56, 57, 58, 59) sts. 
rem. ConL until armholcs 
measure 6$ (6f, 7, 7|, 7$) 
in. on straight. 

To Shape Shoulder and 
Neck: Next Row: K 18 its , 
cast off loosely centre 19 (20, 
21, 22, 23) sts., k 18 sis. 

Cont. on last 18 sU and 
cast off at neck-edge on every 
2nd row 3 sts. twice, ending 
at arm hole edge. Cast off 
rem. 12 at*, for shoulder on 
next row. 

Ret. to rem. sts., join in 
yarn at neck -edge and finish 
(o correspond with other 
side. 

FRONT 

Work as back until arm- 
holes measure 5 (5J, S J, 
S3) in. on straight 

To Shape NecS: Next Bow: 
K 20 sts,, cast off loosely 



centre 15 (16, 17, 18, 19) 
sts., k 20 sts. 

Cont. on last 20 sts. -ind 
cast off at neck-edge on every 
2nd row 2 sts. 3 times, I it, 
twice. Cont. on rem. 12 
until ax mho) e measure- a 
back, ending at am wit 
edge, then cast off 12 st 
on next row. Ret. to em, 
sts., join in yam at wck 
edge and finish to co ro- 
pond with of tier side, 
TO MAKEUP 

Using small bL-sL, sew up 
right shoulder seam. So up 
side seams and lightly pm 
seams open. 

COLLAR 

With ri^it side facing and 
No. 6 needles, beg, and end 
Jin. in from shoulder, n ailj 
pick up and k 96 (98, IfK; 
102, 104) sts. evenly on iiecfc. 
edge. Work in g-st. foi 4 in. 
Cast off loosely on next cm. 
TO FINISH OFF 

Sew up shoulder an* Uv 
seam collar ends tog. 
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Materials: ID b.iTU main 
color (m.c.), 6 balls contrast 
color (cc) Villawnnl Chain- 
en c; 1 pair each Nos. 2, 3, 
and 4 Aero needles; I No. 13 
Aero r rochet hook; 4 pearl 
beads; 4 tiny curtain rings. 

Note: All ends of yarn 
must he knotted to prevent 
unravelling. 

Measurements: To fit 34- 
35 in. bust; length, 32in. 

Tension: 4 sts. to lin. on 
No. 4 needles. 

Abbreviations: 3 in I 
(3 sis. in 3 St.), p i, k 1, 
p 1 in next St.; 5 in 1 (5 
its. in t at.), p 1, k J, p I, 
k 1, p 1 in next st.; 7 in 1 
(7 sts. in 1 st.), p J, k I, p I, 
kl,pL, kl.pl in next st. 

FRONT ARMHOLES 

With No- 4 needles and 
c.c, cast on 103 sis. and k 2 
rows. Proceed thus: 

1st Row: P ?, 3 in 1, (p 
4 t p 5 tog^ p 4, 5 in 1) 6 
times, p 4, p 5 tog., p 4, 3 
in i, p 2. 

* 2nd Row; M.c, kniL 
3rd Row: M.c, as 1st row. 
4th and 5ih Rows: Mx,, 

purl. 

6lh Row: Ctj knit. 

7th Row: C.C-, as 1st row, 

ftth and 9rh Rows: C.c>, 
purl • Rep. fnim * to * 
once and leave aside. 
LEFT HALF OF BACK 
ARMHOLES 

With No, 4 needles and 
c.c, cast on 54 sts. and k 2 
rows. Proceed thus: 

1st Row: P 2, p 3 tog., 
(p 4, 5 in 1, p 4, p 5 tog.) 
3 times, p 4 t 3 in 1 , p 2. 

* 2nd Row: M.c. T knit, 
3rd Row: M.c, as 1st row, 
4th and 5th Rows: M.c, 

purl. 

6th Row: Cx. t kniL 

7th Row: C.c„ as 1st row. 

8th, 9th Rows: C.c, purl 

*. Reip, from * to * once and 

leave aside. 

RIGHT HALF OF BACK 
ARMHOLES 

Wiih No. 4 needles and 
CjC, cast on 54 sUl and k 2 
rowsu Proceed thus: 

lit Row: P2, 3 in 1, (p 4, 
p 5 tog,, p 4, 5 in I) 3 
times, p 4, p 3 tog,, p 2. 

* 2nd Row: M.c, knit. 
3rd Row: M.c., as 1st row. 



till and 5th Rows: M.c, 
purl. 

6th Rnw: C.Ci kniL 

7th Row: C.c, as 1st row. 

8th, 9th Rnws; Cc, purl 
* Rep. from * to * once. 

Proceed to work all pieces 
tog^ thus: 

Next Row: With m.c, k 
52, k last 2 st&, and first 2 
sfcv of front tog,, k to last 
2 sts. of from, k last 2 sts. 
and first 2 stu, of left hack 
tog., k to end. 

Gout, in m.c thus: 

Next Rows P 2, p 3 tog., 
(p 4, 5 in 1, p 4, p 5 tog.} 
% time 1 !, p 6, p and inc. in 
next at., p 5. (p 5 tog., p 4, 
5 in l t p 4) 6 times, p 5 tog., 
p 5, p and inc. in next st., p 
6, (p 5 tng. T p 4, 5 in 1, p 
4) 3 times, p 3 rog, s p 2 (201 
sts. ) . 

Purl next 2 rows. 

Next Row: Rnir. 

Next Row: P 2 f p 3 tog., 
(p 4 t 5 in I, p 4, p 5 tog,) 
rep. To la«;r 14 sts., p 4, 5 in 
1, p 4, p 3 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. 

Next Row*. Knit. 

Proceed to shape thus; 

Next Row: P 2, p 3 tog., 
(p 4, 3 in 1, p 4, p 5 tog.) 
rep. to last. 14 sts., p 4, 3 in 
I. P 4, p 9 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Feat 

Next Row; Knit. 

Next Row; P 2, p 3 tog., 
(p 3, 3 in L p 3, p 5 tog.) 
rep. to last 12 sts., p 3, 3 tn 
1, p 3, p 3 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows; Purl. 

Next Row: Knit, 

Next Row; P 2, p 3 tog. ( 
p 2, (3 in 1, p 3, p 3 tog., 
p 3) rep. to last 8 sts., 3 in 
I. n 2, p 3 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. ■ Next 
Row j Knit. 

Next Row: P 2, p 2 tog., 
p 2. (3 in 1 T p X p 3 tog,, 
p 3) rep. to last 7 sts., 3 in 
t, p 2, p 2 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. • Rep. 
from • to * 4 times, Next 
Row: C,c, knit. 

Next Row: P 2 t p 2 tog,, 
p 2, (5 in 1, p 3, p 3 tog^ 
p 3) rep. to last 7 sis., 5 in 
1 , p 2, p 2 log., p 2. Next 
2 Row*: Purl. 

Change to No, 3 needles 



and proceed thus: Next Rewt 
M.c, knit 

Next Row: P 2, p 2 io ?1 
p 3, (5 in 1, p 4, p 3 ^ 
p 4) rep. to last 8 sts,, 5 in 
1, p 3, p 2 log., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. Nefl 
Row: Knit. 

Next Row: P 2, p 2 tog, 
p 4, f5 in I, p 4, p 5 rog 
p 4) rep. to last 9 itx. 5 k 
1, p 4, p 2 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. Nen 
Rowt C.c, knit. 

Next Row: P 2 t p 3 tofc 
p 4„ (7 in 1, p 4, p 5 (Mg 
p 4) rep. to last 10 sU. 7 B 
1, p 4, p 3 tog,, p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl Nen 
Row; M.c, knit. 

Next Row: P 2, p 3 tt 
p 5, (7 in 1, p 5, p 5 togj.. 
p 5) rep. to last 11 sts 7 ill 
1, p 5, p 3 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. Ned 
Row; Knit. 

Next Row: P 2, p 9 tog, 
p 6, (7 in 1, p 6, p S wi 
p 5) rep. to last 12 its 7k 
1, p 6, p 3 tog., p 2. 

Next 2 Rows: Purl. Ncri 
Row: C.c. T knit. 

Next Row: P 2, p 3 toff, 
p 7, (7 in t, p 7, p 5 toft 
p 7) rep. ro last 13 sts., 7 ij. 
I, p 7, p 3 tog., p 2. Nextl 
Rows: Purl. 

Change to No. 2 n erfla | 
and prtieeed thus: ** ?W 
Row: M.c, knit- 
Next Row: P 2, p 3 tog* 
p 8, (5 in I, p 6, p 5 !ffi 
p 8) rep. ro last 14 sis.. 5 to 
J t p 0, p 3 tog,, p 2, 

Next 2 Rowx: Purl *. 
Rep. from ** to iad 
thus: M.c. twice, cc oofifii 
mx. once, c.c. once, m.c J 
times, c.c. once, (m.c. ontt* 
c.c. once) 4 times. Can & 
loosely in patt. on next rtf** 
TO MAKE UP 

Using small hk-st., jflia 
back seam. 

BUTTONS (4) . 

With crochet hook 
c.c, work d.c into ri 1 * 
Work another round oi A*- 
in each d.c. to end and fa#* 
off. Sew a pearl head * 
centre of button and W * 
buttons on poutf of 
back shoulder. 

Continued over leaf 
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Materials: 8 {9. IOi 10) balls 
rjitwix'i Chainettc; 1 pair each 
va 3 ,nd 10 Aero needles. 
| Measurement*: To fit tt (U, 
i Jfl. 40) in. bun; length, 19 
§!», l9 * J 

|Notr! All ends of yarn must be 
w tied u> prevent unravelling. 

PATTERN 

1„ Row (right side): K I, p 

|2ad Row: K 1, * p 3 tag., 
i I, p U It I) all into next st<, 

from * to h*» k 1* 
'lid Row: As Is* row. 
4 t h Kdw: Knit, 
I 5th Row/; As 1st row. 
I 6th Row: K L * (k 1, p 1, k 1) 
into next it., p 3 tog., rep. 
jm " to last St., k 1. 
I 7ih Row: As 1st row. 
I 8th Row: Aa 4 th row. 
I Rep. these 6 rows inclusive. 
BACK 

IWiih No. 10 needle*, cast on 
Udv 110 (116, 126, 134, 142) 
t md work ill friT (every tow 
Lit] fan U row*. 
I Clung? to No. 8 needle* and 
Vt, tnilussve Con t, until work 
Wiire* I2in. (or length re- 
uireil' ending on 5th row of 
but 

[ To Shape Annholt* — 1st Row; 

\ I p 4 tog, T * (k 1, p 1, k 1) 
J into next st. f p 3 tog., rep. 
km * to last 5 stSi, p 4 tog., It 

I 2nd: Row: K 2, p in last 2 sts., 

I 3rd Row: Knit. 

1 4th Raw: K 2, p to last 2 sts., k 

| 5th Row: K 2 i • p 3 tog. t (k I, 
| U It ]) all into next at, rep. 
lorn • to Imt 2 sts., k 2. 
fcth Row: K 2, p to fast 2 its., 

7th Row: Knit. 
I 8th Row: K 2, p to last 2 sts., 

[9th Row: K 2, p 4 tog., * (k 1. 
. t I) all into nert at., p 3 
rep. from * to last 6 sts., 

14 tpgL k 2, 

llOdt Row: K 3, p to last 3 sts., 



SHIMMER SWEATER— IN BLACKBERRY STITCH 





Keeping continuity of pa It, 
com. to dec. in this way, working 
t it more into g-st on every 
8th row until 6B (70, 72, SO, B'l) 
sts. rem. Cotit. until ar mho lea 
measure 6f (G^ ( 7, 7} in. on 
the straight ending on purl side 
row. 

To Shape Shoulder and 
Neck — New Row: K 24 (24, 
24, 27, 27) sts., cast off looseiy 
centre 20 (22, 24, 26, 2B) sts., k 
24 (24, 24, 27, 27) sis. 

Cont on last 24 (24, 24, 27, 



27) nit. and cast off at neck-edge 
on every 2nd row 4 sis. 3 times, 
ending at nrmhole edge. Cast off 
rem. 12 (12, 12, 15, 15) sts. lot 
shoulder an next row. Ret. in 
rem. its,, join in yarn at nock* 
edge and finish to correspond 
with other side. 

Neck Border: With right aide 
facing and No. 10 needles, neatly 
pick up and knit 57 (59, 61, 63, 
65) sts. evenly on neck-edge. 
Work in g-st for 7 rows n at the 
same time dec, I si. each end 



of every 2nd row 3 times. Cast 
off on next row. 

FRONT 

Work as back until arm holes 
measure 4| (4$, 5, 5J, 5i) in. 
on the straight, ending on a purl 
side row. 

To Shape Neck — Next Row: 
K 27 (27, 27, 30, 30) sts., cast 
ofi loosely the centre 14 ( 16, IB, 
20, 22) sts., k 27 (27, 27, 30 
30) sts. 

Cont. on last 27 (27, 27, 30, 
30) sts and cast off at neck-edge 



nn every 2nd row 3 its. once, 2 
sts. 4 times, 1 ML 4 times. Cont, 
on rem, 12 C 12, 12, 15, 15) su, 
until armhole measures same as 
batik, ending at armhole edge, 
then east off the 12 (12, 12, 15, 
15) sts. on next row. 

Ret lo rem. sts., join in yam 
at neck-edge, and finish to cor- 
respond with other side. 

Neck Border: Pick up as for 
back neck border 73 (75, 77, 79, 
61) sts. and work the same way. 
TO MAKE UP 

Carefully press work on wrong 
side under 2 terry towels. With 
a flat seam neatly sew up 
shoulder, neck bonier ends and 
side seams. Press seams. 



»LFSCf NT - WHITE yarn 
»*« a shapely little top with 

rVeu cut-in slightly, ftec fc. 
wang outward. The berry 
ten is outlined with borders 
simple garter - stitch. 
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Meds Tampons... 

the most absorbent of all 

The extra absorbency of Meds* gives the total 
security you demand. No wonder Meds is the personal 
choice of 7 out of 10 Tampon users. 



Super 

Tampons iQ'$or2Q's with 

or without applicators 




Far hi* bouitrt i, mtrtMO 
ftfitlri kktntipiu . wfi'm is. 
HLJR5I KID 

KJnnsoH i iohkum rmr usT 
&d* mi . q.p.o.. ivdhpt. n.£ w 




W.W. 11.1 M 
a J— a*.. LS£S *Tr»dB Mitt 




miufv 
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AMOCO WITH POWER ALCOHOL— AUSTRALIAN MOTORISTS REPORT. 



MJSS G. COURTNEY {RENAULT) 




"Runs more smoothly, 
and I don't have to 
change gears 
as often." 



"Runs cooler." 



MR. DENfS USHER (HOLD EN) 



"Good. 

Flies up hills." 

MRS. DIANA. COOMBE (MORRIS OXFORD) 



It's a f ways nice to nave customers telling you they're satisfied. And from the 
reports we've been getting about the way Amoco with Power Alcohol is performing 
in their cars, they're very satisfied. The high performance engines of today's cars 
demand better fuels than ever before. From all over the country come reports of 
cars running cooler, giving better pickup and hill climbing, and needing fewer 
gearchanges. We knew this would happen. That's why we added Power Alcohol. 
But 11 sure is good to hear that El's appreciated. Amoco is the onfy petrol that gives 
you this terrrfic performance improvement. Ask your nearest Amoco dealer to fill 
the tank and you'll notice the difference yourself. 

ONLY AMOCO IS AVIATION CLEAN THROUGH THE FINAL FILTER. 

supBPBhapged 
with 

power 
alcohol 

AUSTRALIA'S MOST POWERFUL PUMP PETROL 




GLITTER KNITS . . . concluded 



DRIVE IN • FILL UP • PROVE IT 




AMOCO CONGRATULATES 

Ail winners in the Amoco Davis Cup Contest and the 
LXAA for their excellent organisation of the 1967 
Davis Cup Challenge Round. 



LOW-KEY RADIANCE 

Color picture page 31 



Material*: Dre»— 7 (B, 9, 
10) balls dark color (d.c), 
9 (tO, 11, 12) balls light 
color (I.e.); Sweater— 4 (4- 
5, 5) balls Ac, 5 (5, 6, 6) 
balls he Villa* ool Cha incite; 
1 pair No. 8 Aero needles; 1 
rrorhet hoot. 

Mrajmremenls: To tit 32 
(34, 36, 38) in. bust; length 
of dress, 33 (33|, 33*. 33JJ 
in.; length of sweater, 19± 
(19*, 19f, 20) in. 

Tension: fi sts. to lin- 

Faltero or stripeat ? 2 
rows in dc, p 1 row, k 1 
tow in I.e., rep. these 4 rows 
inch 

Note; All ends of yarn 
must be knotted to prevent 
unravellm^. 

BACK OF DRESS 
With No. S needles and 
l.c, cast on 126 (132, 138, 
144) sts. and k 3 rows, then 
work in patt. of stripes Cool 
until r >Un., then dec. 1 St. 
each end of nest and every 
16th row thereafter until 100 
(106, 112, IIS) sts. rem. 
Cont. until work measures 
27in, (or length required). 



BACK OF SWEATER 

Cast on as for dress 100 
(106, 112, 118) sts. Work 
as dress without shaping until 
work measures 13$ in. (of 
length required). 

To Shape Arm holes (for 
both style*): Cast off 3 (4, 
5, fi) sts, at beg, of the next 
2 rows. ■ 

Next Row; Work 3 T work 
2 tog., work to last 5 sts., 
work 2 tog., work 3. Work 1 
row. Rep. last 2 rows until 
72 (76, 80, 84) sts- ram. 
Com, until arroholes meas- 
ure (6, 6J, h\) in. r end- 
ins? on wrong-side row. 

To Shape Neck— Neat 
Row: Work 26 (28, 30, 32) 
sts., cast off centre 20 sts,, 
work 26 (28, 30, 32) sts. 
Cont. on last 26 (28, 30, 32) 
sts. and cast off ai neck edge 
on every 2nd row, 4 sts. 3 
times, ending at armholt 
edge. 

To Shape Shoulder: Cast 
off at beg. of next and alt. 
rows 7 (8, 9, 10) sts. 
twice. Ret. to rem. st*,, join 
in yarn, and finish to cor- 
respond with other side. 



FRONT FOR DRr.SS 
OR SWEATER 

Work as back to * 

To Divide for V Nrck- 
Next Row: Work 3, nri ; 
tog-, work until 46 {44, JM 
52) sts. on right needlr i m I 
(Leave rem. 47 (49, r I, | 
sts. on holder.) 

Com. on 46 (48, 50, fii | 
sis, to arm hole edge 

Nestt Row: Work wurjl 
2 tog., work to Last 2 nil 
work 2 tog. Work 1 i.w 

Cont. to shape ami >)\? z l 
every 2nd row 9 lim« mn- 1 
at the same time share h4| 
on every 3rd row 2. tins! 
more. Cont. on rent A M 
18, 20) sis. until ^midil 
measures same as ha ., tri | 
ing at armhole edge 

To Shape Should I , j 
off at beg. of next id n| 
rows 7 (B, 9, 10) si-, twftl 
Ret. to rem. sts., join in , n I 
at neck edge and vorttil 
correspond with othr ■sidt 

TO MAKE L 
Press work lit: * 
wrong side under .■. „ J 
towels. Neatly sew w\\ ilmo-l 
dexs and side seam Fra] 
seams. With croch t tag I 
and kg, work 1 r> 
round neck and arroWl 



SPARKLE A-PLENTY 
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Materials: 13 (14* \b> 16) 
halls main color (m.c), 6 
(7, 8, 9) balls contrast color 
(ex.) Villa wool Ghainette; 
I pair No. 8 Aero needles; 
3 small buttons; elastic for 
waist. 

Measurements: To fit 32 
(S4i 3h\ 38) in. bust; length 
of jumper, 19} (20, 2l'H* 
20 \) in.; waj.it adjusted, 22 
(24, 2fi, 28) in.; hips, 33 (3S> 
37, 39) in.; length of skirt, 
2 1 in. [all sizes). 

Nolc: AIL ends of yam 
must be kootted to prevent 
unravelling. 

Tension: 6 sis. to lin. 

raltern of Striptsi Work 
in g-st. of 4 rows ex., 4 rows 
m.c, and rep. these 8 rows 
inch 

JUMPER 
BACK 

With No. 8 needles and 
oi.c, cast on 102 (108. 114, 
120) sts. and work in g-st- 
Cont. until work measures 

1 'Jin., ending on wrong side. 
Cont. in patt> of stripes until 
work measures Hin. (or 
Length required), ending on 
wrong-side row. 

To Shape Armholes: Cast 
off 2 [3, 4, 5} sis, at beg. vt 
next 2 rows. 

Next Row: K 3. k 2 log., 
k to last 5 sis., k 2 log., k 3. 
Next Row: Knit. Rep. last 

2 rows until 70 (74. 7B. 82) 
its. rem., * ending on wrong- 
side row. 



To L>ividr for Back Open- 
ing— Next Row: K 35 (37, 
39, 41) 3 is,, turn, (Leave 
rem. sts. on a holder.) Cott- 
on these 35 (37. 39, 41 ) sts. 
until *rmhoie measures 6 
61, 6J) in. on straight, 
ending at armhole edge. 

To Shape Shoulder and 
Neck: Cast off for shoulder 
at beg. of next and alt. rows 
6 sts. twice, 6 (7, 8, 9) sts. 
once, at the same time cast 
off at oeck edge on every 
2nd row II (12, 13, 14) sis. 
once, 3 sts. twice. Ret. to 
rem. sts., join in yarn at 
opening, and finish to corres- 
pond with other side. 

FRONT 

Work as hack to *. Cont. 
until armholes measure 4| 
(5, 5\, 5\) in., ending on 
wrong-side row. 

To Shape Neck — Next 
Row: K 28 (29, 30, 311 Ms., 
cast off loosely centre 1 4 
(16, 18, 20) sts,, k 28 (29, 
30, 31} sts. 

Cont, on last 28 ( 29, 30. 
31) Ms, and cast off at nrck 
edjrr on every 2nd row 3 sts, 
twice. 2 sts. once, 1 st- twice. 

Com. on rem. 18 (19, 20, 
21) sts. until armhole mea- 
sures same as back, ending 
at armhole edge. 

To Shape Shoulder: Cast 
off m beg. of next and ah. 
rows 6 sts, twice, 6 (7, 8, 
9) sts. once: 

Ret. to rem. sts, join in 



FROU-FROU 



concluded 



CROCHETED BAG 

Materials: 2 balls Villa- 
wool Chamrtte; 1 No, 8 Aero 
crochet hook; 1 semicircular 
3 4 in. silver mount; lining. 

Measurement: 7^ in wide 
by 81in. long. 



yam at neck edge, and finii 
to Correspond will nrk| 
side. 

TO MAKE ' I 1 
EVeai work lightly •ewp I 
towels. Using a smu fck* I 
sew up shoulder seams oil 
press seams open. 

NECKBAND 
With right side fuanf] 
m.c, and No. 8 
neatly pick up and I U 
88, 90) sts. evenh jnd 
neck edge. Work in pAtlM 
stripes for 24 rows, 'haxtf| 
off loosely on next row. 
TO FINISH OFF 
Sew up side vv,ru ml 
press seams open. Sew 3 btm 
tons on opening, r jJciiif I 
loops on opposite side. 
SKIRT 
BACK 
With No. 8 needles dfl 
m.c, casi on 114 [ 1 20, ifl 
132) sts. and k 1 i tf, 4 
rep. 8 rows of pan : I'-'l 
until 11 times. Conr inp^l 
of stripes and dec. I tfrJjfl 
end of next, then f n m 
row thereafter unti ^ 
100, 106) sts. rcn: 
until work mww 
(or length required !, * ^ 
on right side. Work hm 
of k I, p 1 for lin 
loosely ribwise on n<nt f^l 
FRONT 
Work as back. 

TO MAKE I P 
Press work lighUv t^^I 
towels. Neatly tew up **■ 
seams and press sraiw.flr*! 
Join elastic and WSM * 
waist on wronp side n*^ 1 ! 
hen-inghone-stitch l":^ 



Tension: 4 d.tr. to Ym. 

Note : All ends of y am 
must be knotted to prevent 
unravelling. 

Make 33 < h 1 dtr. in 
r>th ch. from hook, I d.tr. in 
each ch, to end, (30 dir. 
incl. the end 4 ch.) 



Next Row:4ch., lif * 1 
top of each d.tr. W ^_ 

Rep. last i'ow n«tJ 
measures I6in. Fasten w 
TOMAKEIIT 

Fold work tn h*\l f** 
join side edges, t'.ul 
larger than the bac J 1 
seams. Draw in H m 
mount sbe and neatly ^ 
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I This delightful dish for 
pori> or family meal has 
kcanomical minced steak 
5 rhe main ingredient, 
uantittes given here will 
jen-e six, but recipe 
ugntities can be doubted. 

ORIIiNfAt PEARL BALIS 

i, n -H steal 
o: br-lK-d, mashed potato?* 

ICIHKXW >oy wkicc 
unalt onion 



OUR PRIZE RECIPE 



cap net 

PLair ik* in a saucepan of 
i<lin;i Allied water, r*ul fen 7 
inutfi only i drain. 
Chi>[> onion finely, beat egp and 
Httbii'h- with til uigrrtlicnti 
fept ihe rice. Shjipc mixture 
ID twelve bulky roll in the well- 
lincii, cooled ri« until well 
utni Place in a steamer on a 
or piece of aluminium 
il .unl lLeam for 45 minutes, or 
Ml] rice if tendfr and meat mix- 
tre curstrtJ through. Keep hot. 
Sjucc: 

taf'ji -.jjoons oil 
cup fiiwlr diced celery 
ripe tomatoes 



HOME HINTS 

• Handy tips from 
our readers win a 
prize of $2 each, 

NEXT lime you make 
shepherd s p i e, 
mi ate a piece of salami 
about |m. thick and add 
if to the cooked, cold 
meat for extra savory 
flaw. — Mrs. E. James 
19 Walgctt 
Katoombt, N S W, '2780. 
* * * 
][ \hr trap breaks away 
Ernro thr tole of a rubber 
.; invert *lrap through 
»t* mid lew a button on i» 
[place of ihe original knob, — 
[Mm, R. H. Steers 105a Wil 
Dcvonprnt. 



Tas. 



til-irn St. 

★ * * 

When cutting out a jpir- 
uetH, plate the right aides 
jot the material together and 
Stut with the pattern pieces 
.■is the v. inn- side, 
thii way ihc- daru can 
ejniy marked — Mrs, II. 
titty, 4 Goods Cres., ( Hove, 

* ★ * 

One ^gallon plasiir ke~ 
mth container will make 
2S to 3u mug-hating label* 
|or pot or garden plant! Cut 
1 'untainer into i flat 
ifctef and bate); trim 
wge> from Ud. Gut each 
into 5 strips painting 
end for pot plants or 
jfriiikirn a hole at one end 
* reti-hoi jkM^rr for 
{je-ou labels, —Mrs- F Hatji, 
RMB Hmkiwan, 
fVSW 2 SKI. 

To prevrnt a lettuce trent- 
aud becoming soggy in 
»c refrigerator wrap it up 
Jin ti^vpaper. The krtuce 
ill freJi without be- 

jf«niio< fronm.— Mrs, M. Sib- 
Up River, Home Hill, 

fa">n wjil ,toy fresh much 
tonger ami not dry out if 
wrap H ni foil l»ef £ nr 
oriiijj j n mr rrfrigrrator, — 
l* r * fi Reeves, 10 IVInu.ru 
IymiIw*, Vir 3079, 



1 cup diced cucumber 

1 sliced onion 

^ teaspoon finely dropped green 
ginger 

l5oz, can pineapple pieces 
-t tablespoons vinegar 

2 tablespoons sugar 

I dencrfepooii soy sauce 
I teaspoon salt 
J teaspoon pepper 

1 tablespoon cornflour 

2 tablespoons cotd water 

Drain pineapple picres; rrtain 
juice, make up to 4 cups litpiid 
with water. 

Heat oil in a pan and lightly 
cook the celery, peeled, chopped 
tomatoes, cucumber! and nnjon. 
Add chopped Ringer and pinc- 



ll | | >J heat thru ugh. (j i ni- 

ton c vjiiL'i^ar, siiRar, soy sauce, 
salr, pepper, and \hc. piu<Mpplc 
liipud .and add l<"> pan, bring in 
the lw.piJ T cowr and viiurTier frtr 20 
minutes. Blend cbirnftottr with ihr 
2 rablespooni water* add to pan, 
cook Further minutes, >[hrinR 
all the lime until sauce a swtoth 
and thickened. 
To serve: 

Sjxion the sauce and vet^iMriblis 
En to a heated itfjrvittg dish t 
arE.uifie Pearl BaUs in the stlKie. 

Ideal for a buffet party or 
special family meal. 

First prize of $10 to Mrs. £. 
Fredericks, 6-S Tanjong T'obong 
RJ., Penang, Malaysia. 




ORIENTAL P£ARL BALLS, for a buffet or family meat. 




The girl with the 



She feels pretty! The centre of attention wherever 
she goes. Make-up? She doesn't miss it. She's the 
grrl with the pHisoHex skin . . . with a complexion 
others admire. 

Attack en skin germs, ff you woufd like a really 
clear skin,, free of blemishes, use pHisoHex, too! 
pHisoHex is not a soap, but an effective, germ 
fighting skin cleanser. It removes dirt, make-up 
and pore -clogging oils. And this ts vitally important; 
the antibacterial agent hexachlorophene in pHtso- 
Hex combats the skin germs responsible tor ugly, 
inflamed pimples. It controls these germs even 
between washings because the germ-fighter 
remains as an invisible fayer on the skm. (No soaps 
or other dearisers, p/ease; they mfgnf remove the 
protective fitfft ) 




skin.... blemish free! 



AumiALwjf Wotafff 1 ! WitBjsLir — Jjnuory 17 T 1968 



Washing with pHisoHex- ideally three or four 
times every day— will help clear troubled skin and 
will help keep it clear. 

And do use pHorac cream in conjunction with 
pHisoHex. pHorac is a skin coloured cream which 
conceals pimples whilst it heais. Provides added 
treatment between pHisoHe* washes. 

Not sure how to pronounce pHisoHex/ It's Fy- 
so 'hex. The best way to remember it is to fry it. It's 
available at your poarmacy in 6 fl oz and 16 II 07 
squeeze bottles. Save money by buying the big 
size. 

Yours free: For girls, "Teen aged? Have acne? 
5 A in care and personality painters;" and for boys, 
"Good grooming guide for busy guys." Send for 
them today, 

WINTHH0P UflORATOftlliS, ERM1NGT0 N t N.S W Htfl 
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At home 



with Margaret Sydney 



• Not so long ago I heard an interview with Shari 
Lewis, the American entertainer who works with that 
charmingly feminine and frivolous puppet, Lamb Chop. 



SHE (and I mean Miss Lewis now, and not 
Lamb Chop) was bemoaning the fact thai in 
America there really aren't any children's shows 
any more; that at the tender age of five or six, 
children enter a no-mans land in which they begin 
listening to the Beatles and watching the super 



heroes, missing out entirely on aU the tender fantasy 
that used to belong to childhood. 

D*you remember facing a child of five or six, before any- 
one had thought of th e words "up, up, and away," and 
when good luck and marvellous magical processes were 
better weapon* than ray guns? 

Remember painstakingly constructing fairy gardens with 



Patterned Glassworks beautiful magic 




. . . the magic of abundant natural light without loss 
of privacy . . . indoors and out. 

Planning or improving a home or garden? We'd like 
to send you a free copy of our twenty-page 
brochure showing (full-size) the many beautiful 
patterns of "Koala"* Brand Decorative Figured Glass 
plus a host of design ideas. Just mail the coupon . . . 



r 



"KOALA- flfiflWD 



Please send me my free copy 
of your twenty page brochure 

"KOALA" $ BRAND 
DECORATIVE FIGURED GLASS 



AUSTRALIAN WINDOW GLASS PTY. LTD. 

A GROUP MEMflfft OF AUSTRALIAN CONSOLIDATED INDUSTRIES LTD. 

P.O. BOX 18, ALEXANDRIA. N.S.W. 2015 
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W| 



flowers and bits of asparagus fern, with a fairy-si**: bnJ 
made of Leaves and a liny table On which, with com: leoi 
able self-sacrifice^ you left something like a jelly bean or 
an aniseed-ball, though you really rather badly needed i 
yourself? 

And remember how, when you rushed out next rn< mis* 
to look, the bed always seemed to have been lain oi , jj 
the sweet was gone? 

Remembering all this, T realise that parents and auab 
and uncle* and - grown-ups in general were more fun io k 
with than they are now. They knew how to tell Moriet 
they knew how to give that firs I little push that q*?pr 
children from passive listening to active inventing, aad 
they didn't forget the necessary follow-up that mat- fin, 
tasy seem to have come at least partly trae. 

Nobody can read everything, of course, but it Kins i 
pity that "The Green Fairy Book'' and "The Red F*in. 
Book" (and all the other colors) and '"Alice** and "Sruggfei 
pot and Cuddlepie" and "little Ragged Blotemr. m* 
"Dot and the Kangaroo" have moved off the pL raa 
shelves to make room for nongs like Noddy. 

The very best children 1 ! books, often enough, a :m ■• 
have been written for special children — special id lit 
sense that the writer knew them, knew what their question 
would be, knew what they would had irresistibly fuiUH, 
and what they would find delkiously spine-chill fa} 

These are the book* that go on growing with tht tHL 
because they have a large adult content, being written h 
the tort of inspired story-tellers who know thai tfjjj 
has to be fun for the teller as well as for the teU-et 

Letters to children from 
the battlefields of france 

" A LICE" was written like ihia Lewis 
wrote it for a little girl called Alice 1 
I loved "Alice'' when I was a child, and I though 
I knew it practically by heart Donkeys* years pa*4 
and I started reading it to my children and disco -ere*! 
totally different book. Someday Til probably read i* it' 
grandchildren — and discover a third one, 

"Dr. Do little" was written like that, too. It bev ji m 
series of letters Hugh Lofting wrote from. France W H 
children during World War L Latex his wife ft 
suaded him to turn the letters into a book, and f rt > ti ibrt 
he went on until there Avere 12 M Dr. Dolittle" ho ki 
he T d been awarded the Newberry Prire for Liters urc k 
them. 

Now gTeat twadges of the books have been m«d* i 
the film called "Dr. Dolittle/' and this really tf a bo* 
children — the sort their attendant adults can tin 
enjoy. 

Remember how Dr. DolitUe was such a (allure v 
doctor — awful things were always happening to his ptrioftl 
mainly because the house was so full of animal? "Tliask 
decided to give away people and become an anirm-i dtdK 
helped by his parrot, Polynesia, who undertook tn t adiS 
animal languages. 

In the film he can speak 499 of them, and 1 * h** 
is a fantastic wonderland of Horses and cows and 
gnats and geese and cats and dogs, and he doesn't fit* **f 
because it upsets his patients, and be treats fox-cut * forM 
feet, prescribes glasses for short-sighted horses, 
problems of a love-sick seal, and invents a maehir ftf* 
kinking the tails of mice who've ventured ton near b* 
in the Squires pantry. 

The Squire manages to get him committed to i Tiui<* 
asylum, but the animals -get him out in a gloriouf r bpstJ 
scene in which even the soldiers' horses obey Polyi«sa^' 
Parrot {she a peaks alt animal languages) rather than 
masters, and he sets sail for Sea Star Island io loot fe" 
Great Pink Sea Snail. 

Remember the chimpanzee, and the Pushmi-Puryu t & 
fabulous double-ended tiama-tike animal? They're P 
there. 

The doctor's village is an absolute joy — boats, 
stone houses, stone quays, cobbled streets. Tike F-nc"«h 
of the film was made a( Castle Combe near Bar !i is * 
west of England, and die tropical pan 04 Santa Ut»* 
the West Indies, 

My advire is to see it* preferably taking some 
with you. It's bound to turn up everywhere in the & 
and stay for a good long time. 

If you don't like children, yonll still enjoy ihc 
If you don't like ammajs, you'll still enjoy the circui p*"!* 
and their manager (Richard Attenborough); if fM *jj 
hke circus people, you T U still enjoy the scenery *^ I 
costumes; if you don't like those, you'll love ihc 
("Why can't people be more tike animals?"), and if J** 
don't like the songs, there's -still dreamy old Re* Hatii** 
doing the most vague, funny, ohsesaive, and attractive J* 
Doli t tic that could be found. 

It'll take only about fiue minutes of the fUm to *fj§l 
anyone who read the books as a child that Herd* 1 
Dohttle it exactly the way they imagined him ^ ^ 
years ago. 

Thb Ainmaum Woww'g We**ly - January 17, $ 
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here have babies' bonnets gone? 

LINDSAY REVILL makes some observations, in word 
and sketch, an this modem phenomenon. 



The old- 
h,. 'J ones still 
* dMhi of the 
ribbons, 



1 6^ 




• In Hie car 

boskets they lie 
snug « . . but 
(below) hand-me- 
downs came in 
handy on hot days. 




^HERE'S a nw Luhion for wee 
babies: the bon*iefi«s look. 
"It's all part of the car age/* say 
babywear departments in 'the shops. 
"When the family goes out, baby « 
hoisted in with the others, so snug 
in his basket lhat mothers don't worry, 
"They get die hahtt, and when ihey 
take baby out^ in stroller or in arms, 
baby still goes bonnetless. 

"You'll sec the babies on a cold 
day. wrapped up warmly to their can, 
with their Little blue-tinged head* 
peeping out unprotected," 

But tt*s not affecting their health. 
Inquiries at the Children's Hospital, 
a moLhercraft home, and a baby health 
centre reveal no incidence of troubles 
from oveT -exposure. 

Tteb j es of toda y fa cc a tougher 
world. It's good they can take it. 




jOur in the open they brore every blast ... and 

H wira busy mothers, ■ bonnet is a mere detail. 




Give 
four hair the 
reek-In Glow 

pwr hair witj glow with 
rich beauty — the 
lilhrfrjl traiulucmce you 
1 luoiing uitD the 

mil- .jf jirnber rjr a prec- 
' «*mi*'. The hair looks 
> uihful, clearer, 
pnet and the highlight* 
t r?vi-3]rd in ihcir fullest 
Wf *het\ you use the 
F* ■ In Glow shampoo 
DrlnK, The Delph 
p in filfjw ihampoo 
Jf nuhJei you (o look 
1 the hair and ice in 
pn U depth Is avail- 
f Uom f:hemii» and cos- 
toimien. There are 
lypa: "Clear, 
fc»Bd and Medicated" 
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NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

H*. aLEEVHESfl DBESa 

Striped «lo«ViJ*te drwa Li «v*l]thle out out to nuUce- In blue. rvd. pink. tnd blftok whito- 
ptrlprd cotton. Stxet 33 ftdd 74Ul t>ujl, H-IS; » *nd Jfito. buit, *3.fS. Fwttiec inj cklapt^h 
H con Li Mink 

Wo. CfT.— SET OP THKEE LTNFN TEA TOWELS 

rmbrobder oc p»ro Irtan tinea. Ptle* per tH *f 
Hint, IJI& plus 30 «ut* pcutos* ind dispatch. 

iv*. sss.^-nowut sue 

s!Jf? Is AtftOftbie Cut out to stake In JiUul c^rt? 
nop] lb, !•« txlm supplied, &«, XI And HtD. bust. 
S3 35; 3* ftftd iBIn, hunt. SJ.4S: « utl +2iti. dim 
*3,*S Po#toso «Dd diipatch 3S cents extra. 

• .Vrrtf/ffumfk Motioni maw trn ofehLlftOl OKHW J'ailUoJl 
Unutr, Sntttn Street. Sfdnmjf, fatlnl uddrttt 

FuiMon Jfrocfct, floi Of O., Jydntf J0fU, W<? 

V.O.&. ar&ert ncarpltd. 
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DEODORANTS 



MESSY FINGERS 

wnuBwo 

BE MODERN— JUST SQUEEZE 
THE AMOUNT YOU NEED! 




It r s concentrated I 

Bluo is alt pure blue— ready to 
measure out drop by drop. No 
messy bag with Btuo. Just squeeze 
Bltio's modern plastic pack for the 
exact amount you need. Add blue 
into your rinse me modern way 
See your washing come out whiter 



CONCENTRHED 
10 LAST LONGER 
WHITEN WHITER 



A SUMSCMTtOH TO 






MONTHS 


1 YEA* 












SI 0,00 


















11100 
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JIQjOO 






sirsD 


AJR_WLAiL 
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A STAR-GAZER 




TtffLiLBOURNE schoolboy Michad 
™* Silver has his head in the clouds 
and his gaze firmly fixed on the stars. 

For — although he is only 15 — 
Michael, vvho lim at Caulficld., is already 
a very keen and knowledgeable amateur 
astronomer. 

His ronveTiiarinii is studded with phrases 
like "Nova Search Survey* 1 ' (these are to 
do with l he hfightnrai of stars and Michael 
tikes part in them with the Astronomical 
Socioly of Victoria), l Td much rather 
star- gaze than watch television — or do 
anything else, for that matter," said 
Michael a quiet, studious boy, who is at 
Cftulfield High School, 

We not only track* down si an — be 
alio btwdfl his oxvn astronomy equipment. 
He has constructed a telescope to pursue his 
hobby and. to house it r recently built an 
observatory in the backyard of his parents' 
heme. 

This interest in the star* came about 
ju.U over a year ago when Michael wanted 
a book to read from the school library, 
" I didn't know what sort to get and I 
ended up with a hook on how to roo- 
st nut a tele.irope. Once Td done that I 
started watching the stars and berame very 
interested/' he explained. 

The telescope, which has an 8in. lens, 
k made of galv ardsfti tube ("overbed 
drainpipe," atOOItSng to Michael) and when 
completed it was mounted on a wooden 
Stand. 

"At first J propped h up with a broom, 
but that was very unsatisfactory as if wasn't 
very firm. The slightest movement would 
put it niiT of focus because of the strong 
Jen.*/* said MichacL 

The "'barrel" of the telescope is painted 
while and professionally finished and the 
young a^trcmoiiieJ even ground the mirrot 
for the telescope lens. 

The most difficult pan of making the 
Miteeope, Michael says, waft finding the 
ncjbi focal length. l l had to keep test- 
ing; it and at one stage 1 had it 15ft. long. 
It mi$ np on the parage roof r lien I Even- 
tually, f found ihr correct length was 3ft," 

While JiitJt h of the telescope was made 



from cosily attainable and not very pen- 
sive materials, various pieces of Michael's 
astronumy equipment arc dear — especially 
for a schoolboy on limited pocket-money. 

Michael usually "cams 1 ' the expensive 
items which rannot be home-made by do- 
ing work for his father. 

He recently received a view-tinder from 
his |jarcnts r Mr. and Mrs. Harry Silver, 
after he'd helped prepare his father's in- 
come tax return this year. "He's a bright 
student and particularly good at mat ha/ 1 
said Mr, Silver. 

"Dad helps me a lot with buying tiling 
and even attend? the meetings and lectures 
with me, too/* said Michael. 

Mr. Silver also helped his son con- 
struct the observatory with itn dome of 
galvanised -iron "petals 1 ' mounted on metal 
ribs, "Drafting out the pattern for the 
dome wasn't too bad, but cm ring ail the 
metal was hard work," said Miclmcl. 

The present observatory is the ' croud 
Michael has btnlt iinee he became inter- 
ested in astronomy. His first was Lutlier 
liice. a lean- to near a side fence and had 
a sliding roof of corrugated iron, j, used 
it foT some time, bm decided I really 
needed a dome as I couldn't yet the stars 
to the south, and also it was too close to 
the fence." he said. 

While schools urk means Michael can't 
impend :i<i mui.h time as he would like study- 
ing the stars, he makes up 35 much as 
possible by sending to Am erica k.r scien- 
tific off-prints of tlieni taken by famous 
scientists aruirnd the world, 

lie also reads widely, Acmrdins? to Mr. 
Silver 'When he arrtVCJ home from the 
library you can't tee him for books." 

Mirhael has been doinj* a commercial 
course at school, but hopes he it ill be able 
to Jo ihe science course, which included 
phy^irs and mikLhernaties- 

Tm tc + i1Iv interested in physics and 
hope that latei 1 will win a scholarship to 
study at nnivcrsily, 1 ' said Michael. Id 
like to be an astronomer, lun I believe 
thcre arc more lhan 1 2S0 astronomers in 
the world, and 1 wouldn't be tfood enough." 

—LEON IE NEWBERRY 




• Mkhozl Silver screws 
down one of fire gal- 
vanised iron "aerols" on 
the dome of the observa- 
tory he built In hh bock* 
ya'd, Mithoal hm niaie 
roost of the equipment 
he needs to follow his 
hobby. He oven ground 
the mirror for the Jen* 
of fhtt te /escape he made. 
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# 4b live, school a ny 
fltfrottarrurr ANchtiei iff - 
ver, of CautUeld, Vic- 
toria, prepares to jfor- 
gaze in the dome ^ 
built in the backyard of 
his pa refits' h o m 
Michael, who h T5, Ml 
both fhe telescope ' [l 
the stand rt is moortfetf 
on, and designed ori 
bvilt the abserimierf 
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Tire AusTBAtLw Women's Whiiklv — January 1 
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B>.- -ujtY in brief; 
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* Letters must be tigned, and preference ii gfreti to writeri who 
do flat use pen-names. Send them la Teenogen" Weekly, Box 
70» p G.P.O., Sydney 2001. We par S2 each J*rt*r used. 



SWffT 
AND 
COOL 

/tW SUMMER, 
especially when iFs 
humid as well as hot, 
>ume can refresh 

you. 

Go all out for ike 
lighter, fresher scents, 
'lognes and toilet 
waters. Splash them\ 
> .rroudy all ouer\ 
■ii* body; Ihcyfll 
.{orate and make 
you tool, \ 

And during the day 
j apply them on your 
j indse spots — inside'' 
ahe wrists and crooks 
\of arms, at temples, 
\ ddts of the neck, and 
j behind knees — where 
Uhey will diffuse better. 

Hot feel make a hot 
\hody, too. When you 
| dry lolling around at 
\home, keep your shoes 
log and walk barefoot 
[ on' the rugs and around 
the lawn w 

When you are going 
Ui remember to keep 
rout feet well ven- 
■ ttt lightweight, 
ibnCi with pienty 
of atlaivanee for toe 
[space. 

j J Cool or lukewarm 
ifoatsoaks in epsom 
or bicarbonate of 
J .jf/d go a long way to 
j r» storing weary feet* 

-Carolyn Earle 



Leading 
question W$ 

• Having titled in many question-forms dealing with 
having school, t was recently astounded to he asked 
in one, ir Wh\ch career da your porents favor for you?" 
/ have never seen that question asked before. I do 
not think any child's parents should soy which career 
their child should choose, because it is the child's life, 
and he has to learn to make decisions for himself. 
This decision is the major step to becoming a good 
citizen. 

— "CURIOUS," Pialba, Qid. 
ii i iiiifiiiinitiiEiiri 



Full force 

QFTEN I am vfrnrried by 
our short life-span and 
wonder just why we are here. 
Having spent 1 1 years prac- 
tically living at school, I was 
at first dumbstruck at the 
thought of being able tu live 
my own life. Our choice oF 
vocation will he the major 
influence in dcterminini; our 
way of life, governing ex- 
perience^ satisfaction, and 



leisure for hmadeuing our 
views. It is up in u- to use 
our life Us the beat advantage. 
On the threshold of facing a 
new world (my world), I 
have Ttsolved tu live all my 
experiences to the fullest. — 
"Cathy" Keith, S.A 

Plea for 'roos 

rpHE increasing number of 
kangaroo shot in Aus- 
tralia shocks me. Surely these 



GO-MANGO 




f READ that many American brides arc going 
A to the alur in copies of the Lynda Bird Robb 
(nee Johnson) wedding dress. 
Manufacturers of the copies were quick off the mark. 
Only in America," said one seller, "am a girl in 
Vat tie be married on Thursday in a £220 copy of 
W00G dress the President** daughter wore only the 
' ' i inlay before." 

Fathers of American bridcs-io.be are reported to be 
vny warned by the whole ' bunncii. 

And, if yoe think about it, they have good reason 

to be* 

^^* TTaui crashing problems occur in the copying syi- 

Now, no father with hli daughter's best interests and 
Jiappmcss ar heart would hesitate to buy her a copy of 
Lynda Bird's wedding dress. 

y yj t, » *t a pinch, he might mortgage his home to 
F "»i to lend the bridegroom the money to rent 
* 'usury plantation in the West Indies for the honey- 

Thai, of course, would depend on whether there was 
™>' money left aiter he had budgeted for a reception for 

v 85 i 7 ia >S nr tht I™*'* pop* would be in if all little 
„ ,fl, '> demanded Marine Corps captains for bride- 
groom*, r J 

"uuldw^ 1 ^^^ 1 niakft * *W tikeJy lads really rank 



ROUND 
ROBIN 



LETTERS 



lovely animals should have 
official protection. Otherwise 
they will become extinct, and 
the only place you will see 
kangaroos will or at a zoo, 
Many people claim that there 
is no chance of their dtsap- 
peering because of then" large 
numbers. Hut other species of 
axtimali have become extinct 
when there have been thous- 
ands of them. Kangarnos 
could go the same way. — 
/. WUlicombe, Pyram id Hill, 
Vic. 

In praise 

J learnt dial icen- 
agers in church fellow* 
ships all over New Smith 
Wates had for several years 
made an all-out effort to 
collect food for the Smith 
Family before Christmas, it 
filled me with pride. All I 
can say is that a certain sec- 
tion of the community, 
namely Lbc teenagers, are not 
being given their fair share 
of praise for the work they 
do in helping other people. 
Instead of condemning them 
as a whole because of some 
delinquents, I think teenagers 
should be given a great deal 
more praise and enrcuirage- 
ment. — Lesley Phillips* 
Chester Hill, N.S.W. 

Experienced eye 

fl'AVlNO completed 1 my 
Higher School Certifi- 
cate with visions of good 
money and little work t I be- 
gan a temporary job in a 
deportment store. How very 
wrong 1 was. I have never 
worked so hard before. At 
first my feet ached, and I felt 
tired and bewildered by the 
rudeness of some cuslorners. 
Now that f am becoming 
accustomed to the routine, I 
can fully appreciate the bene- 
fits of a higher education. It 
seems if is necessary to leam 
hv experience. — Muriel Mil- 
ler, Auburn, NA.W, 




Adair 
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(LYNDA) BIRDS 
OF A FEATHER 



And the house, for a home wedding, might not lend 
itself to being painted white. 

It is obvious that not every family is ahle to meet the 
requirements of a wedding copied on that of the 
President's daughter, 

In the interests of the American Great Society, Mr. 
Johnson will have to act. 

He will have to push through a relief bill, something 
likr* Medicare. 
Perhaps he could call it Wedicare. 



nalians ere 
spending a tot of 
money on preparations 
for future wars. Ytt 
there are people in under- 
developed countries who 
need foreign aid desper- 
ately. Nations should use 
more of this money to 
improve each other's edu- 
cation induftry, and 
health. In this way, one 
nation would not be too 
willing to moke war with 
another from wham she 
is receiving aid. Not only 
would unnecessary warn 
be prevented hut millions 
of people. would he 
brought away from pov- 
erty and many lives 
zcoutd be saved. — C- M> 
SeythelL Weil DrunsuU-k. 



Child's play 

£J> a child, two of my best 
friends were boy it older 
than myself. My younger 
brother's friends were of his 
own age or younger. Now, as 
we grow up} mixing in our 
own age-grnup5j 1 find myself 
quiet and reserved, while my 
brother is an exuberant out- 
going person. I wonder if 
others have noticed the in* 
fluence of childhood friends. 
— "Dominated" Stansbury, 
SjL 

No beanfeast 

A^RE you too solt? May I 
suggest you take on a 
stint of hean-pitkirig to learn 
the truth. I look my physical 
strength for granted until I 
picked beans. 'I*hen 1 rcaliied 
it is wnrk lluU either 
makes or breaks you, I felt 
broken! — "Called Quits," 
Long Jetty, NS.W, 



HERE'S 
YOUR 




ANSWER i 



(from Louise Hunter) j 



She isn't 
ready tor 
marriage 

"T HAVE been engaged 
to a L wonderful boy 
Eor eight mondis, but just 
recently my feelings for 
him seem, to have 
changed, and I no longer 
want lo marry him. In 
fact, the thought of mar- 
riage is so depressing that 
I end up in lean almost 
every time I think about 
it. Vm to confused. I 
□link it would he best 
for both of us If I broke 
off the engagement, 
though I know my fiance 
would he terribly hurt. I 
just don't think I'm ready 
for marriage yet* Should 
f [ell mm this now? 
Would it he wrong for me 
to tell him by letter, as 
I can't bear to see him 
hurt? Abo, if I do this 
and find nut later that I 
still love him, would there 
he any chance of his tak- 
ing rue back? 1 ' 

• Yes, 1 do think you 
should tell him immedi- 
ately — but NOT by let- 
ter. You say you can't 
bear lo see him hurt But 
think how much greater 
his heartbreak would be 
if you were to write. At 
least the spoken word can 
soflen the blow a litde- 
Alxo, I don't think you 
should "write" off your 
romance completely. In 
a serious involvement 
many girls reach a stage 
when they doubt their 
feeling* for their partners. 
It's a form of "stage- 
fright" Give yourself time 
to do some really deep 
heart - searching before 
dealing the death blow. 
As to whether he would 
take you hack — that's 
entirely up to him. 

Don Juan 

"I AM 18 and like a 
school teacher who is 
22. He has taken out a 
younger student from the 
same school, and she says 



she is madly in Jove with 
him. He also takes out a 
19-year-old girl con- 
stantly, but he treats her 
badly and says he has no 
interest in hex. How can 
I attract hJm while the 
other two make passes at 
him? What should i do?" 

• Find yourself a hoy 
who has eyes only for 
you. No girl could pos- 
sibly be happy with some- 
one who seems to ihink 
he ii a 20th-century Don 
Juan, 

Be patient 

"JTOR two years now I 
have been in lave 
with a boy of 21. I have 
been out with him regu- 
larly in that time, al- 
though we have both had 
other dates as well. 1 
was told that be has a 
very strong feeling for 
me. However, since I 
found that out he hasn't 
bothered to ask me out. 
We are still the best of 
friends ami, as he is going 
nverscas soon for six 
months and says he 
doesn't want to go steady 
before be leaves, 1 was 
wondering if I should ask 
bun huw he feels about 
me, or wait until he 
comes back He has asked 
me to see aim off when 
he sails, and has prom- 
ised to write. I am nearly 
19/' 

TJncertain,* 1 
• For the moment you 
will have to he satisfied 
with being the "best of 
friends.'' On no account 
question him about his 
feelings before his depart- 
ure. He seem a lo be a 
young man who enjoys 
bring a bachelor gay. 
Should he suspect you 
want to bind him to you 
by anything stronger than 
friendship, he may decide 
tn break even that thread. 
Si* months isn't all that 
long to wait, especially 
when you already have 
been waiting for two 
years. And remember, 
absence sometimes makes 
the heart grow fonder. 
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The main bedroom of Mr. and Mrs. Brian 
O'Sullivan's home at Margate, Queensland, 
hos a splendid vrew of the sea. Internal 
partitions ore of bogged concrete block. 




Looking across rhe dining-room to the 
kitchen, which has a stable door. Long 
glass sliding-doors leod from the dining- 
room into the cool, paved courtyard. 



HOME FOR 
A RETIRED 
COUPLE 



YOUNG Brisbane architect Mr. Michael Cullinon 
designed a 17.2 square "retirement home" at 
the seaside for former Brisbane barrister Mr. Brian 
O'Sutlivon and his wife, at o cost of about $14,000. 

The house, called "Rothrabin" after an old 
family heme in Ireland, is right on the seafront at 
Margate, 30 miles from Brisbane, and faces the 
wide expanse af Moreton Bay, with the sandhills on 
Moreton Island as a backdrop to the sea view. 

The house is on one level and has no steps. Car 
tracks lead up a slight slope into the garage, which 
is under the same roof as the house and has access 
to study, living-room, and kitchen A separate 
wing, off a small courtyard, caters for family visi- 
tors and has a double room, separate shower-room 
ispaaaus, to serve as a dressing area, too), and 
lovotory, 

Parents of five grown-up children, the 
O'Sulhvans have efeven grandchildren, and the 
family guest wing allows them the joy of their 
grandchildren's company, while the courtyard adds 
the sometimes appreciated charm of se pa rat fan. 

In the architect's opinion, Ihe main factors in 
keeping down the cost were consistency in 
materials used and unity in design. Minimum 
maintenance was also token into account as being 
of special importance to a retired couple 

The exterior of the house is of rough-textured 
split concrete blocks with bevelled edges. The wall 
sheeting, below the windows, is colored com- 
pressed osbestos cement (the color, in this case 
white, is actually incorporated in the sheeting! . 
Internal partitions are concrete block with a bagged 
finish, done by hand; exposed timber beams are 
Queensland hardwood with on oiled finish. A grey 
non-actinic glass, which prevents glare, is used for 
all windows. 

The architect feels that the low lines and 
simple uncluttered look of the house fit into the 
site rother than on to it, and the placing of straight 
walls without openings accentuates the direction of 
the. view toward the sea. The design also gives 
protection from strong south-easterly breezes. 






HOUSE of the WEEK 



A courtyard separates 
the main part of the 
house from the guest 
wing Useful for out- 
door living and enter- 
taining, the courtyard 
gives the house a 
feeling of spnnousness. 
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He sought and found 
immortality, but in 
a form even more 
appalling than death 



The Manuscript 

of Dr. Arness 



By GAMAN WILSON 



MB EFORt 1 do what I must, I suppose it would be 
" a good idea lo leave behind an explanation. I gener- 
ally detest suicide notes. They tend to be pathetic, often 
mawkish monuments. But, then, most suicide* themselves 
are pathetic and mawkish — the puerile resolution to a 
neurotic stupidity. 

I do love life. Perhaps not as passionately as some men 
do, or say they do, but I love ir. I am not pleased at the 
idea of giving it up. If I could discover any reasonable 
alternative I would not, even now. give it up, hut there 
is no alternative. 

My main reason tor writing this ii to leave behind a 
warning. Because I am brilliant, wliat 1 have done is bril- 
liant, and ordinary men are hardly likely to have the 
requisite ingenuity to blunder imu anything like my pre- 
sent predicament; hut there are many other brilliant men 
in this world, and some of them, even now, may be engaged 
in an experiment similar to my own, unaware of where it 
is leading them. 1 address myself to this elite. 

It is ironic that I have been pushed Into suicide because 
of an attempt to prolong my life. Like most thinking 
individuals, I have always been galled by the tiny span 
allotted lo us by a supposedly beneficent providenre. A 
man has barely attained a state itF mature efficiency before 
he finds himself advancing rapidly into his decline. It is 
infuriating to contemplate what a Newton or a Kepler or 
a Beethoven could have accomplished if his creative years 
had been extended. 

The stretching out of old age has my sympathy, but 
not much of my interest. If I had lived to be a tottering 
ancient 1 suppose I would be as eager for a few more 
blurry years as they appear to be, but I do not see any 
particular value for the race as a whole in the prolonga- 
tion of an individual long after he has passed anything 
that could be described as a fully operative condition. If 
the present triumphs of geriatrics continue we shall prob- 
ably rind ourselves wandering among vast legrutls of the 
vague elderly. I would not for the world deny ihem their 
extra years, but I cannot see that it renders the rest of us 
any more than a sentimental service. 

No, it is the extension of men at their working best that 
obsesses me, I use the word advisedly, for it is, tvith mr, 
truly an obsession, .Since rhildhond I have been consumed 
with this single ambition. 

I am, as I said, brilliant. I am not boasting, for it isn't, 
somcdiing IVc accomplished, but merely a quality with 
which I was bortL I did, however, make full use of it, and 
managed to crowd a sizable amount of learning into a very 
short pcrind of time, establishing, in pacing, a quantity of 
records in various educational establishments. 1 felt, you 
see, that I was working against the clock. 

Su it was that I began the serious phase of my investi- 
gations while still a comparatively young man. Despite this 
initial advantage, F was in my mid-thirties before J had 
completed the fundamental structure of my theory, and 
well into my forties before 1 was in a position to bring it 
to the actual physical teat. 

My teelmique was a radical departure from the previ- 
ous approaches to the problems of aging, all of which may 
be saiiifectorily grouped under two rough headings: the 
propping- up school, which employs preventive medicines, 
vt lam if is, exercises, and so on; and the patehing-up school, 
which makes use of reparative operations, stimulants, arti- 
ficial supplements or replacements to damaged organs, and 
the rest- My aim was to bring about a fundamental 
reorientation of the body's molecular structure. I intended 
lo alter its metabolic operations by manipulating the tiny 
components that control it. This I accomplished by means 
of an electrochemical process, the details of which are 
given in the notebook that I shall leave behind to accom- 
pany this brief note. 
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I began with mice, went on to guinea-pigs, and worked 
the final experiments on a group of chimpanzees named, 
umnmautically enough. One, Two, and Three, 

The effect of my treament is cumulative. It is a slow 
transformation, a gradual alteration of the body, Working 
from the large to the small, 30 that the small can work 
ou the large. There is no discernible change during th* first 
phase, but after a period of time, depending on the eccen- 
tricities of the particular animals const ruction, new 
elements become evident. Their mond becomes buoyant 
and their health is dramatically improved. One interesting, 
and unanticipated, bonus is that all congenital defects disap- 
pear. Chimpanzee Two. for example, had a slightly stunted 
arm that he could move only with some difficulty, After 
three weeks that arm was full) grown and completely 
operative. One by one, the predictions of my theory 
checked out T all on schedule. 

The dream of my life was proving itself before my eyes"; 
1 bad achieved the power to work the miracle for which 
1 had been born. I. myself, not Rome distant inheriior of 
theory,, could become^ for all intents and purposes, 
immortal. It was ai ihia point that I erred, and the error 
was precipitation. But can you blame me? Freedom from 
time was in my grasp; I could not resist the temptation to 
reach out and take it. 

1 hegan to apply my treatment to myself. As with my 
animals, there was no observable reaction ai hrsi, but then 
1 became aware of a growing peace and contentment, and 
I saw, clcar|y, that I was much improved in every bodily 
function. 1 had worn thick glasses. In four weeks I dis- 
pensed with them attogeTher, having no further need of 
them. My digestion had been faulty. Now it was perfect. 

By now the tack of aqing had become evident in my 
animals. The mice, which would have died long ago under 
normal conditions, wrre all alive and thriving, £ach of the 
creatures was totally unaltered since its first transforma- 
tion. They could be killed, of course, by any normal 
means, but if they were only wounded, their raft* of re- 
covery was staggering. A scalpel cut that would ordinarily 
take weeks to mend would heal in a matter of days. 

It was my habit to occasionally run my mice through 
mazes lo determine their reaction rime. At the start of the 
experiment, when the initial alteration was effecting itself, 
their increased abilities had afforded me mnrh joy. Now, 
10 my growing apprehension, 1 observed that the period 
of time they took to complete their chore was unmistak- 
ably graphing up. I examined them carefully. They were 
all in flawless condition, but by the end of a month I 
discovered, to my great discomfort, that they took twice 
as long to find their way from the beginning to the end. 

By this lime a similar phenomenon had begun to mani- 
fest u= elf in my guinea-pigs, and even in One, Two, and 
Three, There was nothing wrong with any of them except 
that they needed more and more time to accomplish any 
(ask. 

In another month ihe condition of my mice had become 
positively grotesque. At their peak they nad averaged about 
a minute and a halt to complete their trek through the 
maze; now they all required approximately two hours. It 
was not that they had become sluggish in the ordinary 
sense of the word. They did not Ue down or lake any 
periods of rest at all. They worked at their task steadily, 
even intelligently, but they lingered agonisingly over each 



and every move, It Has the same with ail their activilia. J 
They ate, they played, they fought and made lovt bm I 
one's patience was worn thin watching them, beta use i 
took them such a damnably long time lo move from one l[ 
pan of it to the next. 

This slowness, if I may use a contradiction, accelerated 
Each of the various groups of animals proceeded in pro- I 
portion to its own metabolism. By the time the guinfa> 
pigs had achieved ihe condition I have just descril d p | 
regard to the mice, the mice were moving so slow J v thai 
it required an extended period of observation to del ■vw I 
whether they were moving at all. I attached an ink mirk* 
lo the tail of the mouse so that the creature would Its* 
a thin black line behind itself as it moved. After one fall 
week the tiny trail was only one and one-quarter iacta 
long. Yet all of my mice remained in the best of -lealii 
The only trouble was that to a casual observer in jut 
laboratory they would have* appeared to be absolutely font 

As the reader will have surnxiied, I was not E^emjil 
from this slowing process. Subjectively, I was not av ai*d | 
it at all, but by timing my at lions against an e- term! 
check, such as the rotations of my watch's hands, 1 could 
Bee only too well that my movements had become iiicreof 
mgly slower. The alteration continued in the same mm"- 
balling fashion as with my pets, and now I no lunger 
need anything as delicate as a clock to remind m\ iritf " r 
my condition. I cannot sLrike a match last enough to ignans I 
it. By m mi ting the sunrises and sunsets through lite v utdw 
1 determined that it took me nine days to arrange my type- 
writer so that I could type this note. 

I determined to end my iife after what might teem * I 
trivial enough incident, I gave Three a banai. ,. d£> 
observed that it toot him an entire afternoon to j^eel 
He looked so contented, 50 blissfully unaware of hi;* iraall- 
paced condition that I began to laugh at him, My laughter | 
Itecamr hysterical, and 1 ended by crying. 

1 can see no point in becoming a comical object Otft 
Two, and Three now look like so many stuffed monkey I 
and I, without any doubt, would also come to reset ubl' 1 
particularly successful example of the taxidermist i I 
were I to allow myself to survive. I have no intention d 
doing so. I ihall now take the gun, which I have nla*<j 
beside my typewriter, and blow out my brains wj<i it. I 
wonder how long it will take me to do it? As 1 said 4* I 
sit nation is not without iron. 

Thus ends the manuscript of Doctor Arness. The k- 1 
page remains, as you can see for yourself in the rtHbft 
rolled in the platen of his typewriter. The placemen I flf ^ 
typewriter m relation to the gun, the table, the chair, 
to Doctor Arness himself is exactly the same as when J* 
and ihe objects were discovered in his laboratory. Alihoup 
Doctor Arness appears to be — to use his tragic drfcnfc 
tion — "stuffed,* he is not. He is alive, in good health, ig 
he is moving. His index finger, even now, is artu"ty 
approaching the final +, y" in "irony," although at a *|*^ 
ihat can lie measured only with the most delicate of in*** 
in cms. Doctor Arness is now 250 years old. 

The animals referred to in his manuscript are ato 
alive and well, and may be seen in the Halt of Mamm* 1 * 
Attractive models have been created, and they are avaiUW 1 
in various sixes, at the Museum Curio Shop. 

Original ly appeared in Playboy Magaiine. Cooyrifbi i*l 
1966 by H.M.H. PukaMng Co, iW 
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-;n'trt above, thai belonged 
'? my grandmother \ and [ am BO. 
thini I remember my grand- 
tlker in England saying a 
uuh'- brought them across tht 
t And gave them to her, 
t u an eagle silting an toff 
4 an olive branch, On the 
mt are the wards k May They 
-ft He United' The two facet 
\k like a king and queen. Bet on • 
■ setptnt in the sea and the 
rifa includes an anchor 
if a mord, The b$rk of thr 
\iamped 'Dixon f? Co' " 
Mti. Cooper, Homsby, NSW. 
Ytnt vesy interesting plates or 
, ! :ii:' 1 -frir)e M wall plaques 
e?« nude in Sunderland T& 
1 y*clinn ii treated with 
>tiled copper lustre, which has 
een produced by throwing niJ on 
\ir lustre surface before firing. 
Ti v were made by Dixon and 
dxmt 1845 ta 1850. The sub- 
: matter probably refers to the 
Bit j lie t ween England and 
. rin. a. bill the picture is not 
u^intt enough foT me to be 
terrain. 

* + -*- 
^ RESIDENT of Horton 
village. NSW., fiaj a very 
and weathered coin, dated 
91 1 which the found near the 
between the home yard 
i what u mug & cultivation 
dock. J am enclosing a rub* 
f Li/ ihr tain (not shown) in 
\e hope that you may be abtc 
tetl uj a liute more about it. 
^The cuin may have been 
tpptd by ant of the passengers 
the Cobb and Co. coaches, as 
* house end land nearby were 
lV a Begin* hotel, and the 
W wot found lying close to a 
ir i fading to a paddock where 
**ei werr retted. 
Mint interesting is the date, 
tauu I understand there wets 
oinajp tn the country until 
hit Afacquaric imported 
yJaiuiA dallart tn WI2 filmed 
\ho, it ij unlikely that 
traveller i passed by this 
l m route before the 3840s, 
The ihe af the coin and its 
' rater tuggeit a penny r but 
rt ii nothing written on U to 
■Ana this. A recent publication 
thi Commonwealth Bank men- 
mi that tn I8fkl a quantity — 
(200 worth — of Cartwlierl 
nniti arrived in Sydney. Could 
b* *ne of these? 13 — Betty 
waky. Nandewar tiiMoncal 
d Cobbadah, NS.W. 
M Mm df brass, this is not a 
fl but a counter or chip ukcJ 
n ma game ol chance. It 
a» imitation of a &old spad** 

wj w hkis mi Womi iHucti 

*m I7B3 and 178fl. The 
wheel penny referred to was 
LMa«j in 1797 — it wighed 
ounce And waj made nf 
n\ it wa$ struck by Matthew 
JW*, of Sohn. 



■batten an requested in vend 
i photojrajjfc td any item they 
■i*ani identified by our expert, 
C , lipKMDbc. A 

™*rn|it,uo b rarely aderriute- 
•wrnes must now be limited 
| one item. Valuation* ar e 
wt fpven ju ihU future 



COLLECTORS' CORNER 

• Our expert, Mr. Stanley Lipscombe, 
answers readers' queries about antiques. 

"J RECENTLY at quired a figure (right) of an oriental goddess which 1 
believe to be. a genuine antique The gilding on the lower portion is in 
good order. Can you tell me its age and country of origin and if ii has any 
meaning?'* — Mr. O. Fauser, Brntlrigh, Vic. 

Because there are numerous; reproductions of these oriental figures, I cannoi 
cysWte the autheniicitj 1 of yours from 3 photograph. I suggest you show u 10 
.in ncj^rt at ihr National Art Gallery and Museum of Victoria. 




''Picture-frame'* y/aH ploquc, left 



• Oriental figure, right. 
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Steering a course for fitness 
with K-9 Kookies 

Make it regulation to give him a handful every day! 

Keep your dog on a fitness programme with a 
daily ration of cninchy bone-shaped K-9 Kookies. 

They provide chewing exercise necessary 
for healthy teeth and gums. As a matter of fact, 
K-9 Kookies keep a dog ship-shape all over 
because they're a complete food . . . rich in 
hody-building protein plus valuable amounts of 

calcium and phosphorous. See for yourself 
how eagerly he hits the deck to get his handful 
of K-9 Kookies every day! 

FROM A WORLD LEADER IN NUTRITION — (afQatiOn 
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GET 
THE 
KNACK 




What is th* knack? 

It : s 2 way of saving. A way of getting your wish. 

Naturally, it involves money. 

It's an E S & A Special Purpose Savings Account 

Choose that special purpose, open an ES&A 

savings account, and you've organised yourself 

a wish. Open as many accounts as wishes— be 

they holiday, car, clothes, furniture, even a 

home Hut just don't leave it at a wish. Get the 

knack and make it come true. 

After all. the purpose for saving is spending- 

Get the knack today , . . Bank ES &.A. 

ES&A SAVINGS BANK LTD. 

THE ENGLISH SCOTTISH AND 
AUSTRALIAN BANK LIMITED 
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fit what ynu Ut hut 
less at it because 



I , 

I I Trim Tjbs reduce pour 
fl appetite. Ji's dieting 
1 } nude easy , . . Trim Titn 
CJMitain MlMniio^ I do! 
»dnysapqfyjL9&. 
[Capsules i\so ivulabl*.) 

FtQM ALL CHOUSIS 



A STATE 
OF BLIND 

By SHIRLEY MUDRICE 



The dull routine of their lives was 
soon forgotten when suddenly they 
rediscovered their carefree youth 



jfctf A£DA woke and searched the day's schedule. 

Something a little different for a change? No, ii 
all lay there, a J ready mapped out. 

She forced herself into the kitchen, looked at the clack, 
aJ though she knew it would point to 5 a.un She started 
coftee, laid out makings for Ed's light breAfaat. Thirteen 
minutes later she walked back into the bedroom. ' Time 
to get up, dear/ 1 

Forty-Eve minutes later she packed Ed 1 s lunch. He 
left 25 minutes before Roxannc-'s breakfast nmsl be 
served. At 7 o'clock Tod aud Jill ate, Tlien Handy at 
7,15, and two more lunches — Randy's and hers. 

At 7.45 the familiar honk of Millie Stephens 1 car 
signalled the start of die drive to their putt-lime jobs 
at the shopping centre, Maeda shrunk herself into the 
car arid sat inhaling deeply for a moment or two. 

"Millie, do you ever have the feeling thai life is 
sweeping you along like a tunvbleweed in the uVitcrt, 
with nothingness all around you?" 

"What's the mailer? Did the kids win the battle for 
the bathroom? 1 ' Millie asked consolingly. 

"Everything just seems so much, it's all there, wailing 
to he donc T allowing me no choice. was h, iron, rook, 
clean, chauffeur the kids, and stand by lor lids com- 
mands after his endless day* ii good nld Jensen's Inc. 
Suddenly, I'm just functioning without feeling." 

Millie suggested, "Why don t you try a new hairdo?" 

"See what I mean? Even the words of my friends are 
about as original as chicken every Sunday." 

Later, as usual, upon returning home, Maeda led her 
friend into the kitchen [or coffee. Loud music of pop 
records filled the ah?. 

"Roxamne^ less thunder, please," Maeda rallrd to 
her H-ycar-old. 

"Hey T Mum, listen to what I found." 

Maeda gathered coffee mugs and cream while the 
coffee was heating. As she poured, thin, sweet loncs of 
a high-school junior came from the hi-fi. l "My name is 
Maeda Arnold. I am starling speech class a! Elm Wood 
High, I would like to tell you about my holidays 

"My parents gave me the privilege of going wherever 
I wanted. At first 1 considered all sorts of wonderful 
places. But, after the long school year, I yearned for 
freedom from schedule* I wanted to commune with 
nature, I chrvse a trip to the northern part of my State." 

Maeda sat down. There was the girl she had been; 
full of dreams and imagination — enough to almost 
believe she had been offered a fabulous trip. Yet she 
had been realistic enough to accept whal site had been 
offered. 

"Hey. did your folks really do that?" Millie's shrill 
voice called, 

"No. I guess I just u anted tn impress everyone. Of 
may ho U wai just show manship, in Iront of lhat mike. 

: 'l did go fo my tmrle's farm, though. Year after 
year, 1 went there " M.iedu lowered her rup, "Rot, do 
you know? It never became dull I rejoiced anew each 
year ai the beauty, the change of pace, and people. 
Does anyone nee -things as vividly as youth?"' 

A* Maeda listened, she was again that gnl, seeing, 
thinking, and feeling the wonders and |) run usee of the 
world She was again the girl who met Kd * short while 
later, then linked hands wiih him. and ran forward lo 
explore life. 

But what had happened? That Ed *he had known 
stayed wilh her such a short while. He gave up hopes 
of further study after their early marriage at a ridicu- 
lously young 19. He touk a factory job, with prumo- 
lirmat potential. But such a dog eat dup place. His work- 
days became longer. The children came and grew, four 
of them, Their burden soon rested almost entirely on 
her. 

The years go by, routine swallow* you up, devouring 
imagination and hopes for the future, Maeda thought. 
Millie was ruing from her chair, waving as she left 
Maeda returned lo her thoughts. Bui what about 
Ed? He it no longer thai wonderful stocky buy, wearing 
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the purple- and -white school sweater, proudly dis: u&| 
his football letter. The hoy who should have p ;w an 
to university. The boy given the award as the rqfflt 
outstanding member of his class. 

Her eyes looked back for hint through the yea: ; Slit 
saw,, now, the hope and promise give way to diss 
resignation, Had he felt as forsaken by her as the drd ' 
by hhn? She did, alter all t concentrate, on the chi drm't ] 
needs during their helpless years. What is more HplfO I 
than young humans, she mused 

"Hey, Mum, you sounded cuie and gay on dm I 
record. 1 found it at the bottom of the picture boot* I 
Roxnnne smiled down at Maeda with lid's eyes H Ue 
I warm your coffee?" 

"Roxanne," Maeda hesitated, then added impu sivdjr, 
"play that record when your fa liter comes horu . w£ 
you? Don't say anything to him. Just play it 

Ruxanne joined Maeda in laying a special tab! 
and planing Sunday dishes and tableware. She kept if 1 
a guessing game. "Is it your anniversary? Are pou lfier I 
something new?" 

L * Let's say it's Awareness Day,* 1 Maeda grinneti 

Tod and Jill seemed to recognise something *ped*3 I 
as ihey came in from play. They went to wash \ iiho* 4 
bemg told Randy came tn from football practice 
Moments later, Ed arrived. 

Maeda paused, then went instead to kiss him. Hell'', 
rkvu. Welcome home." 

His eyes opened with a soft smile. Seeming :i> fed 
the expectancy in the. room, he looked bey on J hff. 
^Hey, what did I forget? 1 ' 

"Not me, I hope. Let's eat.™ 

When the meal ended, Maeda shifted her eyes icsnflrf 
Roxanne, The girl jumped up and hurried to thv hi-fi- 

Ed turned to the evening paper. He flipped a pug* 
glanced up ai Maeda, then toward die wall -u 
molded voice wafied into ihc room. 

Afier a moment, Ed nmird to Maeda, a genllr ta* 
of discovery on his face. "You know, your vokr 
rhanged at all." He looked deeply at her and I 
knew he Atill saw her as the girl she had been 
looked t loscly at him She must have looked at ^ 
thousands ol times before, out now she really saw hfo 

This was going to be thr change tn their * irlfl 3 ' 
she rould help it- They were going to regain ihw 
awareness. Frnm now on, Maeda vowed, we'rr gtftj 
to grab life by the shoulders and reclaim iL Our fW 
master, Routine, can just jtay out of our way 
titid new experiences, and we'll look with seeinp <7 W 
at the old ones. 

"Let's have coffee," Maeda suggested. "Then IfH 
take a moll. Wr might even rediscover our neigMw* 1 - 

"How about staying home and rediscovcrim; 
other" Ed teased. 

"We can do that later. Well he hoc as we 
have been. We were just misplaced for a while — ^ 
that record." 

MM 
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[Little did he think 
[the first sight of h 
Idiit d would give 
[this feeling of prid- 
i wonderment 




OF A 




BY 

ETA HUGHES 



[RGIN'IA sat, prLined, in a chair oppo- 
site Greg, head tilted. 

"I'm quilting this fob,* she said, sud- 
denly, into the silence "Will you look for 
j lubititutc . soon?" 

dreg's head jerked up from the page of 
figures he had been studying^ 

"What d'you mean, quitting?" he de- 
mmOBd rrossly "I dnn't get it." Hii pt*n- 
'il remained poised at the point rrf intcr- 
nation the hand that held it trembling 
lightly, whdr his expression wavered be- 
^rrri turpriie and annoyance. 

' You know," Virginia slid softly, bring- 
ing her eye» down levci with his and smiling 
Jtrntly. "'I'm through I want out . , . w 

She wriggled around in her chair, seek- 
ing a more comfortable position, relaxing 
finally as she rearranged hei feet on an 
adjacent bookshelf. "Die boot shelf was a 
do-it-yourself job — - Greg's fint and final 
— and in the modern decor of the apart- 
ment it struck a remarkably singular noLe. 

Virginia was fond of it. It reminded her 
"f Greg and herself at the beginning ol 
iheir marriage Off-beat characters they'd 
h#tn, determinedly odd, No well-worn, 
mrd-and-true bridal paths Jor Cree; and 
f >inny Ungland No, sir! The fabric of 
!hejr marriage (a phrase Ginny thought 
comically relevant seeing they were par tnen 
m a furnishing bthirim) was not gning to 
fallow a pattern at all. Especially not the 
unIuhJox one — straight, dull stripe* ol 
neutral inne, checked at intervals with blobs 




of retL Blob one, house in suburbs, 
two. little car. Blob three, lirtlc baby. 

No, the Longiands planned it differently* 
Or, rather, refused to plan. Let's keep it gay, 
our fabric, Ginny *aid. Crazy color. Lots ol 
dazzle. Merry zigzags. 

The bookshelf was a bit like that, built 
by Greg Irani Gimiy's sketch. From a point 
two feet from the floor it slanted upward, 
levelled oil in the middle, and sloped down 
again . 

Friends examined it, wearing baffled 
looks. "What's the jutting out bit in the 
centre for ever?" someone asked them at 
the party they gave to celebrate the birth 
of the bookshelf, 

"Not for anything," Greg said with pride. 
"Just seemed to belong there. Nice for put- 
ting feet up on maytie. Or leftover guests 
after a party " He winked at a pretty girl 
pausing by. "The only thing it won't stand 
for 19 planned art. Like flower arrangement!) 
or a pottery pierc." 

"I see," said the guest, holding out an 
empty glass. tr V<ui don't gel a cricked back 
stooping way down there to flab out a 
book." f!e sounded really interested. 

"Probably won't hold books after to- 
night/* Greg shrugged. "They're just party- 
dress. Keep apples there more lite. We're 
great apple-eatery Ginny and I." He 
waggled the glass. "What are vou drinking, 
pal?" 
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"Pal, 11 , who had a house 
in die suburbs, two can,, and 
three icenage daughters, said 
I«bty: 

"Rye on the rocks. Thanks, 
ton," and followed Greg to 
the bar, catting anxious 
giant* i over hit shoulder at 
the shelf as he went. 



Cinrty swung her feet off 
the shelf, became restless, and 
moved to a more comfortable 
lounge, ate an apple she had 
•cooped up from the rack 
below. 

"Which half are you quit- 
ting?" Greg asked, tautly. 
"The business or we?" 

"Oh, the business," Ginny 
assured him swiftiy, "I want 
you to get yourself another 
designer, thirling I don't want 
to go to work any mare. 1 



k3lLE took a bile 
of apple, and glanced sideways 
through her lashes at her 
husband. "J have just cause," 
she told htm, her voice soft 
and sweet. 

"Well t you're free lo quit, 
ol course/' Greg admitted- 
"'If you're tired of the butt- 
ness r . . but 1 thought you 
liked it." 

"I love the business,'' Ginny 
said staunchly. "But I've 
started another Job, darling. 
And I'm keen about that now. 
So keen," she laid, grey eyes 
shining, "that ! surprise my- 
tcif!" 

"Another job!" Greg 1 ! dark 
brows that up. "What job ? 
For who — I mean, whom? 
You never told me any- 
thing * 

"For us, darling,' 1 Ginny 
smiled. "I'm miming ui into 
parent j. I'm a third the* way 
there already." 

"You sure about tftfii?" 
Greg asked in a voice agg res- 
live with shock, "You're not 
kidding?" 

"Pfo, honey," Ginny said 
happily. "Dr. Fryer says it' J 
for sure, and he's a boy who 
Jtnows." 

There was an expectant 
look in her eyes as she stood 
by and leaned toward her hus- 
band, ready lo fall into his 
■outstretched amis, but Greg 
made no movement toward 
her, 

"Aren't you glad, darling?" 
Ginny prompted him. her 
smile wobbling a litde. 

"Glad?" Greg repealed 
tlowly. We , . . JJ, maybe" 

Ginny moved a little nearer. 
Bui Greg's hand went up to 
rub the hack of hit head, 
bewilderedly. "Can't seem to 
take it in," he said. "Never 
dreamed of anything like this 
happening. ' 

"It does, though. All the 
time." 

Ginny, wearying of holding 
herself in position lor an em- 
brace that never came, 
dropped back on to the couch. 
Greg advanced a pace, uncer- 
tain how to act. 

"Well, I just didn't think 
nf its happening to us, that's 
aH.*' He sounded worried. 
"It tort of spoils thing! up a 
bit. doesn't it? I mean — 
wellj for one thing, you'll be 
so darned hard to replace in 
the business/* 

"That 1 * so," said Ginny. 
keeping her eyes on the moc- 
casin dangling on her toe*. 
"I've thought of that- Any 
girl can became a mother, but 
good designen arc hard to 
rind." 

The bitter flavor ol her 
voice surprised Greg. He put 
a placating hand on her head, 
smoothing It absently, "Don't 
be like ih*t t Ginny," ht said 
uneasaFy. "We'll get by with- 
out you* some way " 

Virginia shook off his ban id. 
angrily, * 

"I am like thai " she said, 
"because of your attitude." 

Pulling on her shoes, she 
jumped up and faced him 
with a belligerent look. "I 
reaJUe you'd rather have a 
decorator than a mot her- to* 
be on vow books. But, it's 
your baby, too. Don't foTget 
ihatl You shouldn't have got 
married if you didn't want 



mothers and babies hanging 
amund your apartment." 

Turning abruptly, she 
marched away from him, chin 
high. Greg followed her into 
the kitchen, wondering what 
he could say to make peace 
without pretending to a joy 
h? certainly didn't reel. 
Finally, he came up with 
"Sorry, iwtet I didn't know 
you had surh a maternal 
streak. It's never showed be- 
fore" 

*Tve never been a toother 
before, that's why," Ginny 
replied, spiritedly. "I know 
it's a blow to you, hul you 
could have been a littlr nicer 
about it. Her husband's re- 
action is pretty important to 
a girl, didn't you know? 
Especially the , . . the first 
time . » i* 

She whipped out a 'hand- 
kerchief and held it against 
her suddenly trembling 
mouth. "Don't be afraid," she 
said, as the tears rolled down 
her face, "thai 1 shall become 
a cry-baby. I'm hurt, natur- 
ally, but I shan't bother you 
with it again." 

Greg's reaction was to 
point out that she wouldn't 
be able to help it. After all, 
it would be difficult to ignore 
the phenomenon of Virginia 

— the competent, clever de- 
lignrr of "Longland Inter- 
iors," artist, and free spirit — 
turning, under his very eyes, 
into one of those dedicated- 
jooking females who went 
stomping around on flat heels, 
a glass of milk in one hand, 
and a brjw-to-do-it baby -hook 
in the o4her, 

Of course her mate mi ty 
would affect him, he wanted 
to say. It had, already, lie 
fell betrayed. As though 
Ginny had,, somehow, deserted 
him. The way Greg saw. it, 
his wife had launched out 
on a major production of her 
own, and written him out of 
the script. 

But he didn't say iL Ginny 
was in a highly dramatic 
mood r he realised, and the 
smartest thing he could do 
was wait until it had spent 
Ibseif He'd missed his cue, 
fumbled his lines, and ruined 
what Ginny had obviously 
meant to be a wonderful . 
erruJijuna] scene, compounded 
of gairty and tendemew, a 
little sadness that one chapter 
of their life together had 
closed, and joy that another 

— a wonderful one — was 
opening. 

Ginny enjoyed drama lis* 
ing hem-]/ occasionally, and 
Greg generally found it fun 
— jfood for a laugh together 
later. But, the wasn't laugh- 
ing now. Th we had been 
real tears. He moved toward 
her, planning the embrace 
he should have produced 
earlier He didn't feel affec- 
tionate — just jarred, and let- 
down — but she seemed in be 
expert ing si>mc sort of gesture 
from him. 

f jinny, however, though 
her back was turned, seemed 
aware of his design, and 
moved over to the wall- 
cupboard. She got down a 
glass and a little bottle of 
pills. 

Greg's arms dropped to 
his sides. "Can I net ynu 
some coffee, or something?" 
he offered, instead, "t guess 
you'd like to hop into bed. 
Pretty tired T huh?'* 

"Why should I be ? M Ginny 
wanted to know, "I've done 
nothing bui «it around all 
day." 

ft had been one of the 
bvty Sundays at home that 
they lometirnes enjoyed — 
damp? the put -off things, or 
just loafing, according to 
mood Ginny, Greg realised 
now, must have spent part 
of it planning the way she 
would tell the big news. If 
he'd had even a hint, he 
thought, feeling injured, he'd 
have been able to rope. 

"1 feel fine," Ginny said, 
in a high voice. "A little 
tad, of course, that the baby 
should have a father whole 
only reaction to in existence 
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is resentment. Otherwise, 
fine." 

She ran the water into the 
glass noisily, over Greg** 
muttered protest. "Dun't 
worry," she flipped a hand 
at him without turning 
arouncL "We'll gel by with- 
out you. Like you, at the 
office, without me/* 

She tossed a couple of 
tablets into her mouth And 
took a long drink of water- 
Greg waited while she rinsed 
the glass and returned it lo 
the cupboard. A* she walked 
pasl bun on her way out,, he 
grabbed at her, pinning her 
arms with a masterful grip. 

"Look, honey," he said, 
trying to look into her 
averted eyes, "i said I was 
sorry if 1 hurt you. 1 was 
kind uf stunned for a minute 
when you told me about — 
Whatsit — and people say 
things they don't mean when 
theyze surprised." 

At that Ginny turned her 
head and gave him a clear, 
grty look. "I don't think so," 
she said, quietly. "I think 
they speak the truth when 
they're off guard. You doti'i 
want this baby, and nothing 
you say can change that.'' 
Greg didn't attempt a reply. 
In mute desperation he 
pressed his lips against her 
cheek, holding her gently 
within the circle of his arms, 
Ginny merely stood, Still as 
a statue, until he released her. 

The subject of Ginny's 
pregnancy was studiously 



was all he was now, he 
thought with bitterness. 

At ihe salon lie was work- 
ing harder than ever now 
that he Jacked Ginny's help, 
but there wasn't any pleasure 
in it. Sometimes, in the 
evenings, he worked on stuff 
he had brought home — color 
schemes, layouts, harmonies of 
fabric and texiurc. 

Sometimes, when he asked 
her. Ginny looked at the 
samples ox ran an experienced 
eye over the color charts. But 
it was obvious to Greg that 
the old interest was misting, 
She'd make a suggestion — 
picking up a pencil and alter- 
ing a line here and there — ■ 
query the length of a drape 
or the arrangement of furni- 
lurc 

Then she'd drop the pencil 
with a small, disinterested 
smile, and go back to her 
sewing, the mask of remote- 
ness gradually settling over 
her features again. Greg, 
looking at the pencil lines, 
found it bard not to aigh out 
loud. She was so right — - 
rvtry change she made was an 
improvement. He missed her 
expert judgment, her flair, 
and her infallible taste. 

"Long land Interiors" wasn't 
th* same without Ginny, He'd 
found someone to take her 
plane, a middle-aged woman, 
with a frankly contemporary 
outlook. Mclva Bates was 
good in hex way 4 but she 
lacked the gracioume&s whirl) 
stamped Virginia's work. As 
a designer Greg thought 




"I'm writing tit Clara* we aren't ?m speaking terms." 



avoided during the following 
weeks, the gap between them 
bridged only with a flimsy 
structure of formal politeness. 

In August she bought her 
first maternity clothes lor out- 
doors, and spent her evening! 
studying layettr patterns and 
knitting up quantities of 
while wool. 

Greg, working at his desk 
near her, maintained an elab- 
orate indifference. Occa* 
lio nally, believing himself un- 
observed, he glanced, at her 
fieelingly, wondering if she 
were suffering any of the ills 
supposed to be Common to 
her state. He decided she 
wasn't. She looked as well as 
evcr t or better. The only dif- 
ference, apart (ran her 
changing figure, was in her 
eyes. 

When she looked at him 
now her eyes held a remote 
expression, as detached as 
that of a stranger, except that 
back of it there was a sug- 
gestion of con trotted misery. 
Greg wished that he could do 
something to change that 
took. Life without Ginny's 
warm-hearted love had be- 
come a pretty bleak affair. 

Ilia resentment toward lite 
baby, whom he blamed for 
the change in their relation- 
ship, increased, It had 
changed every thing, and, he 
imagined gloomily, he would 
be even more lonely when it 
actually arrived- A fifth 
wheel on the baby-carriage 



regreifi,illy t Virginia could 
have gone right to the fop, 
And there she sat. stretched 
out in a I Dunging-chair, giv- 
ing all she had to the manu- 
facture of a pair of baby- 
ppnts. 

"They wear those, right 
off?" he asked one evening 
hh attention momentarily 
caught by the cherry velvet 
trousers the was Hitching with 
that dedicated secret smile 
on her lovely face. "I 
thought they went in more 
f« , " He broke off, feeling 
inept and slightly foolish. 

"Thcy do," Ginny said, 
smiling at him maternally. 
"Diapers fur simply ages. But 
I taw a picture of a small boy 
m red f*anU like these and 1 
wanted to make them far my 
baby. For when he's two. I 
guess, II won" l be long." Her 
smile changed to one of happy 
anticipation. 

Her baby, Greg thought, 
sourly. She's shut me right 
out. I've not only lost a top- 
flight partner in the business 
but my wife as well. 

He went back to his work, 
trying to suppress the jealous 
pang which mi«tc him everv 
time he ihcniKhi of the com- 
ing baby. Why, it was al- 
most like losing one's wife to 
another man. Virginia's eyes, 
dreaming about the tittle boy 
who would wear the velvet 
trousers, bad the same tender 
glow as the eyes of a woman 
in love - - - 



Greg was suddenly gripped 
by a strong and ignoble urge 
to annoy Virginia, to put out 
that tight in her eyes. 

"You're to sure it will be a 
boy/ 1 he jeered. "What if it 
turns out to he female? How 
about the red trousers then?" 

Ginny went on calmly sew- 
ing, sparing him just one 
brief, pitying glance, "It 
will be a. boy," she said. 
"And, if it isn't, well, I'm 
young yet- I can have an- 
other baby." 

Their social life suffered a 
change, too. Ginny lost in- 
terest in going to parties and 
having people in— except for 
card games, which finished 
early — they interfered wilh 
the health program she had 
drawn up for herself. Hiking 
ha the open air was about 
the only activity she really 
enjoyed. 

She went out alone during 
the day, to the fresh -air 
planes, swinging along o« the 
flat-heeled shoes, returning to 
the a par true m with whip|jed- 
up hair and pink cheeks. And 
sometimes in the evening! 
when Greg could spare the 
time, they walked through the 
park in the enchanted hour 
before nightfall when the 
city, like a tired bird, drooped 
its note to a twittering hush. 

The walks were not the 
leisurely, hand- in- hand kind 
they had previously enjoyed. 
With Ginny setting the pace 
they were brisk and bracing 
affairs, with a definite "medi- 
cinal purpose only" flavor to 
them. Greg preferred ihe old 
saunters- He also preferred 
the pretty* pliant girl he had 
s&Bnd them with to this 
progressively pregnant female, 
Ginny seemed to have 
slipped away from him, Even 
when she was physically near 
and engaged in an ordinary 
conversation with him she 
appeared mentally absorbed 
in another, thrilling and in- 
Icrminable, with -nnneorie un- 
seen* in a language only they 
understood. 

Even her beauty was 
r hanged. Something new had 
been added, an ethereal kind 
of glow which put stars in 
her eyes* and a bloom on her 
delicate skin She had never 
Wlced lovelier, Greg ad- 
rnified, But it wasn't for him, 
nor because of him. Thai 
other let low was responsible 
— the one his wife wa* in love 
with — the Ruy whn was to fall 
heir lo ihe red velvet pants. 

Greg gradually ajwumed the 
role of a character in a sad, 
sad play; a poor, unwanted 
creature % outside in the snuw, 
looking through a lighted 
window into a warm, beau* 
ttful rofim he had bern for* 
hidden in enter. 

Then,' suddenly, during a 
September evening { three 
months before Ginny w;u due 
to go to hospital), an unex- 
pected lhaw occurred, 

Greg, at his desk, moped 
through a mAga&ne. Ginny 
was in her long chair, reading, 
too, a partly knitted baby-coat 
in soft yellow wool lying, tem- 
porarily neglected, on her lap. 
As she turned the pages of her 
book she hit into a large red 
apple. 

"Hey!" Greg yelled into the 
silence, his voice so loud and 
unexpected that Ginny almost 
choked on a mouthful. 
"Whatever . . ?" she 
gasped when she got her 
breath back. "Yuti hurt some- 
where r 

"ft says here," Greg said, 
tapping the page and staring 
ii tier with wide, horrified 
eyes, "that people can die 
having babies I Actually die. 
Did you know that? 1 lie 
came charging across the 
room toward her. "ft say* 
to — right here!" 

Ginny put out a hand. 
"How strange," she said in- 
terestedly. "IVe never seen 
it put that way. They usu- 
ally harp on how few mothers 
and babies are lost. You know, 
the low mortality rate, statis- 
tics and all that." 



She dropped the magazine 
and put out a hand, wh h 
Greg immediately grasped, t 
didn't know," he murmuird, 
sinking to his knees beside hex, 
"I didn't think abtnui 
mother* dying; Oh, Cfany!" 
He buried his head cm her 
lap. "Tvc been a dog aLujt 
the baby," he said mournfully, 
"but I don't want it to die. 
And you . . . losing vou 
makes me go cold." 

Greg's head came up sJowly 
lo meet bis wife's seret r]v 
smiling eyes. "I'm sorry/' he 
said bmkenly. "Can you : jr- 
give me, darling ?" 

"Nothing to forgive" 
Ginny said gaily. "I did u 
the wrong way — springing 
it on you like that and t .tn 
going upstage when you I 
surprised. If anyone in this 
family needs forgiving," ihe 
runduded niagnanimoi • I y, 
"it's me." 

Relief at having Greg be- 
have like a prospective faitar 
—an interested one — showed 
in her eye*. The remote look 
had a one replaced by a new, 
glowing happiness. 

For a while Ginny eni*. .erf 
the novelty of being h:>.*& 
over. Greg kept alter ,fr, 
urging her to get more ett, 
to stop shoving heavy furni- 
ture around, if she so muck 
as moved a chair, and II — 
for goodness sake — ■■iuit 
stomping around on those en- 
liauflung hikes. It palled, hot* 
ever, irritating her ELi.aJJy 
into open rebel! ton. 

"T am not an invalid," the 
announced, eitaspcratedly, yni 
evening, yanking nut ike 
cushion Greg had just tu id 
in behind her head- ''My 
health is perfect, except "hit 
I'm on the edge of a n-. 
voubi cnjlapse from your hk- 
ing. Try to remember,' ihe 
begged, "that I am a perl- ■_- t!y 
healthy young woman, dnrauf 
what the books call a ;*r- 
fectly normal Job. Tbere'i kcit 
nothing to worry abnut 

She wasn't at all aure iJut 
she hadn't hern better aS 
without all this tender tie, 
and when, one night in raid- 
December, she was awak'nd 
by a small, fleeting pain ike 
experienced a definite gitus* 
tton of relief. 

"Good for you, Juj'or," 
she whispered, when it p saosj 
"Now we cin move out of 
here and enjoy a little soViry 
confinement . . * 

When, at a minute Mor* 
six neat evening the call 
fnnu the hospital, Greg^ im- 
mediate reaction was bee di 
fury. 

"That smart know ( ill 
nunc/' he raged as nr put 
down the telephone. "Sei ilin* 
me home. Saying nt-iSiisf 
could possibly happen bvhtft 
morning Asm now loo t " 



simmering with reseni-^ent 
when he stepped out V. liif 
elevator cm Ginny's floor 
half-an-hour later, not onW 
at the nurse who had tori 
him, but at bis own reaftiflfl 
to the fact of his patepucy. 
He didn't feel excited « 
happy or even relieved di* 1 
it was all over, and the 
knowledge dismayed nim 
Some thing had happened w 
hii personality, fraying his 
security, so that he felt WU i 
stranger — a lost and l*' 
wjldcred stranger — 
didn't know at all bo* 
fitted into this new set-m 

Ginny had trol her babfi 
but he — he didn't knnw at 
aJl what h c had goL Mr 
a father. It didn't mean snY j 
thing. He'd been Greg I "is- 
land — a man who cmud 
beautiful in tenor decora tin^ 
a man admired and resp" t» 
in the business. And he'd bern 
Ginny's husband, the mnti ^ 
loved and had married 

Right up to now he'd htffl 
that person, assured, su^r*" 
fu| r happy. But now Cindy 
was a mother, an import*** 
person. Suddenly ashsyufl^ 
Greg faced the fact that 
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ir&j rnvioiiJ of tunny and her 
„ f ., luppinHS, 

]f zLntiy he accused hitractf 
iniicraMy- Jealous of & tiny 
htslr baby and ihe bond be- 
t- Eti U and itn mother. He 
HOTnltrcd if any father be- 
I . i.i hid ever experienced 
jiajc U an un worthy emotion . , . 

Arrivuis; it Ginny's door 
vis hi a carefully computed «*> 
pirnuin through which, be 
taped the jealousy wouTdn't 
s] he waa uirL by a imall 
bur Jfitntuned-luofcuig ruirie, 
laid hurt he could see 
Hii »vitr sn ten Hiuiulcs 1 ' lime. 
}' ip< be would likr |r> go 
jnii Uflvc a peep at thr baby? 

Greg stumbled down thr 
<i?mdor, his i h nu Id rrj 
hu i fi«3 defensively against 
thr way everything ronspiTcd 
tu fi-durc Ilia important a Hr 
thoujrht of Ginny, relaxed and 
h»ppy + being fuiird over, ad* 
1 thr centre of attention, 
far mothers, it was fine. She 
uld be abiurbed in the baby 
she had waited for so long- He 
had <ecn ciV'Ugh narry-cyed 
yvniut mother*, melting with 
1 prtdf and tenderness lo know 
J it real for them. He 

[ wisrat-d he could feel even a 
5>leaj;ure „ . . 
\ nurse appeared and 
I aiird him with a polite, pro- 
[ friiiona) smile, whose biby be 
I u anted to view. Greg told her, 

r i r 1 1 1 tti ill ii i ■ 1 1 1 ti 1 1 1 1 ■ i ■ ri ii ■ 1 1 1 1 1 
FROM THE BIBLE 

t And Jesus increased m 
wisdom and stature, and 
in favor with God and 

— Luke 2; 52, 
a i 1 1 ■ J I El I tl I ■ I Li I ■] | • | • 1 1 1 ii 1 1 j ■ 1 1 1 1 g 

■ pointed to a vacant place 
in ihr fine of visitor* and dis- 
appeared through a doorway. 
, Wule he waited, Greg 
|«1anced at the girl standing 
I r - ti to him. Young and very 
|F'Jttty. she was utterly ab- 
sorbed in her contemplation 
ut a lining infant beyond 
J the glut screen, her lips 
■parted in idmi ration and a 
Thwk of tenderness in her eyes. 

Whim he turned at a sig- 
Iral from behind the glass, the 
|*irl turned her head, too, her 
Ip^ briefly on the 

|ImndJr in the nuric'i arms. 
Fur a Inn^ minute Greg 
i n the baby presented 
Jfor hn unpeco'nn, at the liltle 
Lf.i'.e. closed in sleep, the 
lonv, hlark hair and 
Ul r liny, flenched fists , . . 
Aren't they wonderful ?" 
the tfirl whisper, awe 
• liKhi in her voice 
, ^Teg nodded nwtery. 

-:jhi< while thr nunc ft- 
Waie.J the baby Lq iti crib 
» «-P wiih practised 
B«nna He turned to look at 
pretty girl ag^n. then 
*t the crib. 
Vvfiile he (raaed at ihe liny 
he felt, to hu infinite 
wrprue, all his doubts dun 
»Kx. The baby hadn't pushed 
Kirn out w 

n** tvene was the truth, 
if f* M The coming 

W baby had timply en! 
T*J*? the orbit of his love 
that which he and 
sU? Y f?Mjf *hared to in' 
piiidr dm ne W( strange, and 
-ti:l I'ndernrv* 
He uniled then. At the mor- 

beaide him, and at him- 

TIjc mile wit still in his 
tftt when he returned from 
™ to ihe flower-shop on 
in r ground fltKir. This trmc he 
■ ' , "nartly along the 

rj^ftcd boa, and aUnoai U p~ 
a couple of girli wJio 
e«wr*ed frtiir, one nf t |, e 

'"Still 

. apojogiird biuklv. 
jy'Pttiif to raise (he hat he 
I wearing. The girls 



sznilct) serenely, accepted hii 
apology, and went on with 
their soft chatter aj ihcy 
walked toward the elevator. 

He studied them a mnmrni 
with new interest. It was all 
so simple now, he thought. He 
knew exactly where he fitted 
He wot the father of one of 
those pretty creatures — at 
preaent qnJy seven pounds of 
baby, sure — but a girl who 
would one day swing along on 
ibm legs, talking and smiling 
like these others., the glowing 
girj who had stood beside bum 
in the nuraery, and these iwn. 
Trim and tweet she would br 
and ■ miraculously — hii 



No chair, no sofa, no any- 
thing ever produced by Greg 
Longland, of "Loi igland Ln- 
teriora," could possibly rank 
with the spec Uvular achieve- 
menl of Greg Longland, 
father 

He tapped ronBdmUy on 
Ginny's door , . t 

His wife waa propped up in 
bed, a little palc t her eyes 
dreamy with happincs* 

"1 did it al] nrong again, 
darling/' she said when he'd 
kissed her, u It wasn't Old 
Velvet Trousers, after all . . . 
Have ymi seen your 
daughter?" 

"Vtru brtf ' said Gfe*r with 
a huge grin, ,l You sure shea 
ours, the one I saw?" There 
WWW soinr Luhcrs. I want the 
one 7 saw, A stunner." 

"If the nurie held one up 
in front of you, it's our? s ail 
right." Cinny oarared him 
"Old it have long black hair, 
blue eyes, and a face like a 
crushed nwc-petal ?" 

"Not H it,* darling," Greg 
correcting her, gently. "She. 
Miu Longianfi Our 
daughter/' 

He put the florist's box on 
the bed r "I brought her an 
orchid. I want to be the Brit 
to dp that. 1 ' 

Ginny blinked through a 
little mist as she gazed at the 
Bower, white and exquuitc, 

"Ita lovely, darling," *hr 
said, softly "She's goin K to 
adorr hearing about it one 
day." 

In ere was an orchid for 
Ginny, too. She thanked htm, 
and held his hand. 

Momentarily, she closed her 
eyes, letting a wsrve of 
heavenly Languor wash over 
her. Greg's voice, muttering, 
pulled her back, 

"Whatever'* wrong?" she 
asked. "What's happened?" 

"Those men,'* he was say- 
ing, wrathfully. "All those 
men who'll be coming after 
my daughter? Bringing her 
flowers! It makes me mad 
just to think of it." 
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FNNY fell back 
against the pillows, giggling 
weakly. 

"You've got n little white 
yet, you know. She's scarcely 
uncurled. 1 ' 

Her husband — the man 
who had been such very un- 
promising parent material a 
little while ago — got up and 
walked about the room, stop- 
ping at the mirror to adjust 
the set of his tie. 

"Beinsr the father oJ a 
beautiful girl is a terrific re- 
fponjihility/' he said, 
solemnly. "IVe only just real- 
ised H." 

There was a challenging 
light in his eyes as he wheeled 
around to face Ginny. 

"Anyone," he declared, 
"can own a Long land interior. 
Money is all it takes. But — 
the fellows who come after 
my daughters will have to past 
some pretty strict tests!" 

"Daughters?" G i n n y 
queried it, stcernly. 'There'* 
only one . ■ f 

H *As yet," said the new 
father, complacency. "You've 
made a wonderful beginning, 
darling!*' 

(Cowfiglit} 
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VIOLENT pabfie hmrilfty forced 
NURSE SOLANGE TITTERS to 
lenTf FEpme undee * rfond* Sh*i was 
uuiunilv nwpected of cuutin^ ihe 
death of her patient, thr wetdthr 
VIAKUIESA PGIJJ, in order to 
further her love affair with 
FLOIUA\, thr MnrehesnV cousin 
md heir. 

The plan** on which ahe whk tenvel- 
linc la England ern-ihfd. hul nhe waa 
one of thruC iUniVors. When *he 
r^Tovt-nefl eoosejouaneiia al the esirl 
of a fortnight, it wu to find fhnt 
she had been wrosigly identified a* 
AuEiiraJUn JUUE TAYIA>R who wu 
sdllod. 

She decided to continue she mi><- 
querade^ knuwiiip tlial Julie had no 
near relative*. However, ah/* «iiipeet« 
I has lawyer ARTHUR CROOK, onr 
of ihe olhee ^ujt i>i*m, kitctws her 
re* J identity. 

Despite the- minppvingB rjf a lK»ard- 
inghonae friend. ADA HOLLOW AY, 
jihe takr.* a position as companion to 
n. urolic invalid BI.4NCA OflNCAN, 
i?he feel* sympathetic to her a» 
BinnrB T afhio n nur»e, blames her- 
self for thr death of a patient, 
EVELYN DUNCAN, wife of hrr 
hiuband, OLIVER. 

But, after a lime, Bianea confide* 
to "Jnlic*" that idic oidy rlicHrovrred 
afti-r their mAsrhtgc that Oliver him- 
self wae responsible for hi* fimt 
wifeV denth : that ho only married 
hrr to prevent her giving evidence 
against bim: and fhnt wht» frarw he 
hai designs on her 04*11 life. MOW 
READ OfM : 



WT couldn't have hwn more than 
*3 week after Ibis ctntversation That 
ihr weather, which had been cloudy 
and uncurtain, suddenly cleared and 
enticed one into the open. 1 had been 
sMjflering my usual shock nt the realtaa- 
lion of how quickly thr human mind 
ran n^imiLale even aspcru of horror, 
and :lm. may have made me ponrish 
company. Anyway, Uianra urged me 
to go out while } rmilrl. Thai is, while 
Mrs, Dot rice WS3 in thr house. 

Some .tftrrno^ns &he stayed till five, 
twice a week she stayed on and rooked 
l he dinner. It was tacitilv understood 
rhtiT if h could possibly be avoided 
Bianca shouldn't be left atone in the 
house with her huHhrind. I hadn't 
then achieved, as f did later, regular 
limes off, so I jumped at ihe idea of 
(ret nng atvay from the bouse. 

It was on a Tuesday that I saw 
the mudtnwiim. 

f was crossing a paich of open 
country and f saw them, g icy -white 
and sturdy in the sunahine, springing 
up in great dumps behind wire fewe*. 
1 knew they were the wild variety 
and I thought I remembered hearing 
that in England wild muihrooins may 
be picked by anyone, though it's sup- 




Oliver was so absorbed talking to the girt with 
him, thot he fieyer even noticed Sofonge nearby. 



posed to be courteous to ask the 
farmer's permission. 

I adicd Oliver about them tliat 
night t and he said. "That would be 
RucacU 'a Common* He won't mind 
our helping otitTjeiveA I'll ring him 
up tonight, and we might go along 
tomorrow before the hordes appear. 
Of course, if they were cultivated* it 
would be different." 

"So would the niushrootna," I 
insisted. "The wild ones have much 
more flavor. Al home . . . 1 ' 

"in Australia? Somehow I hadn't 
thought of them growing there. You 
need a damp climate . . " 

I knew' a pang of dininay I found 
it a strain to be perpetually on guard. 
When 1 Rpokc of home I meant Rome, 
uf course. 

"I'll run you *tver tomorrow'/ 1 
Oliver went on. "It's a long time since 
we had mushrooms. I don i know 
why. They're on sale in the shops. " 

■ When I told Bianca she gave me 
a long, si range lonL u Whose idea was 
it?" 

'*"Inc intuJiToomii were my idea, 
driving toe over co pick them ivas 
Oliver's." 

"Don 1 t say anything tonight/' 
Bianra counselled me, 41 hm if tin* 
weather hofds up tomurrmv J might 
come with you, K'a Mrs, Dotrkc** 
aftemunn off, and in any caw she's 
not the most cheerful company con- 
ceivable." 

The next day was as good as you 
could look fur. Mr. R uracil had said 
yes, nf course, help yourself. 1 fmind 
a nice square Imskei and off the three 
of trj wcni. Oliver drove the car 
on to the grass verge and BtanCn said 
she thought shed sit there, we musn*L 
he too long, though 

1 suppose fori dO know the diffri^ 
encc between real muihrocnni and the 
potnooous fungi/* she added. 

"Well, anyway, I know/' Oliver 
said. 

Ax we passed a small clump of 
mushrttoxri* he sitmped, picking one 
tip and 1) it] ding it nut lo me. 



"I hope you wouldn't have been 
derreived by this," he said. "It's 
called d«*ad'ly nightcap round here, 
and it's remarkably like a true mush- 
rooiti. Hut there's a sort of fluting 
under ihd rup yon have to loot for 
. . ? He (timed up tiie nigh leap to 
»how it le whm he meant. "Then he 
threw it down and we inuved on a 
little way and siancd lo pick. 

It gave mc an odd feeling to he 
able to till 1 basket without putting 
down a penny. Bui 1 never Irlt too 
comfortable alone widi Oliver. I 
always had a secret fear that he, was 
loss simple than he liked you to think, 
that he rather than Bianca might dis- 
cover the truth about mr. in whirh 
cast" he'd be perfectly in order in 
drumming me uoi of the house, and 
within his rights to hand me over lo 
the police. False pretences — entering 
the couniry on what was, to nil mtemj 
and purpuses, a forged passport. Set 
a thief to farch a thief. I would 
appear much blacker in the eyes of 
the law than lu- 

'1 think I'd Ixrili-r get hark to 
Bianca/' 1 said after a while. 

When 1 got hack to the car I 
found Bianca walking up and down 
rather restlejftly* swinging her big 
leather bag, 

,l I was just going on safari." she 
announced, **1 decided you must have 
met Mr. Russell and he*d invited vou 
in n* ira. 1 ' 

¥l We + d never have left you on ytmr 
own," 1 protected, half laugh ing. 
"f^okV And I showed her the oasket. 

"They "te ceriainly beauties," she 
allowed. ' l Yoti have been rarnfnP" 

"Oliver -h»wrd me the poisonoti* 
onc^ I muiln'i pick. I tliink all these 
are att right, but yuu can vet the hu 
before I rook them." 

Oliver came hurrying up with some 
more mushrooms wrapped in a dean 
handkerchief, which he tilted into the 
basket. It wa« *urh a lovely after- 
noon we decided not to go straight 
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back, but ride around for a biL 
Pnttenily we stopped for tea at a 
little roadside pUcc. 

It couldn't have been belter — 
homemade scones, home-made 
jam t home-baked cake*. We all did 
it juslice, tfum got back in the car 
and drove home. Mrs, Do! rice had 
been gone for some time, leaving 
cold (tuff for the evening meal. 

"Let's havt! high tea tonight/' 
Bianca suggested. "Mushr 
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• ■ 1 C? - J ^ " "«M»MUUIJlfl, 

and there'* the rold ham ajwi Mm. 
D. will have left a salad. Put the 
mushrooms there, Oliver, and Ml 
go through them," 

"She doesn't trail me an inch/' 
Oliver laid, laughing. 

Bianca discarded two Or three 
of the myth room i, then flood up. 
"These all pau the test T julic. I 
must say I'm quite looking forward 
to them. It" J a lon^ time since I 
went mushrooming. 1 ' 



I got out the big iron pan and 
melted hutter in it, 

"Why don't we eat in here?'* 
niRgested Oliver, looking around 
the kitchen. "I never understand 
our British way of life. Everything 
romcs piping hot off the *tove + and 
then for the sake of gentility or 
some such fiddle-faddle, it musi be 
carried, often uncovered, through 
a draughty hall and Into anuthcr 
room. 1 * 

u Ifs not everyone who wants to 
eat with the smell of cooking 
round I hem, 11 Bianca pointed out, 
"Julie, wnuld you mm the table, 
and, Oliver, fan* I bruit lome 
wine ? 1> 

"Watch the toast," I ur?ced, cut- 



ting the slice* and putting them on 
the grill. I collected knives and 
forks and hurried through the hall 
fiianca was turning the toast when 
1 ramr hack. Oliver had opened a 
bottle of while wine and fetched 
in the ham, stilt on its bone, from 
the larder. 1 put the toast on hot- 
plates; Bianca started ladling out 
the muthroomi, and at that 
moment the telephone rang. 

'Til get it," I said It wasn't 
anything important, a message 
from a man about some work that 
was being done in the garden. I 
went back to the kitchen, collect- 
ing the smallest plate of mush- 
rooms. 

"Here, I was going to hnve 



those," said Oliver, "After all your 
work you deserve the lion's share/' 

1 That's the plate 1 fancy/" 
observed Bianca coolly. 

u But you know you adore mush- 
rooms. Fd picked this one put for 
you." 

lf What lovely natures we all 
have/ 1 ' she said, "Each of us trying 
to give the biggest plate to the 
others. 1 * 

u My dear, they're all exactly 
alike," Oliver protested. 

*'Then it can't matter which one 
I have, Julie, you take those Iwt* 
plate* on the tray; Oliver, bring 
the wine, Til carry my own." 

Whai for a moment had threat- 
ened to be awkward drained away. 
We were three normal people 
who'd had an enjoyable afternoon 
luxuriating in what Oliver railed 
ihe fruits of our labor. 

After dinner we played pontoon 
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for a little, then Bianca laid d, f 
wa* tired and I took her up ^ 
bed. She was looking a bit worried 
"1 hope those mushrooms tyeretfjj 
a mistake," ihe said. "Ail ih B j 
butter So rirh ' 

I waited till she dropper, (ft 
then went back to my own pQa 
and started a letter to Ada. It wai 
nearly twelve o'clock when I put 
out my light. 

1 couldn't have been ,;*t«p 
more than a couple of hours whex 
the bell from Bianca 1 ! room : nj| 
to ring wilh a sort of f timiu 
tremulousnrss. She had swi !rJi«d 
on the bedside light, and a lingir 
glance as f hurried into the tv«n 
warned mc that this was nr, ..l Jri . 
sical appeal for company, H*v fat 
had a shining stretched look, ike j 
was retching and vomiting; .mdin 
such pain she could only fja - .. and 
Timan- The only word thai mitt 
Through clearly was mushrooms. 

"There was nothing nmw| 
with them/' 1 coaxed her. 



XxLL the sajr.r, | ] 
didn't like her looks. Wilrt 
arm supporting her, I reached fa 
the telephone. It wasn't <m y ^ 
dial ihc di^mr's number, i>ut | 
managed. The voice that an'^trw 
was as strange ai a foreign u nsnu 

"Dr. Mitchison?" I satv j,^ 
the voice replied, "He doesn't \Mt 
nighl calls. This is his p nnr-j 
Dt, Gregg, and I only tak- Lhem 
in cases cif rnicrgenry." 

"This is an emergency,*' tail! 
"Food poisoning." I : 
ivinp corns. 

"Who are you?" asked Dr 
Crcgi;. "Nurse?" 

"Companion. But I havr Amr 
a Certain amount of nursing 

''Preserve me from (he atnatew 
nurse," he said. "Now, li td 
take it you can do what vuu'r 
told?" He proceeded to five mr 
some insrructions, I let him m 
no. though some I'd afraid? rar 
ried out before I rang hhn, and 
the rest 1 had been goin^ Lo a< 
as soon as I hung up. But I'd just 
told him 1 wasn't a nurse . . 

"How did he do it? 1 ' whispeM I 
Bianra in a drugged voice. "Dtt'l 
go away, Julie." 

"I w<nildn T t dare," I said 

The doctor must have iMVflW J 
faster than light. In no time ai sJi J 
he w*a making a tremendowi cue- I 
motion with the front -dnr-r bri [ 
The noise awakened Oliver ami lit I 
went staggering down to ;r: lhr ] 
doctor in. 

"You the husband?" wid Or. I 
Crcgg. You coutd hear Mm jil 
over the house. "Stay down \\tn | 
and put some kettles on, will ymi ? 
Fewer people in the tic-kroocri sru 
better. Til call you if |K*fl 
wanted." (He told me Uter h: I 
always put distracted husbrtndt h* j 
to boiling kettle*. SomctJJ « tN" | 
hoc water really came in ukJmL r 
mostly the kettle boiled dry. tit I 
ttavc a heartless c buckle when k | 
said that. "Thai '11 teach era 
be careless.") 
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A rrcalcr contrast to soft- 
W k rd, ioft-palraed Dr. 
Wit. hison couldn't be 
invutuied. For ode thing. Dr. 
Gregg — I learned after- 
*ird his name wu Lionel, 
and it seemed ideal for him 
- »rki much younger. He 
win* dirk, with a brisk nun- 
Tir-, and a keen, thrusting 
free. But be knew bit job. 
Hr g ot to work right away 
k -""lit asking a lot of qucs- 
liow; he laid the time far 
that could come later. 

i ' <■ way and another, it 
was a messy affair; I couldn't 
ttrlp reflet-ting ii was a good 
ih-itg i was a nune. When 
got Bianca as comfort - 
aJhle ax possible — no ques- 
tion of removing her to a 
hospital, he said — he asked 
mc what precisely had hap- 
fK-tted I explained about the 
inuibroom*. 

it's very mysterious," I 
said. "We all eaamined them. 
Put I suppose somehow a 
: ngu* got in 1 dWl 
how U could have been any- 
thing else." 

"HW He stroked hi* 
long, powerful chm, "Do 
you want mc to try and send 
tn a nurse for a few days to 
help you carry on? You said 
You're not a trained nurse?" 

"That's right/' I agreed. 
I tiad said So. 

"Well, you could have 
{rated me. Any other women 
in the house?" 

I told hum about Mrs. 
Dotrice. "Make her [end a 
(land;* 

He had a reassuring word 

with Oliver, bat yrju could 
he wun't really interest- 
sd in him. If Mr*. Dotrke 
had to Lake turn* in the tick- 
n>otn she wouldn't be able 
kOep up with ber normal 
' job, but that didn't bother 
him. 1 ihouJd be preparing 
the pap thai would be all 
HEanca would have for a day 
M two, and if Oliver wanted 
-thnifl sotid lie could go 
to his club. 

*1 lull clnn't undent And 
why It had to be Mrs. Dim* 
■-an." I ftjul, taking the doc- 
tor to the dour. "Why not 
| her hnrfwnd? Or mc? 1 ' 

"Why did a buzK-bomb hit 
| cnr house and leave the one 
Irx-ii dour unscathed?" Dr. 
I^ 1 ]^ dctuanded. 

The first thing Bianca 
asked tar when she was able 
<o talk at all was where 
J Oliver yantr ,N Keep him out 
01 here," she mouthed at me. 
| "Keep hitn out, I don't care 
| what you tell him. H 

So j promiwd to do my 
I best 

I; mint have been on the 
I third or fourth day that Dr. 
I (,ra fg — he was continuing 
|Uut caiCi |0 flianra'i disguci; 
I lir MitrJiiion had gone to 
I bed with * hrnvy cold that 
1 might well turn to pleurisy 
I - tiktd me, "What's ihe like; 
IMri Duncan, 1 mna, when 
I die's not indulging m poison- 
I oi; . fungi?" 

"AH the detail* are on her 
|«Jd." 1 said before I could 
| nop myself, 

w >ir should 1 wreck my 

I ey^sticht trying to read my 
IfraxTner'i hieroglyphics w)icn 
| r"iwean tell me just at well?" 

'■W htu a *on of prrsccu- 
IST' maili */' r acknowlcded, 
I*Ws afraid . . ? I itop- 
|T»H I didn't know how far 

I I dioqld pi, 

L P**! ? ftcn * of the 
dMih.wah:' *aid Dr. Gregg, 

■Cheerfufly, Bianca would have 

jn« * heart aitar.k to hear 
him How lona's ihr been 

| married pr 

"About five years, T think 
»hr v*» , ft e first Mo Dun 
Itsri nurse." 

fJ^S*' "»W*"»«I to the 
|«nt Mn Duncan?" 

"She died Biai*a holdi 
,,r ■ responsible because 

w «o ■ die to suppose she'll 
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nLver make a mistake? It's a 
mere morbid luxury brooding 
over it And nurses are like 
doc ton, they can't afford 
luxuries." 

"I hope Dr, Mitchistm is 
soon buck on his feet/' said 
Bianca icily, "This young 
man may be very intelligent, 
but that manner won't get 
him far." 

Dr. Mitchison t however, 
didn't come back. ^Bron- 
chitis," said Dr. Gregg. 
"That what 1 call it. but it's 
uiJasmonable to have btosv 
chitis these days, it'i pneu- 
monia now. just the same way 
no one will confess to a com- 
mon cold. *Ob, doctor, 1 they 
say, crowding my surgery 
that's already bursting at the 
scams, Tve got the flu/ 1 tell 
Vm to go back and stick their 
feet in a bucket of hot water 
and take an aspirin. I dun't 
see many of 'em twice." 

"That," Bianca remarked 
after he'd gone, "is scarcely 
surprising/' 

Dr. Gregg might have been 
an imrorj vend anal doctor but 
he certainly added some spice 
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It was Market Day, when 
the buses were all crowded, 
f decided to go into the bar 
nf The Hmitimnn and buy 
myself a drink and see if 1 
could get some sandwiches 
for lunch. The Huntsman 
was the moat considerable of 
the local inn*. The bar 
wasn't very full and 1 ordered 
ray drink and took it over 
to a table. Before 1 could 
order any sandwiches the 
door was pushed open and 
Oliver came in accompanied 
by a girl who almost took 
my hrcathe away. 

She was one of Uios* golden 
girls you find in England, a* 
pretty a* a picture and as 
radiant as spring. She and 
Oliver went up to the bar, 
where they r.ullected two 
stool* and he gave an order 
1 was watching I he girl, fas- 
ciruUcd. At least, I thought, 
Bianca doesn't know about 
her, auid 1 had a sudden 
vision of Dr, Gregg saying.. 



"Of course. I thought I d 
see if I could get a sandwich . 
Every place was so crowded/' 

M And could you?" 

"No. I went to The 
Copper Castle, They could 
do with a new cook there. 
This one . . ." 

"1 hope you nude Oliver 
p»y for your drink." 

t: Hc didn't even see me," 

M You should have attracted 
his attention." 

"1 couldn't, he was biwy, 
Some business connec- 
tion . . ." 

Bianca laughed; it was the 
Jangling laugh that always 
sent shivers up my spine. 

"I've heard it rolled * lot 
of things , but never thai Oh, 
stop trying to be dipkxnatic 
and loyal, Julie. Do you 
imagine I haven't known for 
ages about my husband and 
the entrancing Miss Fiona 
Lane? It's cot Oliver's fault 
if the whole neighborhood 
doesn't know about it. You're 
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to the household's rather 
monotonous routine "How 
much longer do you expect to 
be here?" he asked me, 

"She needs me/' I ex- 
plained. 

"Like I need a hole in the 
head," he growled. "You're 
about the only person I mm 
these days who doesn't ask 
me fpr a prescription and the 
one person for whom I can 
reenmntchd one/' 

"Oh yes," I said, "1 meant 
lo ask- Is there a prescription 
feu Mrs. Duncan?" 

'There is not. And the fint 
chance yem get you throw nut 
that chemist's shop she's got 
in her room." 

"Why were you so long?" 
Bianca demanded when I got 
back to the sickroom. 

"1 was asking if there was 
a prestHption, and he said 
no 

"Not one I'm going to 
take/* Bianca agreed. "His 
idcA is that I shall go abroad 
for a while," 

"But why not?" I cried. 
"You'd feel safe there, 
tureJv ." 

"J might get Uierr all right. 
I'm much inn re doubtful as 
to whether Fd ever get back, 
Anyway, this b my home, 
why should I be driven out 
t>l it?" - 

"Why don't you give his 
■ogKcstion a bit more 
thought?" 1 urged. "You 
really should get out more. 
At least start going out in 
the ear again. If you're wor- 
ried About its condidon I'll 
like it along to the garage 
and have it thoroughly over* 
hauled. I've passed my test 
now - - * 

I had seen the little black 
Parker in die garage when 
Oliver beached his nobler 
specimen. Bbvnra used to 
drive it a lot, she told me, 
bur it hadn't been used for 
some time. Now, however, 
she seemed inclined to listen 
to me. 

"It would he a start," she 
eottceded "I'd trust mytielf 
with you, Julie/* 

Before the doctor colled 
again I'd taken the Parker 
down to the /oca I garage for 
t thorough gottig-over, I* 
wat after I'd left it there 
that J discovered the existence 
of the motive. 



"Let her come out and see 
the sort of competition jht'i 
up against. That might 
knock tome sense into her, 11 
and I found myself agreeing, 
with him. 

The couple at the bar were 
to absorbed they had no ryei 
for anyone else, I changed 
my mind about nrdermg 
sandwiches. Instead I slipped 
out unobtrusively and had a 
very nasty meal at The 
Copper Castle, where all the 
waitresses were dressed as 
dwarfs and the quantities of 
food were obviously intended 
for dwarf -i, too. I thought 
that if Bianca did know 
tJbout this girl, nhc had good 
reason for fear. For if Oliver 
Duncan had married his first 
wife for money and his 
second for expediency, 'f he 
ever got as far ajt his third, 



quite sure he didn't see you?" 

u l'm Sure he didn 1 !/' 

'Too much engrossed, I 
suppose, " Abruptly she 
changed the subject. "I 
meant in tell you — you missed 
your friend. 11 

"My friend?" 

"You say that as if you 
didn't know you had any." 

"I oid if< know I had any 
here." Oddly enough, the 
only person who came Lo my 
mind was rhe strangely named 
Mr. Crook, and it couldn't be 
him, because he wouldn't 
know where I was. "Who 
was it?" 

" Very cagy." said Bianca. 
"Wouldn't leave a name. 
What a woman of mystery 
you are, Julie. Two months 
under this roof and not a 
single letter,, not even a phone 
call until today. 



who known you're alive. I'd 
have called before but I had 
liu. OK now, though. Which 
is your aJterriotin off?" 

'I don't exactly have a 
special afternoon, '* 1 ex- 
plained. 

"Then assert your rights 
and demand onr. Next Wed- 
ncsday would suit ine. We 
could meet in London, there's 
a good train 5crvicc > Tve 
looked it up." 

"Wednesday wouldn't be 
any Bood," I bhirted out 
"It's not one of Mrs. Dotrice's 
late nights." 

"Yon dim't have to be all 
that lale. We could meet 
after lunch and have an early 
meal in town. Wednesday, 
then, Yuu've got my telephone 
number?" She repeated it in 
case I'd lurguttm it. "it'll 
be a good thing (or Mrs. 
Whosit to realise you're not 
alone in the world." 

I wasn't enthusiastic. I was 
rather nervous about tlii* 
plain, energetic woman with 
her gimlet giante and out- 
spoken ways, [ fell she'd get 
every thing nut of me before 
I even realised T had told her 
the facia, and I certainly 
didn't propose to share 
Bianca 1 ! secret with her. 

"I won't say any mare 
now," continued "Ada briskly. 
"We'll have a nice chat nejtt 
week/' As she hung up 1 
heard a very faint click and 
realised that someone had 
been [fuelling on one of the 
extensions, I realised, too, 
that Ada, quicker than I, 
had alio been aware of iL 

T went up to Bianca^ room. 
"That was Ada Holloway," 1 
said, deliberately not watch- 
ing her, because if it had been 
she who was eavesdropping I 
didn't want to catch her out. 
"We met at the hostel where 
I was living before I came 
here- She wants mc to meet 
her next week." 

"Why don't you ask her to 
come here?" Bianca inquired. 

"It's a long way/ T E de- 
murred, 

**No farther for her than 
for you. II the rar's hack Of 
then you could meet her at 
ihe amiicin. Incidentally* do 
feel free to use the telephone 
whenever you like. Sometimes 
I wonder why we bother to 
have one, we use it so little/' 

I rang Ada the next day, 
but not from the house, T 
walked down to the cross- 
roads, where there was a tele^ 
phone box. "Us all right 
about next week," I said, and 
she named a place near 
Charing Cross Station and 
told me which train to catch. 
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thi* time it would be for 
love. 

When I got home eventu- 
ally, Bianca said rather 
shrilly, "S» you're back at 
last? E quite thought you 
must have eloped." 

"Who with?" I asked. 

**You didn't happen to ice 
my husband, I suppose?" 
Ine words were intended to 
be light, but they came out 
as heavy as a soggy cake, 

"Not to speak to." J spoke 
carelessly and she was on to 
my haH-adraission like a 
knife. 

"What docs that mean?" 

"I mean. I caught a glimpse 
of him in the distance." 

"How far distant?" 

"1 was having a dHnk it 
The Huntsman . . /' 



"By yourself?" 
founded incredulous. 



She 



,l Anyway, whoever it is, is 
going to call again at six/* 

On the stroke of six my 
call came through. Why I 
hadn't thought of her before, 
I don't know. It wat Ada 
Holloway, the only person 
who had my address. 

•'What gives?" she de- 
manded, "I've been quite 
worried about you, my girL 
Eight weeks and not a word. 
They're not keeping yuu 
prisoner,, I suppose." 

"In a job like this you 
don't have * lot of free time," 
I said evasively. 

"You should join s union," 
Ada assured me. "I can we 
just how it U, that woman's 
fastened on to you like a 
land crab. She sees you're 
good-natured and she's cash- 
ing hi. It's a good thing 
there's one human creature 
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"Who was our dear Utile 
eavesdropper?' 1 ihe added, 
"Personally, when I want 

rple to know my businesia 
write a postcard. Now, 
Julie, do t try and exercise a 
little sense, T know you have 
a romantic nature, but just 
reniind yourself now and 
again that a girl like you, 
without connections and no 
regular home address, can 
vanish without trace and no 
questions asked— till it's too 
late," 

"How melodramatic eatt 
you get?" T scofTedL "Why 
on earth should they whnt to 
get rid ol me?" 

"1 don't know, but they 
seem to have kept you tied 
up pretty close for the past 
two months, and 1 dun't 
approve of a household where 
the companion can't take a 



private call. But then I never 
wanted you lo go there in 
the first place/' 

She elaborated the point 
when we rjict the following 
week. Nothing of any interest 
had happened to me in the 
interim, except that I'd got 
the car back and persuaded 
Bianca to come out two or 
three times. Eventually, I 
Imped she'd pluck up heart 
and take the wheel herself. 

ir Doesn'l it jtrike you as 
odd that the Duncans took 
you on sight/' she persisted. 
"No reference^ no previous 
experience, not in thb kind of 
job, anyway, no family back- 
ing. I wouldn't engage a 
junior tilerk on lhu*r: trnus " 

"I suppose they knew it 
wasn't everyone a job. What 
a suspieioui mind you have." 

l< lt's a pity there aren't a 
few more like it- In their 
shoes I'd have asked myself 
why a girl liter you should 
jump at inch a bargain-base- 
ment job. After ail, you have 
diplomas — at least I suppose 
they have those in Australia." 

"It's not precisely the back- 
woods,' 1 I reminded her tartly. 
"And as for me vanishing 
suddenly, how could that 
advantage anyone?" 

But Ada stuck to her point 
with tiresome pertinacity. 
'Suppose there is something 
fishy and you stumble on it? 
Who would notice you'd 
gone ? There's me, but I might 
get bowled over by a bus, 
And then thcre'd be no 
one. If you'ue no family you 
ought to have some sort of 
representative , , . Being an 
anonymous atom in a big 
universe is no joke." 

"There are the locals," I 
protested, "And the doctor." 

"And if [he Dun nam said 
there 1 d been a diiagreement, 
ynu'd walked out, eloped, gone 
off with the f amil y silver . . . 
Do you seriously tell me there 
isn't one other human being 
to whom you could drop a 
card ur ring up on »omc pre- 
text? Surely you have .a bank 
or *nme place where you'd 
be recognised^** 

Suddenly ] remembered the 
man on the train, [t was 
absurd, he wouldn't remember 
my name by now; and yet I'd 
never been able to shake oft 
the conviction that the card 
hadn't been left where T found 
it by accident. 

"Well?" said Ada sharply. 
"Whn ia it?'* 

"There was a man on the 
plane, I met him by chance 
later, on a train journey; he 
tofd me I could always gel in 
touch in an emergency/* 

"I suppose even you 
wouldn't be taken in by 
that." 

"Hr. gave me his card," I 
said. "Hc'i a lawyer, but he 
had an odd name for a man 
in his profession. Crook. 
Therc T i a laugh for you/' 

"What did you say?" said 
Ada. 

"Crook. He - , * 

"Not Arthur Crook?*' 

"Well, yea, I think it was 
Why?" 

"Well, really, Julie, I could 
have saved myself a number 
of ilrepless hours if you'd had 
the nous to tell me that be- 
fore Why. with htm behind 
you. you're safer than if you 
went reund with a brigade of 
the Household Cavalry. Now 
write to him at once — you 
haven't lost the card?" 

"No. I haven't. But I easi't 
wrije out of the hhic/' 

"Anyone can write to a 
lawyer. Especially when your 
lawyer's Arthur Crook/' 

"How do you know about 
him?" I asked curiously. 

"Every Londoner knowi 
about him." returned Ada 
iweep-ingly, "How did you 
meet him, though?" 

"I told you — he was One 
of the three survxvori on the 
plane." 

"He would be. The pfane 
hasn't been built that would 
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dare polish him off, f']] teJt 
you this, 1/ rrer I'm accused 
of murder, and my life bristle* 
with LKsipuriott*, I'd make t 
beeline few hi* office. He can't 
only make black look white, 
he can actually turn it into 
white. There was a case I re- 
call . . /* Sac told me about 
it; it was very impressive* 
"And that boy hadn't got two 
half-cm win to rub together," 
the went oil "So— don't hesi- 
tate, and when you have 
written let the Dune am know. 
Now, let'j hear something 
about Mrs. D ? What's wrong 
with her?" 

I knew it would happen 
like this. In no time she had 
got the story out of me. "J 
knew you were the tort of 
girl to whom things happen," 
she said. "You know, Julie, I 
think it might be a wise step 
for you to look for another 
job." 

j*l can't," I protested, 
J+ Bianca needs mc." 

She sighed, then went on 
to tell me about the hostel 
and some of the people I re- 
membered during my short 
stay there, Mrs, Stafford had 
wanted to be remembered to 
me. When we said goodbye 
the I old me, "Ignorance isn't 
always bliss, whatever the 
poets tell you. Sometimes it's 
a through ticket to the cre- 
mation shed/' 



I 



. SUPPOSE I 
should have come hack 
trembling with apprehension, 
but I didn't. Meeting Ada 
stimulated me beyond any- 
thing I Could have believed. 
I wandered where her secret 
lay. she wasn't young, she 
had never been good-looking, 
she IrxAcd rather like a 
came] and she dress imI as far 
as possible to resemble one. 
Fawn-colored suit, lawn beret 
fawn leather bag, sand-colored 
shoes — even her nice had a 
camel hue. You couldn't 
imagine any man had ever 
given her a second glance. 

The next morning 1 waited 
till Bianca had settled for a 
nap and got out my writing 
pad and pea and started my 
letter to Arthur Crook. I ex- 
pected it to be easy, hut it 
wasn't. 7 couldn't precisely 
say 1 was nursing a woman 
whose husband was going to 
murder her, at least who 
thought her husband was go- 
ing to murder her, and I 
might conceivably he in- 
volved. ("Why not, sugar?" 
Crook asked we later. "That's 
the kind of letter I like 
best."} 

T tamely reminded him oA 
our previa meeting on the 
train. I told him about my 
job, and said that in the near 
future I might need hU ad- 
vice in regard to my legacy. 
That wasn't straying far from 
the truth, if you agreed that 
10 inherit a name and a past 
hiilory can be as much of 
a legacy as a fortune. 

"Writing your friend ?" in- 
quired Bianca suddenly. I'd 
been so deep in thought 1 
hadn't noticed she was awake. 

"This is to my lawyer," I 
explained. "To do with my 
legacy. There seem to be some 
complications and I'm a bird- 
brain where business is con- 
cerned ." 

"Did Oliver recommend 
him?" she asked. "You've 
never mentioned him before/' 

"I knew him before I came 
here," I assured her. "But 
Ada did point Out there was 
nc harm giving him a job. 
These things do drag on so." 

"Leave the letter in the 
hall and the postman will col- 
lect it when he bsings the 
neat delivery," suggested 
BkiJH a casually. 

But I wasn't taking any 
chances. J ran down to the 
pesthole by the cr on roods 
after lunch and posted il my- 
•ell. 



lines in a hand at rambunc- 
tious as his own personality, 
H* said he'd been expecting 
to hear (why?) and the in- 
stant any cloud appeared on 
the horizon, though it was 
no larger than a baby's fist, 
1 was to get in touch. 1 car- 
ried that letter around with 
me like a mascot. I felt that 
with two allies like Ada H0U0- 
way and this unconventional 
man of law my luck «w 
bound to hold. 

I suppose I became too 
confident. Anyway, it was 
when everything seemed to 
be calming down that disaster 
strurk from two direction*, 

It began with a thundering 
rc\% between Bianca and Dr. 
pregg. She had been bewail- 
ing the fact that it was im- 
possible to get out in the 
wretched weather we were 
having just then. 

"Some of us survive it," he 
said in his outspoken way. 
lt No sense looking lo me for 
sympathy, ma* am. If you took 
my advice, which incidentally 
you're paying for, and went 
away to a more seasonable 
climate, you could go out 
every day. You're luckier than 
a lot of my patients — a hus- 
band prepared to foot the bill 
and a girl like Julie for a 
companion. You should make 
the mr>st of your chances. You 
won't have her here for ever." 

Bianca sent me a darting 
glance. "What's she been say- 
ing to you?'* 

- "It's what your own com- 
mon tense should be saying. A 
girl like that isn't going to 
spend the best years of her 
life dancing attendance on an 
imaginary illness/' 

Bianca reared up like an 
asp about to strike. "You 
must be out of your mind," 
she panted, "You, a doctor, 
dedicated, or so one's l>een 
led to suppose, to healing the 
sick . 

He interrupted her without 
a qualm. 'TJort't equate a 
doctor with a magician/' Td 
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of shock treatment," I sug- 
gested. 

"Whole tide arc you on? 1 ' 
she demanded. 

Aj] the same, from that day 
she began to consider Dr. 
Gregg's proposal. She asked 
mc to write for holiday bro- 
chures. She didn't talk about 
the mushroom affair any 
more. An unfortunate acci- 
dent Dr, t-iregg had said. I 
agreed with him. And yet, if 
it had been a deliberate 
attempt on Oliver's part, it 
was surely exceedingly 
chancy. Any one of us might 
have got the poisoned mush- 
room, and anyway, I told 
myself, alj the mushrooms had 
come from the same field. 

Only, of Course, I couldn't 
really swear to that. 1 had 
left Oliver alone picking the 
last few while I sped back to 
Bianca. I'd been out of the 
kitch«o while I set the table: 
there could have been an 
opportunity for a fungus to 
be introduced. 

Naturally, I encouraged 
Bianca every way I knew. I 
did have a secret fear she 
would suggest visiting Rome, 
hut luckily it was a city that 
didn't appeal to her. 

"Why don't we go down 
and talk to the local travel 
agent?* 1 1 suggested one even- 
ing. ''Tomorrow's going to be 
fine, according to the weather 
forecast, and there are some 
household things we need, 
anyway." 

"We'll see what the 
weather's like/' she said. Next 
day, everything, even the 
weather, seemed to co-operate 
with my plan lo get her out 
of the house and eventually 
overseas. The morning was so 
full of sun that the world 
glittered. Bianca was up and 
d reused earlier than usual: she 



ta normal, You'U never know 
how grateful to you I am," 

When we reached the house 
•he went in at the front, 
while I put the car in the 
garage and went around to 
the kitchen to give Mrs. Dot- 
rice the things she'd asked for. 
There was the usual delicious 
coffee smell, and it was clear 
the had just made a fresh 
pot, 

14 Would there be a spare 
cup r" J asked. 

Usually she was a smoulder- 
ing sort of woman, but today 
fl.hr actually smiled. She took 
a cup from the shell T filled 
it, and handed it to me 

"It wouldn't be as poud ji 
this at The Huntsman/' I 
said. 

While f was drinking the 
coffee (.he casually dropped 
her bombshell 

"I put the gentleman in 
the raorning room," she said, 
tr \ tofd him I dicfh't know 
when you'd be hack, but he 
said he'd come a long way 
and he'd wait." 

"1 wonder who he is, 1 * I 
murmured idly. 

She sent me a sharp look. 
"He said his name's Hunter/ 1 

"Me must have made a 
mistake/'* T murmured. "That 
was delicious coffee, Mrs. 
Dot rice." But t cou ld hear 
the treacherous tremble of the 
cup against the saucer when 
I put it down. 

"He's got a funny accent/* 
Mr*. Dotriee went on, "Still, 
I suppose they're all like that 
in Australia." 

"Julie," called Bianca, 
"What's happened to you? 
Where are y«u ?" 

"In the kitchen. I've been 
giving Mrs. Dotriec the 
stares." 1 was surprised how 
normal my mice sounded. 
'Til take your parcels up- 
stairs/' 




I had my reply from Mr. 
Crook forty-eight hours after 
Fd posted my letter, three 
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never seen him y} Y.srked 
"I need every waking 
minute I have for the really 
sick. Do you realise f open 
my surgery at nine in the 
morning, and I've dealt with 
my mail hefore that, and 
that I'm lucky if f can put 
up the shutters at 8 pm .? 
And then there are the emer- 
gency calls and the incon- 
siderate kids who get them- 
selves born in the small hours 
in their mother's homes or in 
taaicabs," 

"1 can assure you I shall 
take up no more of your 
time," foamed Bianca. "Since 
this appears to he the hour of 
truth, let me tell you I don't 
require any more of your 
ministrations.' 1 

"Isn't that what I've been 
saying? But" — he grinned, 
shedding about Jive years — 
1 '!f you think you* re givi ng 
mc the sack you're wrong. 
I've j[ot to keep the bed 
warm for Dr. Milehtson. 
Come to that, I'm expecting 
him back on the job any 
day now. He*i getting the 
impression we're doing quite 
well without him, and that's 
bad for any doctor's financial 
blood pressure/* 

"I expect you can see your- 
self out," Bianca told him, "I 
need Julie here. 1 ' 

After he'd gone she said 
to me that if he ever had the 
nerve to show his face again, 
she was not at home. 

"I suppose it'* hti version 



even spoke of getting back 
into the driver** seat in the 
near future. For once she 
didn't wait in the car while 
1 did the shopping, but came 
with me; in fact, she seemed 
tjuitc delighted tu find her- 
reU inside a shop again. 

At the travel agenry, she 
inr.de irntative arrangement* 
Tor the two of us to go abroad 
next month, starting with 
Portugal. 

Then she decided. "We 1 11 
f t iy to The Huntsman." 1 won- 
dered if she secretly hoped 
to catch Oliver there with his 
bcEUtsfui uirl — The Motive 
was how I thought of her. 
However, Oliver was no- 
where to be seen, and when 
Bianca asked casually if he 
wai expected that day the 
head waiter looked surprised 
and said he didn't often come 
in, 

"T wonder where he does 
take her/' Bianca said. 

The lunch was very good, 
bur we didn't wait for coffee. 
Site didn't care for it mid- 
day, 

"Get Mrs, Do trice to give 
you some when we get back." 
sf c suggested. "She mull swim 
in it, the amount the gets 
through." 

On the way back she told 
me that the neat time we 
came out she would take 
the wheel herself. "I'm sup- 
posed lo be a very good 
driver," she told me. "ft** just 
my nerves — but, thank » to 
you, Julie. Fm getting back 



"They can wait/' said 
Bianca. "Come and see your 
wonderful surprise." 

We went into what I'd 
been accustexned to call the 
breakfast^ room. A tall, fairish 
man, ihirty-bsh, 1 suppose, 
with bright blue eyes, stood 
up as I came in — my visi- 
tor with the Aussie accent, 
Of course, I'd never set eyes 
on him before in my life. 

"Here she comes," cried 
Bianca. "Here's Julie. Come 
and meet Charles Hunter — 
as if you didn't know." 

1 felt my legs turn to lead. 
I think I must have smiled, 
because 1 felt my lips 
stretching. I wondered how 
on earth I'd imagined I'd be 
able to carry this deception 
through. When June had said 
there's no one in Australia 
now I'd taken it literally. I 
nhould have known a radiant 
creature like that could never 
find herself isolated overnight, 
as it were. It was going to 
he odd if the frustrated 
romance T'd dreamed up for 
Bianca' i benefit was going to 
he true, I thought all this 
while T waited for the fatal 
words — "What's the game? 
Who are you? That's not Julie 
Taylor." 

For a moment I had a 
wild notion of somehow con- 
veying the situation to this 
stranger, compelling him to 
play along with my story, I 
turned sharply as Charles 
Hunter took two swift steps 



forward and caught me by 
the arms. 

"Julief" be cried. "Where 
on earth have you been hid- 
ing ill these weeks? Why 
did you vanish in thai mys- 
terious way? I've had an 
awful job tracking you 
down." For an astounded 
moment I wondered if he 
really knew I wasn't Julie, if 
he was a phony r too; then 
he went qu t "There was no 
need to cut and run like that 
just because of a legacy, 
there's always trouble over 
other people's money, and you 
had as much right lo it as 
anyone/ 1 

I felt myself floating out to 
sea. From everything Julie 
had said, I had assumed there 
was no one left in Australia 
likely to ask questions. His 
hands tightened their grip; 
now they conveyed warning. 
Play up, play up, and play 
the game, I thought idj otic * 
ally. 

Some of my feeling mini 
have showed in my face, be- 
cause Bianca said, "You've 
given her a shock. Mr. 
Hunter, turning up like this 
out of the blue, All die tame, 
Julie, you're a silly girl lo 
keep his existence so dark. 
I've always wished you had 
a friend or two your own Age T 
to supplement your mysterious 
Miss Holbway, Well, you 
two must have a lot to say 
to each other, Pm going to 
my room/ 1 

Mr. Hunter closed the door 
behind her and we wailed 
a moment till the sound of 
her ftcL un the stairs had 
died away. Then I turned on 
him urgently. 

"What's the idea?" I said. 
"Letting her believe I really 
am /ulie Taylor ? > 

His brows lifted. "Isn't 
that what you wanted? It'i 
what you seem to have per* 
suaded her to believe," 

"You didn't have lo go 
along with it, though. Why 
did you? I mean, what's in 
it for you?" 

"What a commercial mind 
you have. Why did you do 
it? And what's your name 
rcaify 

"Pm Julie Taylor." 1 said 
iii a stubborn voice. The odd 
thing was that now I felt like 
Julie Taylor, I could have 
described Aunt Marty and 
tht house where they'd Lived; 
it was Solan Peters who 
had become the stranger. 

"ff you believe that, try 
and prove the Contrary.' 1 

He rubbed his chin. "I 
snight at that In fact, f 
might even make a guess at 
ycur real identity/* 

"flow did you find me at 
all?*' J wanted to know. 

"It seemed so odd you 
shouldn't write. Of course, the 
new? of the plane crash 
rcarhed us and it seemed pro- 
bable you were one of the 
casualties. Only we had no 
notification, your name didn't 
appear in any list. Then I 
had this chanrc to come over t 
sa I decided to make my in- 
quiries in person. 1 saw the 
airline authorities, and they 
told me you'd taken quite a 
toss and had been in hos- 
pilal, so gradually I traced 
you back to your hostel and 
they gave roe your address 
here. I also saw a list of the 
paiscngers There was a girt 
called Solange Peters, she was 
killed. You were identified, I 
heard, by a bracelet you were 
Wearing/' 

"Julie gave it to me," I 
said quickly, as though he 
might suspect me of robbing 
a dead body. "She said it 
would bring me Luck/' 

"It seenu to have done so 
doem't it? You've quite fal- 
len on ynur feet here. What 
wa> wrong with Solange 
Pelers?" 

"I didn't say . . . M 

"My dear girl, you don't 
throw away your own name 
Hkc last night's paper without 
some good reason. Coming 
from Rome, 1 heard." 

"To make a fresh start," I 
admitted. "Well, what do you 
do now? Tell Mrs, Duncan? 
Isn't that going lo be a bit 



awkward when you've ahead} 
greeted mc as Julie?" 

"Oh, I should explain ij-^ 
1 wanted to hear your : ur .' 
before I Lifted toy exec u tine, 
er's aae. Of course, *he'J 
throw you out at once a^j 
without references — rf^ 
there's the legacy, isn't tr:ej*| 
You can't have run throa* 
all that yet" 

"I don't know ahon 
Legacy," I said painfully. 

"Oh < come j there are 'isnfa 
to my credulity" 

"When I said I didn't -th* 
anything about it, I mium f 
hadn't touched it. It's «ti[| 
in the bank, or where res- it 
was lodged. AIL 1 Lj.lJ of 
JuKc'f was some Australia 
currency, and her i nan-met 
And if the estate elairr [J* 
money back, if this itory 
comes public property 
-mean, then it can aJl be 
paid out of Solange I d 



"And .how much 
that?" 

"I don't know. Sola: 
dead, so there was ni 
to inquire/* 

"You real Jy are the 
e^U^rdinary girl/* lit 
"You must know how 
you possess." 

"I was mid (o call j 
bank and prove my id 
and I'd be provided * 
certain sum of monev 
aoiouni wasn't mcnticjii 
if it was, it didn't rcij 

Mr. Hunter pulled a ] 
of cigarettes out of hU 
and lighted one. He 
offer mc one. [C Wherr 
come from, the anor< 
sum of money?" 
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* 
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KJERTAIX V,: 
didn't occur lo me n<j m 
tell him I felt be h id tl 
the ace* in the pack, and if I 
refused, he could get 
thing he wanted to know \m 
Rome. He didn't look the Hit. 
of person who'd give Up eaiMj 

"I aee," he said .rter j 
minute "A sort of bonus, t* 
cause your patient died,* 

"After my patient ditd. Jft 
nol unusual lo give a num.*; 
present." 

"Coupled wiih the rj/M 
that it shall he paid in hh 
country. Perhaps yon knci 
too much." 

"1 didn't know ac :j;ir. 
i cried, 

"And if the money's todtfffl 
in a bank and you've trot a 
establish identity, it ctjjit 
than a ten-pound no-: isst 
it? How did your ruttis* 
die? 1 ' 

"She had a fall." 

"While the nurse was off 
duty?" 

"Yea/ 1 

"So you weren't moot- 
sible?" 

"No, I wasn't resp^jalik." 

"And vet you lefi 4i 
country. Did someone aflici 
you a sizable sum i itof 
out? Was it, perhaps, lieavK 
you suppressed a bit of jp 
dence that could have in- 
volved someone else?" 

*'I teil you T I wasn't fveni" 
the house/ 1 

"All the same, it was wfld 
somebody's while to p^V T* 
something, perhaps so::irtbinf 
handsome, to leav ih* 
country. Oh, Julie," — ^ 
voice changed, became tmf* 1 ' 
ienl and human — "step pl*J" 
ing a tragic part, Ymi 
some very good reason l* 
not minding saying sfo&M* 
to Solange Peters/ 1 

"Who on earth is SoW 
Peters?" Unheard by cubtf 
of us Bianca had suctM 
come into the room. 

"The gtrl who *hc*j 
Julie's seat in the dootfrt 
plane/' said Charles snuioM- 
'They had quite a loi in a*' 
mon, were much of 
and — didn't you leH *)* J 
was her first visit to tnt;!*^ 
in years?'* 

"That*! what she »J"d, n . 

"It was a fripthlful ihmj. 
said Bianca briskly,, "but J* 
sure if there was »"Y*jS 
Julie could have done. 
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EKORE long, if you happen to be 
w North Queensland, there is 
strong rhanec that when you sit 
wm lb enjoy your morning cup of 
the leaves you use will be A.us- 
Iian^grown. 

Lfl hmisfail doctor, Or. A- MaruiT. 
rri lib wife, it will be thr realisation of 
[dream they had n years ago. 
ii *4i then fhat Mrs. Maruff. who. like 
IliliIiuuI. romr-s frail India, Incited At 
i H ting foothills around Nernda, just 
fnmvfau, add said decisively, 
Iiwe arc juit like the hills nl Assam. 
pa ill flrow here. Why doesn't someone 
1 

Td never I wen to Assam, and I knew 
n« j bout fanning,** her husband 
mhcrL '"But she'd given me her chal- 
, v> I took it up. For the nntt five 
1 i«d ax much is I could about 
'illure and plant*. Previously I'd 
■"*n nothing ahouc them — a doctor 
"n't need to." 
Today as you drive into the Maruff 
moon you have overwhelming proM 
tlw truth of Mrs MarufFs statement, 
p rruV ftmw here. Two and a half mil- 
jj tt| hushes, growing in waist -hick 
^dg-i, add their brilliant green to that 
thr tropin jungle winch had in be 
eared away to plant dirrn Around thr 
nvjririD grow banana* and pnpaw* in 
im'l.nire, and in the background are the 
ouwauu 

)mi and it hard (o believe that any- 
in*y as mundane as a rup of lea could 
TO to huh and beautiful a setting. 



• Dr. A. Mo ruff, the men 
who took up his wife's 
challenge to grow tea in 
Austral to; and, right, some 
of the dense tea -hedges in 
the plantation. If has two 
and a half million bushes, 



In 

North 

Q ueensland 
the y 'll be sa ying— 




"HAVE ANOTHER 
CUP OF AUSTRALIAN 

TEA" 



This however, was not always the pic- 
ture. In I960 the Maniffs. financed by 
proceeds from the doctor's surgery in 
[rums fail, set out to start up a plantation 
on a co mm err 1*1 hasis. 

There was no money to spare fur irrign- 
tioo, tut they had been told that, with 
the wet climate around Nerada, there 
would be no worries. 

As it happened, they were to rail the 
first area thry planted "Heariarhe Rldpr/* 
as the raini failed and drought wiped out 
most of the seedling. 

Today an efficienr irrigation system 
ensures that this disaster will not \x re- 
peated, and mo» jungle is brinp? cleared 
to add tn the hundred acre* already undei 
culivaiiun 

Marhinery piny* an important pnn in 
making that rup of tra. When it reaches 



the market, tea from Ncrada will be going 
from seed to cup untouched by human 
hand. 

As well a.s bin permanent workforce, 
Dt. Maruff is joined by local school - 
children* who come out each weekend u» 
help with weeding. There is always a wail- 
ing list of wilting workers, for as well as 
adding to their pocket-money, the young 
people are getting a chance to learn about 
one oi their area a newest industries. 

Tea bushes grow for more than - a cen- 
tury, su the young workers aren't likely to 
he around when the time come* for re- 
planting. 

Other young visitors to the plantation 
are the MarulTV grand children. As yet, 
they are happy to play among the green 
hedges, hut the doctor hopes that, in the 
future, some of them may come with a 
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more serious purpose in mind, to carry on 
the work begun hy their grandparents. 

So Ear Dr. Ma ruff has sold none oi his 
tea commercially However, he has treated 
wmc of the leaf himseU This ha* been 
served at national conventions; of organisa- 
tions interested in agriculture and tasted 
by experts Irorn Asian tea -growing coun- 
tries All who have sampled it have been 
impressed. 

Next year it is planned to set up a fac- 
tory on' The plantation and thus put the 
"Nrrada" tea on the market. 

Even so, the fame of the tea has op re ad, 
and the Ma ruffs often receive orders for 
a pound of so of their product. "Unfof> 
tmiateLy," the doctor says, "1 have to 
refuse and return the money,' 1 

The actual production of ihr tea is 
aim pie; so simple in fact that the Maniffs 
prepare in their kitchen ail I ihey need for 
their own use. 

The green leaf is allowed to wither 
slightly, then it b put through a mincer. 
The green pulp is spread out on trays and 
allowed to Ntand until it turns hrtrwu It 
it then put in a pan healed to 2(J0 degrees 
Fahrenheit and dried until it is black. In 
thr factory all of this will be done 
mechanically. 

Before you leave the Ma ruffs' planta- 
tion you have the opportunity of sampling 
this Australian-grown tea. Brewed, Aussie 
style, in a hilly, it has been described by 
many as having a true Australian charac- 
ter. It is strong (with fewer leaves needed 
per cup), colors quickly, and has a dis- 
tinctive aroma. 

— David K. Wheatley 
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have done it It can't do you 
any g^ood to brood over her, 
juh! U certainly can't help 
her. You must learn to grew 
a shell, Julie, somewhere 
where you can retreat when 
you're angry or hurt. What 
was there to special about this 
Soiantft girl?" 

"There wsu nothing; special 
about her," I said. To my 
horror f found the tears were 
pouring down my cheeks. 
'She was juat a girl ray age, 
who wanted to be allowed to 
nm free," 

"She seems to have made 
a great impression on you. 1 
suppose it's Lhe contrast, you 
safe and, I hope, with happi- 
ness just around the corner — 
but you know, Julie, she's 
safe, too, in a different way" 

4C Quite a different way," I 
agreed. I made a great effort, 



became caJrner. 'Tm sorry to 
make a scene. It was Charles, 
he brought it aJi back" 

"I'm ci si up m send him 
away now, said Bianca 
lightly. "There are some 
things we must get done. 
Ccnne to dinner tonight," she 
added to Mr. Hunter. "You 
can meet Oliver and he re- 
assured that we aren't ftUvc- 
driviug Julie. Where are you 
staying?" ihe added. 

"Tve got a room at The 
Fisherman** Anns T just Tor 
two or three days. I shall 
have to go up to London. I 
came over In connection with 
a job." 

11 What job?" asked Bianca. 

"Well, as Julie could tell 
you T I'm an actor. No, don't 
look pained, there'* no earthly 
reason why you should ever 
have heard of tne yet. I've 
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bt*-n in a television series in 
Australia, and there seemed 
lanir chance of an Englwh 
version It was suggested that 
ii might be worth my while 
to come over and *ec a man 
who's shown interest , . ." 

"And take JuJie in your 
stride? 1 ' Bianca was openly 
Laughing/. 

"JuJie will understand/' he 
said. "Did yoti really mean it 
about conuog to dmner? I 
should absolutely love it. The 
Fisherman's Arms has grand 
views, but you can't eat 
a view." 

"Well, I simply don't 
understand the modem girt" 
Bianca said to rne after 

READERS' STORIES 



Charles had gone. "Keeping 
so quiet. Still, you must feel 
complimented by a man 
crossing the world to find 

you." 

"I'm the Also Ran," t re- 
minded her. "And if you're 
staying up to dinner you 
icaJly should rest now." 



Dinner wa* an umiualificd 
success. Oliver took to Charles 
Hunter at once, after Charles 
had told him he'd hacked the 
winner in the Barleycorn 
Handicap. 

"Moby Dick ?" exclaimed 
Oliver. "Did you have a 
tip?" 

Charles grinned. "Who 



hadn't? No, he was a grey 
horse, and I remembered 
something the Aga Khan is 
supposed to have Said — 
always back a grey horse." 

"He certainly ran tome 
very successful ones himself/ 1 
Oliver acknowledged, 

"It was a pretty exciting 
race," Charles told us, and 
went on to describe it. 

He had a very . lively cum 
of phrase, a prepc^ssing 
manner. Prejudiced against 
him as I was, I had to admit 
that. Bianca asked him about 
his job, and Oliver remarked 
thai you must need a very 
elastic personality to be able 
to switch from one personality 
to anothrt, overnight per- 
haps To portray virtue, 
mrannessj courage,, treachery, 
dumbness . , . 
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IT'S THE TRYING 
THAT COUNTS 



A word of encouragement to students 
who don't find learning easy. 



• "I wo i 'tlow' at ■chooi and even when I 
■tarred work this 'slowneit' was a handi- 
cap/' tayt a Sydney woman. "But in the 
right niche, people like me can be happy/' 



ONE sometimes hears 
worried mothers 
saying, "My John still 
can*t read. IVc had a 
tutor for him, but he 
doesn't seem to * im- 
prove" or, "I don't think 
Joan will be going to 
high school next year. 
She can't get through 
her teste." 

What happens to child- 
ren like these? "They arc 
not retarded, just slow. Do 
they grow up to hecome 
responsible adults? Do they 
enjoy life? What kind of 
jobs do they find? Where 
do they fit in? I cannot (ell 
you the fate of all Lhe 
"slaw" ones, but 1 can trace 
the life of one — myself. 

Is the '30s then: were sin 
special closes for the 
"backward." You just *at 
in the last block and re- 
peated years. I don't know 
what caused my slowness, 
hot it wasn't only in the 
classroom. 1 hated lessons, 
but I hated sport more. 1 
couldn't catch a ball for 
peanuts, and when teams 
were bring chosen I never 
beard my name, 

Tn sewing we were sup- 
posed to make three gar* 
menu a year, besides 
sample*. At the end of the 
year I would be still plod- 
ding along on the first sec- 
tinn of the first garment, all 
my lesson taken up on the 
samples. 

Drawing was the only 
thins* teachers coufd praise 
me for. Maths, ugh, Per- 
haps I'd have done better 
if J had had TIME to 
finish, but I never Brushed 
more than five out of ten 
problems. 

I liked English, but 
always lost marks for spel- 
ling and writing, I liked 
history and geography and 
had a good memory for 
these; hut in tho*e days 
history and geography 



marks didn't count for 
much- 
Four teen was the school 
leaving age then, and by 
the time I had spent two 
years in fifth class and two 
years in sixth class i was 
only halfway through first 
year when my 14th birth- 
day came. Best to leave 
and go lb work — but what 
at? I wouldn't be any good 
in a shop or office, but fac- 
tory work was simple 



enough, all repetition. But 
what about speed, the 
bonuses,, the pierc work? 

I was a young lady now, 
going dancing and to 
parlies and hikes. Alas, I 
seemed to have two left 
feet when 1 tried to danrc, 
messed up party games, 
and held up the progress 
of hikes while the rest of 
Lhe party waited for me to 
cgtdb up. 

Dancing lessons helped a 
bit. 1 learned to be the 
comedian at parties, and 
substituted amateur acting 
for hiking. 1 was much 
betier at this, and so my 
social life improved* 

I was seeing a lot of 
films, and from these came 



a desire to read more. Td 
read the book of the film 

Work was not so good T 
for as I grew older I 
needed to do more tn earn 
the higher wage lor my 
age T and I couldn't in- 
crease my speed. Office 
workers didn't have to earn 
a bonus; so I learned 
typing. 

About this Time, there 
was a scarcity of office 
workers, and I got in. It 
was a hard battle, for not 
only did I have to learn to 
type but also to SPELL. 

1 fitted into office rou- 
tine, and was much happier 
than I had been trying to 
earn a bonus in the factory. 
1 learned shorthand at 
night, and somehow my 



handwriting unproved. It 
had been dreadful. 

Ultimately 1 married, 
,md now have a family r I 
cook and sew for them, 
and enjoy life generally. I 
have never had any sew- 
ing lessons other than die 
school "samples," but I 
follow paper patterns and 
sew as well as any other 
amateur dressmaker, but 
my production is, of 
course, slow. 

So you sec, the child 
tagging along at the bot- 
tom of the class does learn 
something, even though the 
parent or teacher may not 
think so. By Finding the 
right niche in life, the 
"slow" person can be 
happy. 



Orchids for a well-earned success 

• Unlike her brilliant lister, Helen only managed to scrape through her 
examination!, and that only after diligent study. So on the day the results 
of the finals were due, a gift of orchids lent the day a special lustre. 



THERE a.re some moments we remember for 
ever as being perfect. One such moment 
came a few days ago, and this is how it happened. 

Marion and Helen are my eldest children. Perhaps, 
being so occupied wkh the younger child ren T I some- 
how failed Helen. She tagged along behind Marion, 
who is a year and a half older, but could never quite 
keep up with her. 

Il was always Marion who was the centre of attrac- 
tion, friend a around her wherever she went, Marion who 
passed exams easily, with no more than a laughing toss 
of her blonde head. With Helen it was different. 

She was shy, and friendship* came slowly. Knowledge 
was acquired by painstaking study, and she would scrape 
through with a bare pass. 

Last year Helen studied and read until I feared that 
she would have a nervous breakdown., but still she 
wouldn't ease up. Her right burned late into the night, 
and when I crept into her room, thinking that she had 
gone to sleep over her hooks, she would plead, "Just a 
while longer, Mum, f must paat this cxam_ M 

My heart ached for my eanteat, nervous, young 
daughter. If ever anyone deserved to pass, she cud. If 
only she could have relaxed and forgotten about eons 
for a while. 

Thro, finally, the exams were over. While we wailed 
for the remits, Helen remembered the mistakes she 
had made. 

"Oh. Mother, if I failed — what shall I do? All my 
Life depends on the results,'' 

'Tm sure you did quile well, deaV' I aid so often 
that I began to feel like a worn-out gramophone 
record. 

"But jf I failed?" 

"Well, you can always do last year over again. 
You're so young/* 

"Oh, no. I'd rather die than go back. All my friend* 



would have passed and started work and I'd be still 
at school. I couJdn't bear it.' 1 

At last it was the morning the results were to be 
published. I was up early, -before lhe rest of the house- 
hold, and searched for Helen's name among the success- 
ful candidates, f wondered how I would be able to 
console her, after those long month* of study, if she 
had failed, 

Then, miraculously, I found it. Helen's name, her 
of passes — no brilliant Jme of As, but she had 
passed. The hours of study suddenly seemed wonder- 
fully wnTth while. 

The birds sang in the green morning freshness as 
though there was not a care in the world. I heard the 
gate click, then footsteps up the path. Around the 
corner of the house came Mr. White, a pensioner friend 
of ours. He often sells me nice, fresh products from his 
fine garden. 

Tears ... and then joy 

"Good morning," he said, smiling, his tUvff hair 
shining in the sunlight. "I just read that your lass passed 
her exam, so I brought her these, I've been growing 
them for a really special occasion." 

He gave me the tamt gorgeous 
orchids. He knew what that pass meant 
Helen studying each time he called. 

'They're beautiful. Thank ynu" T knew my words 
conveyed so little of what i felt at that moment. 

Later, when Helen had read the results, first she was 
jubilant, because she had passed. Then she wept because 
the pass was noi as good as she had hoped, or as good 
as ManonV 

It was then I gave her the orchids. Like a bum of 
sunshine after rain, she smiled through the tears. "Oh, 
Mum — even Marion never ever received orchids on 
such a wonderful morning as this, I'll remember these 
for ever. 



spray of mauve 
He had seen 



"It's not so difficult as you 
suppose," returned Char! 
eagerly "Those are ail qual- 
ities the average man posse: 

It was fantastic. Here ,v c 
were, four apparently per. 
feclly normal people carry »ng 
on a pleastant con versa (msi, 
the sort ynu might hear roqini 
a thousand dining-roto 
tables. And no one seeme: |p 
realise that a bomb spared 
it our fret and might ex. 
plode at any moment. 

4i He seems very devoted;' 
Bianca said after we'd [tit 
the men to their wine. 

"Ah, but you must reman* 
ber he's an actor," I rtnurctd 
ker. 

When the men came ujl 
Oliver was saying that he ana 
Charles were gnin£ to the 
Dorbridge Rare* next v-ceL 
Charles made airy rrfermca 
to "some pretty fine day 
used to have on the >:t- 
trsdu, didn't we> Jut*; 
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soon a* I , ■aid 
I urged Bianca bed ward 

"Tf you mean to out 
again tomorrow," I sue,$r led, 
and jHc said certainly thr did, 
and she turned to Ch.iHa 
with a lauRh and said. ' Vpu 
would thine she was a rcaj 
nurse, wouldn't you? Any 
minute now 1 shall opei my 
eyes and find her beskU- mj 
bed wearing a starched uni- 
form and flat shoes.** 

"I don't think you need 
be afraid of thai,"' I 
coaxing her toward the l«UT h 
as Charles rose to leavr 

"Let Julie see him >M ' 
murmured Oliver brmeirfs 
lcndy t and we went iniM die 
hall. 

"Don't push your lurk," I 
warned Charles fiercely, 
"Oliver Duncan's no foni raw 
we're neiihtr nf us battiuft oa 
a very reliable wicket. 1 

"How quicily vouV 
pjrked Up the express *3, M 
Charles teased me. "W!i it Oft 
you know about wkkrti* 
Surely they don't play u tti 
tn Rome?" He added, srin- 
nincfj ,c Tal[e care you imrl 
push your own luck . 

Next morning I wak 
Crook's letter out of m haj[ 
and Trad it ■gain A dciud | 
no bigger than a bfej ■■ 
be had said; this one |rE;j i- 
ened to turn into an tuiait 
mushroom. Two days laler 
was my free afternoon. 1 atdf, 
Oliver had insisted I hit I 
should have this and r ?i to 
il, unlet* Bianca was rt&lrf 
seriously ill. *"W C don 1 ! vftiB 
the neighborhood to ihifll 
we're in slave trade,' T h «M 

When 1 told Bianca Til 
jtoins to London but wouldn't 
be back until late, sis uirt, 
"Haj Charles deparr ! iJ- 
ready?" and I said I wan 1 ! 
going to see Charles, b I fet* 
made me think abort tbt 
future, and I was going * 
visit my Lawyer. 

"I suppose you're vnfff* 
about your legacy Sii*"* 3 
said. "Is that Charlr. iiJa- 
too?" 

xt Well t in a way/' I jl 
rnitieeL "1 must go aw" J 
added, "or Vll jnisi my un*™- 

Bui Bianca was wxnrt 
the inevitable reactior ^ 1er 
her day of t ftl i c i rip 
"You've oceans of timr," l|* 
snapped. ,l tf you lOOuJd ^ 
near a grocer I wish yt* tf 
try and get some oi th<* 
petils- fours— the shop to-Aj 
village never has any choice # 

"I'm not going thoypW 
I said. 

"You're very disoblipng » 
of a sudden. You're jr- te 
London, aren't you?'* 
when I was at the d<nif ■** 
called me back. 
where 1 * that book I wai tt** 
ing?~ 

"I think you left it in vo? 
room." She never stay** I* 
bed when t went out- 
said she felt so helpiest rf* 
out fJothes. 
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MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 



HANGING GARDENS 

# Plants in hanging containers can brighten verandas, cor* 
parts, pergolas, fences, and walls — same even indoors. 



MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 



APART from the conventional 
wire or plastic baskets, sec- 
tions of hollnw logs, tree- f cm 
nbre, bails of sphagnum moss, widc- 
rimmed flower-pots, or tvrn bottles will 
iu.\kt! hanging plant containers. 

Basket* arc usually lined with ica- 
ti« bark. It has a good appeararn r, 
ih.IJi moist jrr, InaU wrIL and keeps tht 
toil in, bin JeLa water seep away. 



By ALLAN SCALE 

Cut the bark aboul an inch deejw-r 
rhan the ndes of the basket and loog 
enough to wrap completely around the 
outside. Ti witT then Ian ovrr i:om- 
(oil&bty when placed inside Otherwise, 
Up several smaller pieces togcitn-r. 

|- 1 . r I U«; base, u3e a aiquarish piece a 
k* ihiJtc* broader each way than area 
tii lit- trA-crcd. and wedge it in snugly 

Sphagnum moss holds tremendous 
quantities of watrr. If not too de- 
hydrated, odd pieces will grr.en up 
tiLff ry You ran buy sphagnum mou in 
many gardeu stores. I| occurs naturally 
in sedgy area* of the cooler highland 
districts and parti of Tasmania. 

For best icmiJls. tprrad a I In. layer, 
cover with a few handful* of partly 
nutcd Icafiuould, compost, or other 
fibrous material, then add the soil, 

BaskeSa lined with plastic sheeting; 
bai r jju evaporation from die sides and 
hold moisture longer, but slits are 
needed near ihr base to drain water. 

Improve the appearance of plasric- 
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fined basket ■ by making a few ihti to 
puke in pieces of tthjwv lycop<Klium 
plectranLhus, wild strawberry, or other 
quick COV^Ii 

Allow enough lininv: almve ihe side* of 
the basket to be taken up when the soil 
prrsses the fbert down. Trim off abcuit 
fj$L, abcive the basket aftrr planting 

The Soil: For ferns, Kirs., and other 
moisture-loving plants a soil mix- 

ture would be equal parts of sand, 
previously' moistened peatmoss, rotted 
leafmnuld, and good garden loam. 
Otherwise. ju*t uw either equal pam 
of sandy sod a n d moistened peatmoss or 
one part «.f p eata K W to three oj ready- 
mined potting sad- 
Fur flowering annuals, geraniums, and 
most plain* which normally grow in 
ordinary garden sod use ready- mixed 
porting mixtures or seven parts garden 
soil, three of sand, t^-o of peatmoss 

Unless the garden mil ustrf fun; been 
recently limed and fertilised, add about 
One heaped teaspoon of lime and a 
level one of complete plant food to 
every - gallon of soil mixture. 

For carlo? and succulent* use only 
one instead of two parti pcatmo**. 

Pot* or other solid combiners are 
plant ed up (he name way, rxcept that 
a handful of rubble or similar material is 
placed over the drainage hole. 

Watering: Hanging containers with 
absorbent sides will naturally dry out 
mare quickly ilucn plastic- lined baskets 
or pots, and unless in sheltered, shaded 
positions will need daily watering. 

Prevent rapid drying out of femi in 
baskets by placing a saucer of coarse 
charcoal m the base of Ihe basket The 
rharcfid absorbs trapped water and 
pa-iies it tin to the soil, unstagnant. 




• The orchid Stanhopea tigrina pushes its Mowers through 
the bottom of a basket This one was photographed at 
Mr. and Mrs. Q 5. MaeteoiTs home at Horary, N S W. 

Picture by staff photographer Kruh Barlow, 

Gardening. Book, Vol. J — page 2J5 



Cut out and paste in an exercise 
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• A hanging basket of fuchsia — the compact, trailing, 
creamy pink El Comma, photographed at Green Fingers 
Nursery, Mono Vale, N.S.W., by staff photographer Ron Berg. 
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OTHER CONTAINERS 

Plajtk or pottery containers with a 
urn can be hung by wiring the rim, 

Blocks of tree- fern fibre are ideal for 
growing don drohi urns and airnilar orchids, 
especially native ipeciej wch as D, 
falt:oroatrum and D. kingianum. These 
Bower in jtbaded Jircafi The rexk lily, D. 
vpeciosum, needs at least half tun. 

After a time the fouicking roots of 
these planus normally hold the fibre to* 
gethtr, but it u as «HJ to bind it 
spindly wid\ copper wirr, [hen encircle 
it with a <iout. looped piet'e for hang- 
ing. Bind the roots uf the dendrobiurns 16 
1-h*- fif>rr with a few strandi of sphag- 
num itioii until they make a new root 
system and become aelf-dinging. 

Fern balh: I fa reafoot fern nr rooti of 
hardy tiih-brjne typei can be bound in a 
ball of sphagnum moss 6 la 9in arrnft. 
A few hand fids of rotted leafmould In 
the centre will provide nutriment for 
several years. Prepare toward end of 
winter, and cut clumps back completely. 

After binding firmly with copper wire 
they are soaked thnrnuidily and hung in 
a ihcltcrcd, shaded po:itkm ta sprtmc. 

BOTTLE GARDENS 
Novel hangmc; container* can be made 
by growing a plant from the hot mm 
Of ft wine bottle with an indented t'oiie 
Krumm l.iiing i jp^dal drillj bore a 
hole 1 to j in, acmu in thr prrtk of 
tht cone. Bind wire amimrf the top of 
the bolttr neck, and hann it up, 

Fill with sandy soil, tlu;n insert a 
gnod-sized tinting of such a? plrrlr^n- 
Lhus up through I he hulr in thr base 
Plet tranthus will branch upward to cover 
moot of thfl boltle. Wairr as neidril 

PLAN f>> FOR HANGING 
FOR SHADED ARKAH — Fems, all 
types Ivy r all typr-ii. Heeria, small -foil n^c 
rlinging plant, cerise llnirtcti 

Bill herein. Lamium, lung trails of 
hairy, %-aricgated fciLLa^i-, Pika, ihe 
aliuiunium plant, with " g lousy, crn ti 
•ilver stnppd foliage De'itdrobium 
onlilrla, as mrntione^l. 

Pje* t ran thus, ctinkled, dark green 
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leaves with purple backs and stems, 
spray? of tiny lavender-and-white Bowers, 
In late Jul turner. Schiranthus, or poor 
man's orchid, annuals with frrn-like 
foliage and iprays of small, butterfly- 
like dowers; sow in autumn. 

Wild Strawberry h soft, strawberry-Uke 
trailing fL>liai(c t bright red berries, 
Impatient, balsani-likc foliage, masses of 
pink, rose, salmon, or red fiVwcn in 
summer Normally they grow 2 to 3ft,. 
but iplay downward if hanging. 

Begonias, tuberous and rti, need 
shelter from draughts, plenty of lightj 
not direct sun. 

Chloroplryrimi with a rosette of 
slender, ribbon-like foliage and attractive 
clusters of plautlets on pendulous sterns, 

FOR SUN OR PART SHADE — 
Cactus, Strap-leafed cactus such as the 
da itiiy pink JVOpldxochia (empress 
cactus) , 

Epiphy Hunts, oi the winter-Bow ering 
ceriac Jtrgo cactus, 

Tiny-flowrtcd rlupsaJd, ii interesting, 
with pendidoui^ flcsny foliage 

Ijjrularia bai handsome, begonia-likr 
foliage, and small yellow daisies in sum- 
mer. Rest in part shade, 

Rbysieboftpcrmum (now usually lilted 
as Tracheloftpermum, or star jojinine) 
is usually grown as a creeper, but makes 
an attractive basket plant with dark 
glossy foliage and fragrant, » tarry cream 
flowers, late spring/summer 

Ahuil km venillariuru it attraeiuc and 
pendulous, Cer&pcgia, or chain of hearts, 
is graceful and pendulous 

Fuchsias For partly shaded areas 

Honc>sucMc. l^niccra nitida ipilli 
dnwn atlraclivcly: small leaves, deeplv 
etrhed with n-.ild if in al lent half inn. 

Convolvulus mnuritanicuss rascading 
with blur Bowers, ipring.-" summer 

FOR FULL SUN Ivy geraniums 
— a great variety Verbena. Cut back 
lightly after flowering Petunias, especi- 
ally double, fringed, or new cascade 
types Latua pejiorhynchnit trails attrac- 
tively; full iim or pan shade Muthlen- 
beckia, or creeping mairlen hair, forms 
* ^ rapr °^ "leiuic green foliage, full sun 
or tbade. Mesembryanihcttiuin*, or pig- 
face;, are handy in sunny poitUions 
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"Just jet it for roc before 
you go." 

I looked despairingly at my 
watch and at that moment 
Mr*. Dotrice came in. *TJl 
Set Madam's book," she (aid. 
"Yuv/11 rniu your train, Miss 
Taylor, if you don't hurry/ 1 

The station was half a mile 
away, practically all uphill, 
and though I ran I knew I 
wouldn't catch the train. I 
was still two hundred yards 
away when it laiJed into the 
station, and I was just in 
time Co see ihe last carriage 
disappearing around the 
curve. 

"Time and trains wait for 
no man," said the ticket col- 
lector pertly. + 'There [ lJ be 
another at four," he added 
with a grin. 

1 turned and walked away, 
straight into Dr. Gregg'a 
arms* "Hello, Julie," he ia*d, 
"you look like someone who's 
lost a rich patient and not 
been remembered in the 
will." 

"Not a paiient," I said 
politely. *'Jujt the London 
trC-in, I shall have to tele- 
phone . , .** 

"Save your bawbees/ 1 said 
the doctor "You're in luck. 
I'm gntng ro London myself 
this afternoon* I'll give you 
a lift.'* 

His manner didn't differ 
much from what it was in a 
sickroom* hut there was 
sonic thing about him that pro- 
claimed he was off duty. 

"Your patient 1 * corning on*" 
he said confidently as we 
moved away under the eye 
of the ticket collector. "A 
month ago. even less, you 
wouldn't have suggested leav- 
ing her long enough to make 
a trip to town." 

"Not my patient," I pointed 
out "My employer, Ym not 
a nurse. And the house- 
keepers thcrr/ 1 

"E suppose you could say 
for this afternoon I'm nut a 
doctor* but you can't ihed 
your profession J ike that, any 
more than a parson can turn 
himself into a huokir by re- 
versing his collar. I once had 
a disfranchised monk, he'd 
been dismissed from his nroVr 
for misbehaviour — but he 
told me he'd be * monk in 
his own heart till the end pf 
time. The same with us/' 

"With you," I corrected 
him. "As a matter of fact, I 
may not be here much 
longer," 

"Is th;ir why you're going 
up to London — to see about 
another job? Not that 1 
blame you, you know what I 
feel about your waiting your- 
self on the desert air/ 

"It's a private matter," 1 
said briefly. A hig furniture 
van came lumlwring out of a 
side road and nearly ran us 
down I thought the doctor 
would stamp on the brake, 
but he didn't. Instead, with 
remarkable coolness, he out- 
paced the van that missed u% 
by a matter of inches. 



A HE driver yelled 
some tiling incomprehensible 
and the doctor yelled back. 
Then he went on, "Who's 
kidding who? Do ynu sup- 
pose a doctor doesn't know 
the difference between a 
i rained nurse and an ama- 
u'ur s it's a wonder to me 
that Mrs. Duncan hasn't 
rumbled you, too. Or per- 
haps she has, She was a nurse 
herself before marriage, you 
know/ 5 

"She wouldn't think of 
such a thing /' I said. "She 
wouldn't have a professional 
nurse in the house/' 

"She 1 * got one just the 
same," the doctor said, taking 
a tricky corner on whatjip- 
pearcd lo be two wheels. 
"Mind you, il > smart bust- 
neat on her pari. I bet she 
had to pay Adams twice what 
you're getting. What's be- 
hind il? Difference of opinion 
with the powers that be? Or 
a case of history repeating 
itself ?" 

"I don't know what you 
mean by that." 



"Isn't your patient's neuro- 
tic condition due to the fact 
that one of her charges died 
on her? Is this your way of 
doing penance for a similar 
mishap? I must say* women 
are the most self-centred 
creatures in a Mil-centred 
universe. You've been hurl, 
and it isn't fair, so you* re 
not going to play any more. 
Well, whoever gave you the 
impression that life was fair? 
Intolerable, indefensible 
things happen to the innocent 
every day of the week, and 
they can't all opt out. So 
instead of sulking in a corner 
at the mercy of a hypochon- 
driac , , . gel back, you fool." 
This was to a driver who was 
trying to overtake, 

"But T of course," he 
finished unexpectedly , ,f you'd 
sooner die in a ditch than 
ask advice. And don't tell me 
you don't need it, because I 
shan't believe it_" 

He had carried me away 
from the shores of discretion 
by his vigoruus words, other- 
wise I wouldn't have made 
the answer I did. 

"Of course 1 need it," I 
said. "I'm going to London to 
get 

"Why didrTt you say so 
right on" instead of letting me 
shoot my mmsth off?" Bui he 
didn't sound annoyed, though 
he changed the subject in- 
stantly. One thing, you 
couldn't be bored in his com- 
pany, we were in London be- 
fore 1 realised it_ 

"Do you want to be 
dropped in any special 

fUce?' 1 he asked. "Do you 
now your way round the 
city?" 

"I'll find it/' 1 said. "It's 
somewhere near Bloomabury/' 

He dropped inc at Slnumj- 
bury Square- "You'll have to 
make your own way home/ 1 
hi? remarked tightly, ''WeU, 
good hunting.' 11 

He shot away, just dodging 
a red light, 1 saw a taxi stop 
and put down a passenger, 
and I crossed and asked him 
the way lo Blooms bury Street. 

"Which end?" he said. "It's 
a long street" 

"Number 123." 

1 saw his face change. "Coo, 
anuthrr fur Mr, Crook/' he 
said, "They come all shapes 
and sizes. Hop in and I'll 
drop you. Oh, come on, I 
owe Mr. Crook more than a 
free fare/' 

There was nothing particu- 
larly dignified or comfortable 
about Number 123. It wa.i a 
tall house whose bricks were 
darkened with age and som, 
I pushed open the door and 
went into a dark hall and up 
even darker stairs. There was 
no lift. Mr. Crook's office was 
at the very lop of the build- 
ing; the Jast flight of stairs 
wasn't even carpeted. I 
I h ought perhaps he wasn't so 
successful as I'd supposed, 
thru f remembered Julie's in- 
stant Confidence in him, the 
change in Ada's face, the 
Trsptrt. no other word for it, 
of Lhc taxi driver. A tall thin 
man. the antithesis of Mr, 
Crook, let me in. 

"Come in," he said. "Crook 
won't be long." 

"I haven't an appointment," 
I x I amnir red- 
It didn't seem to bother 
him at all. "Crook doesn't go 
niurh for appointments," he 
raid. "Kc's probably expect ~ 
ing you " 

"But he ran't know , . ,* 

"He expects everyone Wnil 
in here," 

He opened an mnrr door, 
and r went into a big, shabby 
room containing the sort of 
furniture you ernenilly have 
to pay men to cart away. 
There were files and papers 
strewn everywhere He didn*i 
offer me a rhnir, let atone a 
nevspaper t jml shut the door 
and went bark lo whatever 
he'd been doing, I crossed 
t ■' ihe window and looked nut. 
There was a wonderful vista 
of London. 

"Nice. ain't it?" suggested a 
cheerful voice behind me, and 
1 swung around to find Mr. 
Crook beaming on the thresh - 
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hold like some great furry 
bear. "You can't beat that 
view wherever you go/' he 
continued, pulling oft an 
appalling reddish - brown 
bowler. "Sit down, sugar. I 
was wondering how soon 
you'd turn up/' 

ll occurred to mc that 
neither man had asked my 
name. **Why should you think 
I'd come at all ?" [ countered, 
sitting in what rou£t have 
been one of the most uncom- 
fortable chairs in town. 

^There's an old. saying that 
you can fool all the people 
some of the time and some 
of the people all the time, 
but you can't fool all the 
people all the time. What 
gives, sugar?" 

"I'm m a fix/' 1 mid 
awkwardly, wondering how I 
was going to start explana- 
tions, 

'That 1 * nothing new/' said 
Crook calmly. "You were in 
a fix the day 1 met you in a 
railway train. You knew it 
and so did 1. Take your time, 
sugar, and just fill me in with 
whal'j happened in between" 

So I told him about Blanc. a 
and the job. 1L And she's 
rumbled you ? Il was hound 
to happen sooner or later/* 

T repeated "Rumbled?" in 
a dfczed sort of way, and 
Crook said kindly^ "No-spika- 
da-Engluh? I mean, she 
knows you ain't Julie Taylor. 
It wouldn't surprise me if dear 
Oliver knew it, too. Then 



"And yet you were the one 
to identity me/' I protested. 

"I identified a bracelet I'd 
seen on the wrist of a girl 
called Julie Taylor; and that's 
all I told rhein. Not my fault 
if they jump to conclusions, 
and T didn't notice you put- 
ting r ctn right when you had 
the chance." 

"I did try/" 1 protested 
weakly, 

"Only not very hard. A 
girl like you could find some 
way of persiiading thetn, if 
your mind was on it, only it 
wasn't. So why? And remem- 
ber," hr added quickly, "I 
iharge by the hour T so keep 
it as short as you can. Julie 
gave you the bracelet — that 
about the sac of it?" 

"She said it would bring 
me luck.' 1 

"It seems to have done 
that." 

"I wouldn't be too sure/' 
I murmured. 

''Well. I would. Take the 
word of the man who knows, 
sugar, being alive is the 
luckiest thing that ever hap- 
pened to any of us Now, 
start at the beginning." 

So J told him about Solange 
Peters and the debacle in 
Rome. 1 repeated that I had 
tried to persuade the authori- 
ties I wasn't Julie Taylor. 

"More to the point," 
remarked Crook shrewdly . 
"did you ever try and tell 
T em yon were Solange Peters? 
Think before y<iu answer. Did 



"What the soldier aid 
ain't evidence. You've imt^ 
telling people for trJontki 
you're Julie Taylor, but 
don't alter facta il wouldn't 
surprise me to know he jciWf 
did think you were her, 4nd 
then you. rush in where any 
self-respectin' angel v. .ihj 
fear to tread and make him a 
present of the situation «> 4 
plate." 
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"His latest theory k — 'Drying dishes is bad for 
the heart!'" 



there's the doctor — 1 don't 
suppose you had him fooled 
any longer than you had me." 

"So you did know that day 
on the train?" 

He looked incredulous. 
"Sugar. I'd met the lady." 

"Still, there'd been the 
accident and the surgery, it 
could have made a differ- 
erif.e/' 

"You can dye your hair 
and have your face lifted And 
change the shape uf your 
noie, but you ran' I change 
yourself. I j didn't notice 
specially what she looked like, 
but if I'd been blindfolded 
that day in the train I'd ha^e 
known you wasn't her." 

"And that's why you left 
the card where 1 was bound 
to pick it up? I did wonder f 
only you never said." 

"I couldn't exactly hand 
you the card, not without you 
asked, f ain't allowed to COUj 
for clients, but it did 
go through my mind that One 
of these days you might be 
needing a legal beagle and I 
might suit your book better 
than some. And f didn't ask 
you why you'd switched moni- 
kers with the real Julie, be- 
cause it was tin business of 
mine, only 1 was pretty sure 
it wouldn't tyork out t not for 
long. You roust be brighter 
than most to keep it up the 
time you have. And when the 
day of doom dawned, that's 
when you'd need allies, and 
so far as I could see, you 
didn't have any." 



you ever mention her name?" 

don't remember very 
well, everything was so con- 
fused," I pleaded. 

"You'd remember that.'* 

"All right," 1 said. "I don't 
think 1 did. And by the time 
1 was more normal, everyone 
was accepting me as Julie 
Taylor Solange f'eiers had 
been buried, ] daresay the 
people in Rome had been in- 
formed, f don't know about 
that — and it seemed a won- 
derful opportunity to make a 
fresh start. Julie had told rnc 
there was nu one whoM be in- 
quiring for her, so what harm 
could f do?" 

"1 wiih I had a jovereign 
for every time I've heard that 
one about shedding your 
past/' said Crook. "Don't ym< 
ir-alise you're attempting the 
impossible? At best, you re 
only putting it into biding, 
and there's always the chance 
someone's going lo surprise 
your little secret. Tell me 
some more about Lady Clara. 
What's she threatening to do? 
Go to the police?" 

"I don't think she knows," 
I explained. "Not unless 
Charles has told her." 

"You keep pulling rabbits 
out of hats/' Crook com- 
plained. "His name was Oli- 
ver just now," 

*T3idn't I explain about 
Charles?" i told him, "T 
don't see why he should tell 
Bianca/' I went on. "She** 
virtually a stranger, and . , /* 

"Why indeed?" agreed 



Paqe 56 



Crook cordially. "Silence 
could be golden lo him — if 
yuu paid for it generously 
enough." 

"But that would be black- 
mail," 1 cried, i hoiked. 

"Any reason to suppose he 
wouldn't stoop to blackmail? 
Ypu haven't known him longj 
have you?" 

"And anyway, I'd be a 
pretty poor prospect 1 spent 
Julie's Australian pounds — 
there waj the insurance, of 
course — " 

"Hey, you never told me 
about the insurance. Tell me 
now," 

So 1 did and he pulled his 
long chin, "You don't be- 
lieve in doing things by 
halves, do you. sugar? Still, 
that's the way ! like my 
clients to be. Whatsoever ye 
do. do it with all thy might. 
All the same, they could get 
you for fraud, you know. I 
mean, you ain't going to get 
diem to believe you didn't 
know who you really wure." 

"But the insurance had 
been paid far/' I argued. 
"Someone had a right to it." 

>r But not a young woman 
called Solange Peters, And I 
daresay dear Charles recog- 
nises thai, too. I mean, if he 
comes looking for a girl for 
whom he had a yearn and 
finds another fjirl he never 
saw before, wouldn't you ex- 
pect him to blow up on the 
spot ?" 

"He hasn't made any de- 
mands.' 1 

"Give him time* It's nut 
a week since you met. He 
knows about Sojange?'* 

"Yes, He'd made inquiries 
and he put two and two to- 
gether." 

,L A mathematician." said 
Crook respectfully. "Take a 
deep breath, sugar, and tell 
me all you know about him " 

h 'li im't much," 1 tried to 
remember all that Charles had 
mid us that tint night at 
dinner. "He came over on the 
Hillbilly Jet, that's supposed 
to be the must modem plane 
in existence. There wbj a 
famous film at tress on board, 
he said a lot of the passengers 
thought she w3l5 Princess Mar- 
garet." 

"I read that in the Press/' 
agrerd Crook- "Not that I 
believe everything 1 read." 

"He's an actor . . ." 

"Arni't wc all ?" 

"He*s trying to fix up a 
television show over here. 
Thai's really why he came." 

"Not to track you down?" 

"Well, 1 suppose it was a 
case of killing two birds with 
one stone. 1 get the impres- 
sion he was in love with Julie, 
and there was a row about 
money/'' 

"Moat rows arc about 
money. Must be a single- 
minded chap if he came hair 
across the world to claim his 
share Can't have been much 
in her confidence, though, or 
he'd have known it wasnT 
real I v worth dividing," 

"How do you know that?" 
1 asked, startled. 

"Little lady told me. She 
was going to stretch it as far 
as she could, see as much of 
the world as possible and then 
go home. His half wouldn't 
pay hU return fare, f don't 
think your Charles is as clever 
as I supposed, unless he's got 
another ace up his sleeve. 
Now, tell me something more. 
When Mrs. D. had left you 
together, who spoke first? 
Take your time, we've got all 
day. u 

I said, "I did. I asked him 
what his game was. letting 
Bianca go on believing I was 
Julie Taylor." 

"Doesn't occur to you that 
he accepted you as Julie Tay- 
Ior t because he thought you 
were Julie Taylor?*' 

"But hr must have known I 
wasn't. If they knew each 
other in Australia." 

"Who says?" 

"He did, of course/' I was 
all at sea now. 
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J. GASPED a tJw 
solution nearly took etsy 
breath away. *T3ut t hr 
hadn't known Julie Tartar 
how did he even know lWil 
existed ?" 

"That's a point. You - er, if 
he didn't know, someone mr. 
have told him." 

"But no one knew/' 
"What you mean is tJ.41 » 
far as you know no one l.new. 
But we don't know a lo outv , 
■elves yet, do we? Whin die 
did he say on his awn | 
account? Mention any tjecol 
part he'd ever played? Talk I 
about Stratford - on - ^vdq? | 
"They always do. Call <-verj* 
body darling? No?** 

"lie 1 * preat on honr-rsc. j 
ins/' I said, "He's one cf the 
few people who backed Moby 
Dick lor the Bartrycon 
Handicap. Oliver was quiu 1 
envious. He said he'd di pped 
quite a packet." 

"So he backed Moby Dty,. I 
did he? Who put him on ta I 
that?" 

''I don't know, but it mint 
be true- He couldn't hive 
described the race as hr iirJ if 
he hadn't been there. A :d bs 
*aid the bookie actual h grin- | 
ncd when he handed h u hit 
winnings." 

"Could afford to, I dan> 
Lay. ' agreed Crook- Hf lifrd 
up his voice and ih -uid, 
"Billl" The door open* J ana 
the man Td seen beJorr cane 
in. 

"What was the dav ifac I 
Hillbilly Jet made her maides 
flight ?" Crook asked him. 

Bill supplied a date m --ihwi 
an instant's hesitation 

"And what was the d itt d 
the Barleycorn Handle jj?'' 
"Same day," said B'lL 
"Thanks a million, nli I 
Crook, and Bill slouch > d 6tf 
again. 

"Bill Parsons/' Cro It ex- 
plained. "My right hand, [hr I 
human encyclopedia. ftVll 
you. see what thai adcU :p ». 
sugar ?" 

"That he couldn't haw 
been in two places kt rhe 
same time. But he did ■« that 
race. Mr. Crook, I aw r" 

"I believe you," said '"it*t 
heartily. "What 1 th>! ■ 1 k- 
Keve is that he ever caunc eVsr I 
on the Hillbilly Jet. fh osnH 
get all that stuff »bc die 
actress and Princess M. virt 
out of the papers, and thcy^w 
advertised the line so 11. nek l 
could shut my eyes and be 
lieve I'd travelled on it Well 
there's the clue 1 was ! ■■okinl 
for. Know what bring? down 
eighty percent of thev 
men? Eighty? Ninety tsd he 
nearer the mark. Ju 1 nil | 
human vanity, they ess 1 ! 
leave well alone. If he 1 kept 
his big mouth shut abo .it tfr 
Hillbilly, he'd be ridifli 
pretty. As it is, he opc ■■>■ h» 
big mouth and puts htl 
Tight in. Lucky for eum, * 
daresay, he ain't a cennpt* 
Point is l what's hk m&tne? 

To page 57 
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"Tt! " money?" I hesitated. 
"J: " never knew Julie 
j V | rod you ain't opened 
> outside the house, 
Ltrw he knows there 
wAi any money? Don't 
^ mr because he sn*w Aunt 
fcrt, because my jucss is 
r never much nearer 
:han Brighton Pier, 
-y i Jiauce of getting a peep 

"I ibouJdn't think to. lie 
t raying in the house 
pi ty to one it's British, 
ell. i hen. someone told him, 
r> whose Lnteresi Li it that 
tluuld be in the hoiiic ax 
]' I mean, who's going to 
d tn alibi when the bal- 
gow up?" 
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LT never seemed 
ocatr to him thai it waim H i 
ins up I hadn't many 
;hu. cither, rd read 
ju R h to know that when 
■ unmet a crime it's 
v,. • u well to have sonic- 
con firm your story. 
-4 I'd thought all akmu it 
queer the way Oliver had 
to him from that first 
*gja Already , they*d gone 
• loeetber and they were 
arming anodier recursion 
d .L'.brr mure than cacur- 
u ! thought. And Id leit 
■at* tt their mercy, The 
tip* I got back the beiter 
■ down, Wf*f>" said 
x*, ai 1 came to my fere, 
what'* in vour mind, 
i r. iihuig's likely to happen 
on" re away (rmn the 

J*. 

"You mean, I'm to be in- 

ved?" 

Why do you think you're 
in' allowed to lit io pretty? 
ristian charity ? They 
ilJn't know how to spell 
w<?rd_ Anyway, ybu'r* the 
Tm .n' Fxii 5 for, you're the 
..Tun mis rrned with. And 
Wt think they'd play their 
jnp card— Charles, that is 
l:*v weren't KeLtinc. 
for the Grand Slam, 
any churns anywhere, 
r ? Come on now, you've 
brrr jcveral months 

Only A<to Hulloway," I 
htm. *i don't quite sec 
tb* r.Kfi help." 
I'Tcl] ine about her,'* 
# did ' r ftu[ J dim' I See what 

ran dn." I saitt "And I 
I irVmld go back, 
and Charles — oh, 
*i no one 1 can really 
no one who'd be likely 
believe my version, even ii 
*M tell " 

Which at the moment you 
wjjiI to do," capped 
When you're as far 
>u«ch u you *« sugar, 
it* hai'i just Eotaen, jfc'i 
t diimund-studded uran- 
N iw ymrr Ada f To) In way 
■■rah cr,(Hi to me, hut she's 
^B^i' way away from you. 
Hp vtti* nearer? 11 

^uc else ever comes to 
He except the doctor." 
Ms he hke?" 
The ttjiI one has hewn 
ve been having the 
t. a much younger man 
^■k* has taken a dislikr in. 
^ftnviv he'! already turpi 
V I blurted out ' Hr 
JV*" lm a trained ftun-r. t 
^■'i Iici.jw vl 
VHr * * doctor, that 'ud he 
|»*h WfJI, we're back with 
. rlnfloway You might at 
J hu me have her addresi. 
these old girli, if 
fr put to ii they «n 
■■ iwifter than light. Nnt 
^■ptrrd by my ul]y ideas 
fair pUy or the oTd 
tie, either. Anyone in 
|h"HvJirkld rvrr seen her* 1 ' 
p^a^a did tav \ could 
[flrr down, but she never 
i don't think she takes 
! •Tuniily." 

P , '» r ft«J error. I don't like 
tiiuation, hi rar, You 
h*v*! been tailored for 
I**: Young girl, just rmr 
, me other iidc of the 
A no rnnne^ | irms, no 
means no refer 
a I shotik my head. "It 
»* **^m lo you odd they 
t_ yoti without * N 

"iLfik Olivrr was so 
U> ptct anyone BiasrOt 



took to T and she was no re- 
lieved not to have a trained 
nurse . ." 

"It's all about as lucid aj a 
ball of wool after a kitten's 
been at i| T isn't it?" rujfgeated 
Crook amiably "Well, we 
ihall have to rely on Ada An 
old mnicL, you said, wearing 
last year's hat and shoe* like 
canoes ?" 

^'That's a very good descrip- 
tion " 

"i^s the beat disguiw: there 
is. Makes 'em more or les» 
invisible. No cosh, no in- 
fluence, no connections, that's 
what the criminal thinks. Oh. 
the could be mighty usrfuL" 

"But I can't be any dan- 
ger/' I bunt out, "1 don't 
know anything." 

"All t>oasihlc witnrises are 
dangerous; the only safe wit- 
ness is the silent witness. Now 
there's, two ways of silencing 
One's blackmail and the 
.,1 liter's the churjjwr," 

"Blackmail?" 

"Say you thought of going 
to the police — who's, going to 
believe your yam A ^irl im- 
personating a dead woman, 
using hrr document*, htr 
ready cash, havin' hrnn 
pushed out of Italy under a 
cloud. Truth is what people 
can he persuaded if believe, 
and I daresay there are plenty 
who'd believe you knew more 
about the Marchesa'» death" 
(he pronounced it Markeeser) 



"Could bp. Let her know 
I'm at her service as much as 
yours." 

I was just flying out of the 
room when I remembered 
something else, "I don't know 
about your fee" I said, "1 
didn't think . " 

'"That's what I like about 
women, they do put Erst 
things first VW collect later, 
<ugar f on the basis of work 
dour. Well, I don't, know how 
much of my time you're buy- 
ing, do I? I ain't uric of these, 
private dicks working fur forty 
quid a day and expenses, Tin 
just a man of law." 

"So you are," [ agreed- 
"That's something else I'd for- 
gotten." 

I saw a cruising taxi as I 
came running down the iirp£ 
into the street and asked the 
driver to take mp to The 
Golden Owlet ( near the Char- 
ing Cross Station, i was afraid 
he mightn't have heard of it, 
but he took it in his stride. 
I was out of the cab almost 
Lefure he'd stopped , and 
pushed the fare into his hand, 
lie grinned reassuringly. "Mo 
need to get cold feet/ 1 he 
said, "Crook's clients always 
win. 1 ' 

That man certainly got 
about. I found AdjL sitting ai 
a table near the door, eating 
an ice, "I can T 1 stop/ 1 I told 
her. "I must gnl bark im* 



LIJLUBELLE 




"VVhaf do you mean — Too much eye make-up? 
Too much eyeshadow? Too much eyeliner? Too 
much mascara? Or too hnq false eyelashes?* " 



"than ever you said. Of 
course, thr sensible thing 'ud 
be to pull out . , 

"I can't do that/ 4 t said, 

•"The polirr ought to love 
you, if it was a just world, 
risking your own life in the 
interests, of law and urder 
Only we know it ain't just- 
Say •omcune suggests you're 
there for your own reasons, 
that it was you brought 
Charles into the picture — 
any proof thai you didn'tf 
See? And ynu didn't de- 
nounce him nor him you. Still 
sure you're going to stay? 
Could this Ada friend uf yuurs 
give you a bed for the night?" 

"Would you run out on a 
client ?" I asked. "Of ccnirer 
I'm going hack, and I'm 
going now. If anything nhould 
happen . . 

"You gel on the blower 
and I'll be down faster than 
light- And remember, you 
don' I h*vr to answer any ques- 
tion* or snake any statement 
without your lawyer's stand- 
ing by Where to now?'' 

"I was going to meet Ada 
near Charing Cross, but I 
haven't the tjnue-" 

"You haven't thr lime to 
give her the go-by/' agreed 
Crook grimly, "You can't 
afford to shed any outsidc 
rjrmtarts You might lell her 
I'm in the picture . . 

"She known ahnut you," I 
said. 

Crook beamed. lt Old cus- 
tomer' Funny, I don't recall 
the narrw,'" 

"She knew someone whooe 
life you saved/' 



mediately, 1 oughtn't really to 
have come." 

There isn't a train for 
twenty-five minutes," she told 
tuc briskly- "I checked So tit 
down and have a cup uf tea, 
And don't ask for coffee^ be- 
cause in tins place they're thr 
same thing." She caught a 
waitress' eye — a lot of other 
people were doing the same — 
hut it was to our table that 
the girl came "Tea nnd hot 
buttered scones, and wcVe a 
train to catch," she said. 
"Now, Julie, what' i the 
trouble? I can't think how 
you suppose you can stick 
your head in the lion's mouth 
and not get it snapped off," 

I gave her an expurgated 
version of the situation. "And, 
of course, you never did meet 
Charles in Australia ? Nu, how 
should you? You were never 
there yourself," 

"Why fthould you say 
that?" 1 asked feebly 

"Because I have been there. 
Never mind* don't tell me, it's 
your life. And if ! should 
have to go into the witness 
box I could swear on oath 
you hadn't told me a thing 
Why are yog really in Lon- 
don this afternoon P she went 
on, pouring out lea, "Not that 
Crook man, by any chance ?" 

"Do you have second sight 
all along the line?" 

"It was obvious something 
was in the wtnd when you 
rang up, the telephone wire* 
shook like aspens. And f 
didn't know who else a lone 
orphan could be coming to 
see on business, you said. I've 



"You may have a chance 
sooner than you imagine/* ( 
told her, and 1 gave her 
Crook's message. I hadn't 
realised till * r d finished that 
I'd cleared a whole plate of 
toasted scones and there was 
a bit of Bath bun on my plate 
that I never remembered tee- 
ing In its entirety. 

"I knew you liad a lucky 
face the first time I clapped 
eyes on you/* continued Ada 
buoyantly- "Lucky for me. I 
mean." J could ire the 
Uruggle going on in her mind. 
She genuinely didn't want 
anything bad to happen to 
me. but on the other hand 
anything that gave her an 
excuse ti> meet Crook would 
get her vote. 

The train F caught was a 
quick one; then there was a 
but waiting at the station to 
meet it. Just as it started, 
someone jumped on to the 
step and pushed down to 
where I was sitting, swinging 
on a strap. 

"Have a nice time in 
town?" he said, \ nearly 
jumped out of my skin ; it was 
Charles Hunter, who should 
have been at the racexonme. 

"What happened ro the 
hones V 1 asked. <[ Did they 
all drop dead?" 

"Racing was cancelled be- 
cause of the weather." 

I looked out of the bus 
window and realised for the 
first time thai it was drin- 
ling. 

"tt was fine in London." I 
said. 

"What's the good of being 
a capital city if you can't hog 
the best weather V* 

At the Brst stop a woman 
got out and another, sitting 
beside me. obligingly moved 
so that Charles and I r.ould 
sit together. 

''Thought any more about 
what we were discussing?" 
Charles inquired. 

"Why did you really 
come?" I asked in what I 
hoped waj a casual voice. 
"Who tipped you off?' 1 

For an instant he looked 
startled, "Did your spinster 
friend put that idea into your 
mind ?" 

"She knows nothing," I told 
him. "You can leave her out 
of this," 

"She doesn't sound precisely 
my cup of tea. By the way, 
did you see in the court 
column that the Marthese 
Polii is to wed his cousin, 
PerditaT* 

"That was to be expected/* 
J said. * l lt doesn't surprise 
me, 1 * What did surpriic mr 
was that my coolness wasn't 
turned. At one time, to hear 
the name Florian would have 
set my heart beating tike & 
drum, now I could say it and 
feel T wasn't even changing 
cotor. 



B 



>ACK at the home 

I had a crushing sense or 
anticlimax. Everything 
looked so orderly, the picture 
uf a happy couple waiting 
tea for their guests, Bianca 
was carefully made up and 
had taken a lot of r rouble 
with her h;iir, Oliver looked 
as though he hadn't a cart- 
in the world. 

"How was London?" 
Bianca asked, 

Ff No rain/ 1 said Charles 
"One of these days I shall 
surprise you and make the 
trip myself," Bianca threat- 
ened. "Did you meet your 
friend with the tunny name?" 
She always referred to Ada 
like that. "How was she ?" 

"Going great guns." 1 said, 
realising' as f spoke that this 
was an expression 1 had 
picked up from her. 1 added: 
Pi And I ve some new* for you_ 
Dr. Mitchison will be back an 
duty next week/' 

"Who told you that?" 
Bianca wanted to know 

"I met Cregg up by the 
station. f think he's rather 
relieved, at being able to shunt 
vi 1 1 if rrsponsibility, f mean." 

To page 58 
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* BKCflpt for 18th lt'i * KOihI ji, 

time to exploit mr Arlos kwe of 3, 
2 1, at a. t* (Trttipsr tborp flral^-W lUrt «*f ^ 

, * Lucfcy number this int, S promts, Pj*nj. «rt*U«r cJmptce T 
G*irtllA« colon, ttictfort. In fsEta/i Uf* a fimmJc* «™td J 
Lvaoltr rtays. Thurs., saturdar. w" par off, J 



W TAURUS 

AFK. 21 -MAT » 
[ * LueiEy number UiLf Vnefc. L 
: cuKitaking caictr* or*n«« tan. 
C Lutffcf d*yij r tut,, Sunday, 



* TnrtHttUt fclhl unuiuAl eip*r'- , 
eufin. Evury variety of posnanoe ' 
Ii eEnp&Afiised, but xrotn Lt-c:r 1 
«mjj be Jovera" qu*rrei», Jith- 1 
19th Hnwflver, folhrrlDf (roOfJ 1 
■Ura help *aTBT«bly ufltkl atth. a 



GEMINI 

r MAT et-JUNI Si 

E # iAJcky number thts Wtmk. 3. 
r G»J33Wloa cokn flu* grtty 



* Jan. is-m is upMtuttK tut i 
dw u i p as wit* tTir ■gijiHtite — i 
rrai'Ji need ult y«n>r raaULEAC« % 
But rust of. week, brtnan tocneflCt 3 
f rom frlcivli S<7m« Octiid meet 3 
■> toKlnAtlns itewP(ttfT. 3 



CANCER * An urucbcduled sbart trip , 
J| ^ J yrtn\-L,rs ^ UtM trtt) ^ bsMfltiL, Ttu^ ■ could ; 



jwe «jm.st & 

t * luUzTcf number Oi'a w»t 4 
r aunbOlnf <Qf4rv, pint, uf?, 
t bacty dkys. FY1.. Satiird*y. 



ba m truiUuT cmtfrontEtKHi wlto , 
the base. OrUjltml J uhlr*i kt* could . 
tr*p dividends. However. brv«re 
]XiU3-l<rih. o! wrong <Mtasl«na. 



! 1** LEO 

[ ilxt til- A no. ex 

[ * LUciy fiumber Lbli weak. «, 

E Cl.BibllJi| cokff* srtca. hJu*. 



* A more Lhu usually lucky ! 
d-my L*i 13th which cuniJii mrazi a 
WtrsdfalL Plrtaatrp »tp buoyai]r. r ' 
*ttd ttierc a.n cimiK** to iboek 3 
up the cotter* But do the purse ' 
IKth-lath— its bed auKierwLse, 



t3- VIRGO 

. _ AUG, U-ttfOT- to 
* t^J*T number thts fnk tt. 



* l^SOj foccfra rtedalus in the 3 
psnflfSaT ILTa Gould resnoved 3 

ta unusual wmya. ab:eepi Uth- a 
j 6th. ihkfc is Inimical to thr 3 
private Uf*. spltOcUd profreu 3 



-1- LIBRA 

SBT, S4-OCT. at 
. * Hi^ky number this wb*K S. 
c pimblU^ cQtorSj. ILlat, irey. 
5 tVasky- d*ji. FrJdmy, Bat. 



Sf You'U h*Te icopr to tndulgii 3 
"toireiftpmaM"" lit mtnj UDturaal 3 
wsyi tttk tt ptaJn imiucfcT. 
rjLheewlse Urn iCjlt* renter enLf- 
etpreMkm, jfljurtaf*. ead trjrrt.- 
Aershlp. A |aod run until 20th. 
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OCT, 24-NOV. rt 
* Lucky numbor thlx w«cc. fi. 
- C^iTibUDH- cnlan, m-een, brown. 



ElW SAGITTARIUS 

it wot. ss-dbcj. ei 

t * Lucky Dumber this week, J, 
: a*rnbJtM 4xA<qt* B ree&, rtd 
E Lubky axjt, Wsd,. Sunday. 



* Jam 10 ti a mlx^d dair — rwd 1 
patohei and IDqalTrly rlUsLW 3 
Oufii — but until 2Kb there's n 5 
nod br<*k F excluding Un t&tb- 3 
Iflth, whkh oooid mean loven' 3 
ttffu a&d rfymestlf iirJfe. j 



* M«dt CMErkrui «f Clio Archer 3 

an an on-Uie-batl. go-go mob, 3 

and eaceiudlnt ItHj-tfitn thezVpi «, , 

rrtm llaht for ttartlnt now ns^ . 

1 13 rep aOd belnf scc<«JdfoJly bucy. ! 
tiood. too, ffiOOtiywtsr. 



:^WC CAPRICORN 

* Lucky number thla week 7 
Gamhliiw ■^font. black, whit?;, 
t-UCkr dajt 0at Tuciday. 



* Doau't get prangiand. JBtb-Ulh, 
and Utt OauUDs — puh«[i| uu- 



Otherwise, personal 
Under a amirliig audiac 



paj a& s 

ac Dp tbe 1 

rnmintath mnA estplnJ^ri J 



*A AQUARIUS 

c JAW XL-TUt. w 

I * JjtHLky number tftui We**. 1. 
( qa^htny colors, green, tan. 
[ Lucky d»Ji. Tnum., Tne&day. 



* fCom* kmg-clierlHhM wlah 3 
HMild cOtot- trap beynnd w|J4»l 1 
imft^tnlngd, EtoSrerer, am uulx*- i 
lion CjOuIiJ r*WiW h drmLh-bloT, * 
IWJi I6ttL Otherwise] a new , 
iMCLmilni! rrtendahjp 
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■ *■ LtltSy number -this week. T. 
; CiunbUna «ok?i t red, black, 
< Lucty naya, Saf-, Sunday. 



dlHldtnt b Creak ut yoorn la 
balli and as the iAjd efHe ai^ say. 3 
fat bniKcp Ttmv mxw favnr- 5 
In* windS imUt ^Oth tbouzh 3 
r.bopvr vstc: IStk'lCtn, 1 
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# Ready to wear 
or eul out ready 

to make. 

^CAROLl K H" — 
Sleeveless A-hne shift 
Ls available in Paris- 
pin^Aiolet/rurquotse/ 
gnld/ijreen, Cinb- 
bcan - blue/ lavender/ 
tjrevn/gnid/bdo - blue, 
and hot - pink/aqua/ 
roIcJ / green./ burnt - 
orange screen-printed 
satin -fiiuslicd cotton. 
Heady To Wear; Sizes 
32 and 34in. bust, 
$12.15; 36 and Min, 
hust, $12 35; 4Qin. 
bust, *ia.55. 

Cut Out Only; Sizes 
32 and Mm bust, 
$635; 36 and 38tn. 
bust, $8,55; 40in. bust, 
$8.75. 

Postage and dispatch 
60 cents cxLn]_ 

• NOTE: Jf ot.hr inf. 
by mail, md to 
addrtu given on putt 
37. Fashion Ftoeki 
viay bt impecttd m 
obininit4 at F.uhusn 
/tWr, 3+4/6 Susux 
Street j Sydney, from 
9 0.01, to 5 p.m. 011 
weekday t. They art 
atmilahh for tix weeks 
After publication. JW 
C-0,D. orders ac- 
cepted 
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'7 can see hh name in lights now, 'Leon Smith, Plumber.' 



THE LOOKING GLASS MURDER 



CONTINUED FROM PAGE 57 



"Thai answers one thing that's 
puzzled me" aaid Char lea, "Why 
& pushing chap like that hasn't 
fjot his sights on tLarley Street, 
bui, of course, if he'i afraid of 
responsibility . . 

I didn't nay he was afraid of 
it," T snapped. "3;''i just a question 
of there only being twenty- foil r 
hours in the day " 

"How the profession hanga 
together!' 4 teased Charles, and 
fiianca put in, "You're wrong 
about Julie, she'i not a nurse; 
after Adams I swore I'd never 
have annther one on the premises," 

"I man aay Julic'i a very re* 
freshing substitute," Oliver con* 
ceded. "I'm glad about Mitchiioti, 
though, he may he able to per- 



fiuade you to follow Gregg's advice 
and take a ho H day in the «un." 

Bianca turned to ask Charles if 
his dealings ^ it h the television 
authority had reached a further 
stage, and he said, fJ Oh, they Like 
to think they have vou dangling 
on a string/' and that got them 
Marled on a conversation about 
power complexes, 1 left them to it 
and went along to the kitchen. It 
was one «f Mrs Dot rice's early 
days and 1 had (he responsibility 
of preparing the meal. T was if lad 
of a change to hr alone, ^nd 
think, but T wasn't alone for 
long Charles came breezing in 
to say he'd come to lend a hand, 
but I knew that was only an 
rycusr. 



Only Neutrogena 
holds nature's secret 



to a beautiful 



complexion 




You owe it to yourself to preserve 
the wonderful neutral cloak 
provided by nature to maintain 
the delicate balance of vital skin oils 
so necessary for a beautiful complexion 

This amazing invisible cloak can be so easily damaged 
or worn sway by ordinary soaps and cleansers. 

Only Neutrogena works with nature, gently cleansing your skin 
of all impurities but leaving the neutral cloak intact. 

Try Neutrogena for yoursotf. Massage your face with the creamy lather - * , 
rinse . » . lather ago in , . . then rinse, artd yew will delight in the now, 
clean, soft feeling. Do this each morning and and night, and in just one 
month you will be amazed with the youthful, fresh appearance of your skin. 
One month's supply of 3 cakes of Neutrogena is only si .35. 
Purs* gentle Neutrogena, the only facial soap you will ever need. 

Don't hesitate. CaJJ at your family chemist or the cosmetic counter 

of any leading departmental store today for your precious cake of Neutrogena - 

the most scientifically advanced complexion care yet discovered . . . only 45 cents. 

Manufactured and distributed in Australia by the House of Paulding 




Neutrogena is the secret to lasting skin loveliness. 



Hr uu on the edge of the ubb 
where [ was preparing frod, 
liabii that always annoy i ml 
,l Thii lawyrr you went to uce Vs. J 
didn't he advise you to ,-.anx 
r lean ?" 

"Surely you know that ? oi.vf.ru. I 
lions between a Lawyer and I 
client are confidential. 7 " J uid 

'1 can't make up my mkod J 
abnut you/' Charles ctwiifa^ 
"It's hard to believe anyon* cats' 1 
be as ipmiKrjit as you Appc*. [ 
Ergo, you're as deep as a wrJl" 

"And what's that suppmd ^ | 
mran ?" I said. 

"You told tnr vou weren |og| J 
in much Julie Taylor's r£n n " 
Doesn't it occur to you tlUM toqao i 
or later someone* I ttti ■ I 

that odd ? She was lifted as , j 
survivor '" 

"You tuik as though it 
fortune/ 1 ! said, "instead >4 :UV 
A litdr neat rf& that wmj mr 
her farr and a few .iit^jul 
travelling around on a sho»Ttnfli v | 



"Who told you that 
sharpened. 

"I gut it from (tie h • >nr - 1 
rncfuih." Well, if Crook 
aL tiiaJJy the fjctric, hr was 
brat thing. "Now." I wem 
ask you something. Were 
in Australia?" 

"If 1 wasn't, how ihouii I nt| 
have heard of Julie Tayl 

"I dnn't think you real] tjj«i 
roe to answer that. You're quiif 
iharp enough and, uf i • 
were never engaged to her " 

'"What arc you trying 1 o pTfnr, 
Solangt?" 

"I can't prove anything an If 
"And that rocs for you, rr». ft, 
just reminding you that li^n* k 1 ' 
live in class houses should: i ftp 
itHinei. And now, if yi j rkit 
mind. I'd like to gel on hi. 
dinnrr." 



XXFTER he'il puu.ll 
wondered if i d hrtrn a bn ™iral 
in ray speech. ] didn't seed CM I 
to warn me of the unguium ■{ I 
making enemies, when yoj jnp| 
oclf are virtually unarmed. 

In sjJite of my anxien -hr linl 
ner was a yceat success Bus rf| 
spirits remsJfied under a 

J put th-it down to Ctiviol 
though he'd done no marr rul 
point out and emphasise j'jcu M 
iht- | -aae. It wai going t»- be Ml 
awkward if I dtdn'i i-wentuilf 
rome rlean, as Ada wf tW J 
said, arid each day I po- [Jt-ncd - 
made the iiluaU<Jti mort dLrHcttfl 

CiorniiiE{ along the pas- n,t traB 
ihe kitchen afirr doing i Ilf dafcifl 
I heard the voices ol the odi«I 
laughing, debating, stwi nijpf *t 
iniiiEi^tc. so secure, I ^u]?(Mi>l 
Chaclej really might be an irt?l 
he didn't ahtiw a irate " micU 1 
Ohi/rr caught tight of mi I 
"Come on» Cinderella* ihe W| 

nrarly over,' 1 

"Vm going up to pui Burfljl 
elrrtric blanket o>n F " [ uiJ^-d. IJ I 
be down in a minute," I rffl»l 
drd mywlf of that splrr did 
Crook and Ada HoUowa> hai *| 
night all I could think ol w»ai| 
they were a long way ofT 

On the way, ^ upstairs ] jfoj'f*! 
on the landing. There wai»n*l 
rnentc winduw here, with *l 
cushioned window seal, jna l|T l 
best view in the house. I fltrf B 
jil there sometimes; it a(ff 
enough Branca 1 * room Unt n* Pi 
hear d she called or ram hrt 

I pulled hack the kvu fur^rl 
ami found ihat the wirnfa* '•I 
ol>cn, In ihc dark iky a lusif 
moon lay on a cushion -F cli |kt l 
and automatically t bowrd tf* ^ I 
The window, which waa a ^1 
one, was opened and ck*j? L ]l 
COJW, qpr rated by lighr iv^^l 
handles, I caught the tjwudJo Jl *l 
stood for a minute loot ) 
die huge tranquil immft> ■ " ! I 
niijjht. Below me die ■•• ndd * J | 
dark, mysterious, 

An owl called from t it* 1 
r softly railed back KuccFbiff 
the window seat, still RT-wpii'F 
window cords, 1 foun<l m^fl[ fU ri 
■ n H *ny KjrU no matter hex p' fl 4 
how undistinguished, v 
come nut imo the d»yrt ■ 
say without fear "f coiiimdrf'" 
"Tin Mary Smith, this is mfWI 
gKiWld." ,1 

I leaned forward, p»ill»n? 
on the cords und 
itruck me vjulrntly feet*^ Iji 
shcvulder bladcl, so that I ^ \ 
forward into the darkiii'* 1 

To be canduded 
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PATTERNS 



4110. — flo/ed fen* dew witfc 
bolem neckline and Urart sleeves 
or elbow- length to Ho* sieevct as 
ihnwn. Sixes Jl. 32, 14, 36in hirsr 
Price 65 cenfi includes posture. 



MANDRAKE 

THE 

AtAGiCiAN 



THE ENVOYS of the 12 nations 
ore still at Xanadu waiting far 
Lothar's decision on whether he 
will go bock with them. READ ON : 





Mtr ami po*o\ nor* to: tATTUH SEftVKE, PA BOX 4, CJtOYDON, N.S.W, 2132. 
MZ. nn4m- P.O. BOX H-OM, elterslie, BE SUAE TO STATE SIZE. 





DESIGN 
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b a cs3 a h n 

m ra g: ro ra 

ffl tn ea fei ra ee 

[21 P t=i 3! H ft ft 

s □ I s la 

a ca h n a a 



Sohninn of bat wcc&'s 
crosaword, - 



Tradesman in better condi* 
tion 

2. Ran love a joint (5). 

3. Fears adders (6), 

4. Abduct a child having a 
fame (6). 

5. Youi^f and easily imposed 

6. Lists the piece* of furniture 

11. To lose die tea in extreme 
fear would be a blunder (5). 



So! wis cm will be published next week, 
DOWN 

Mexican 



13, A joint for the 
fiddlestick [S). 

15. Tarem in Binnaway (3). 

18. Sniffs odors (G). 

19. Compliance t* sanest (6). 
2Q. Hangs down or up in pods 

21. Nothing tired the news- 
paperman (6). 

23. Quivering like writer (5). 

25. Concerning a trial (5). 
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SIMPLE SUMMER MEALS 

• It's good to be able to cut down on cooking time for 
meals during the long, hot days of summer. Sensible 
meal planning, and the wise choice of convenient pack- 
aged, canned and bottled foods can do this for you. 
In this booklet we give o selection of easily prepared 
summer-meal ideas — salads, savory dishes, desserts. 



A* weJ! a* uaiiig the rcad>-m*eat fiank there arc many shortcuts you ran 
take to rural preparation. Rice is alway* a good standby, and, pre-cooked, 
ii can be the basis ioi many a delivums mini-work dish. 

Yuu can rook * whole pound of rii e in advance. When quite c«ld t put 
il into a plastic bag or covered lx>wl and it will keep in refrigerator for up 
|o two weeks, IliCn its alt ready to rcmverl in mmuics to a cool salad or 
dessert or to reheat lur • niain dixh at c ompanimenl. 

HOW TO PREPARE RICE 

TO COOK: Add 1 tablespoon sail lu fi cupn boning wjner, add I Hi 
packet of Sunwhrie Rice Boil rapidly, uncovered, for 12-15 minutes; it ram 
without rinsing. ThUi will make 8 cups while ftufly rice in plump, serrate 
\.' r ■ 1 1 1\ \ 

TO STORE: Refrigerate ready-cooked rice in a covered bowl or plastic 

bag — it will keep for annul two weeks, 

TO REHEAT; Below are 4 method* nf healing pre-cooked rice. 

With steam: Place in a colander, stand over a saucepan of simmering 

water; cover colander with a lid or rJoih, 

In oven: Place in a shallow ovenproof didt, sprinkle with a little milk, 

dot with butter, place in a moderate oven The milk and butier keep grains 

from drying cut- 
in fry pan: Melt a littlr butler in frying pan T add ready-cooked rice, and 

stir with a fork until heated through. 

Riee for a recipe: Simply add ready -cooked rice to ingredients and follow 

recipe 

A variety of tntcrcsting extras sucn as pandey. lemon, cinnamon, giotjrr, 
spices, sauces, or mm can be added for extra flavor when reheating. 



Picture on page 1 by Keith Barlow 
Peg* J — mini WO* K COOK IGOK 



The recipes in this booklet were created 
and tested by the home economists below: 






PAM TOMPSON fobnve), home econo 
mist for Jackson Wain and Co. Pr> 
Ltd. (Sunwhite Rice). 



GIN A MACPHtRSON (above), home 
economist for Kroh Foods Ltd, 



JLJNKtT recipes were supplied by 
Hansen's Laboratory {Aust.) Pry. Ltd. 




Please note: Level spoon 
measurements and the eight- 
liquid-ounce cup measure 
are used in oil recipes. 



RUBY BORROW DALE (above), horn 
economist for Golden Circle Pincoppk 



Tie 
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• Co Jarful Rainbow So tad, with beetroot, tomatoes, 
cucumber, and pineapple pieces, has a savory rice 
cheese mould. Easy recipe is given on page 5* 



CAREFREE SALADS 

• Summer days ore salad days and the 
new salads here and on the next two 
pages will odd variety to summer meals 



• Calico Slow — on unusual 
tomato-flavored salad mould — 
has a simple coleslaw mixture and 
a special coleslaw dressing folded 
in. Recipe is given overleaf. 



1U Attitvofien WoWi W«*tly — JoM»ry 17, 1961 



# Buffet Rice Salad — good for family meals or 
for a party — is tossed with two well -flavored 
salad dressings. Recipe rs given on page 5. 
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• Spiced Peoch Salad, wilh lovely flavors of 
honey, ginger, lemon, is tapped with a pre- mixed, 
bottled salad dressing. Recipe is at right 



Carefi 



ree sa 



lad: 



TUNA-NUT SALAD 



salted water 

Ub. fresh French 
beans, liked 

3 caps finely shred- 
died cabbage 

3 dessertspoons 
chopped spring 
onions or shallots 

] large dill picfclr 

J cup walnuts 

\[ teaspoon salt 



little freshly ground 

black pepper 
7oz- can solid 
packed tuna 
3 hard-boiled eggs 
3 tablespoons 
bottled KraJi 
Coleslaw 
salad dressing 
lettuce leaves 
I teaspoon chopped 
pander 

Coot the beans in the salted water until 
just tender t but still slightly crisp. Drain 
nnd chill. 

Lane a salad howl with lettuce leave* 
Add the combined beam, cabbage* spring 
onions or shallots, chopped dill pickle, and 
walnuts. Season with sak and pepper. 
Drain tuna and break into large piece*. 

tvq* 4 — MINI -WORK COOK lOOK 



con tin ued 



Slice eggs and set aside a lew slices lor 
garnish. Add the tuna and egg to the salad 
mixture. Chill until ready to serve. Just 
before serving add the Coleslaw dressing 
and mix lightly. Garnish winh remaining 
egg slices and sprinkle with parsley. 
Serves 6\ 

CALICO SLAW 

(Shown on previous page.) 

I teaspoon ) emtio 

juke 
1 \ cups shredded 

cabbage 
a cup cbopprd 

celery 
\ ctip chopped 
green pepper 
lettuce leaves 
tomato wedges 



1| dessertspoons 

gelatine 
U cups tomato 
juier 

j cup bottled Kraft 
Coleslaw salad 
dressing 
{ teaspoon salt 
\ teaspoon grated 
lemon rind 

Chill lettuce leaves in the refrigerator. 



Soak gelatine in \ eup of the tomato juice, 
HcaL remaining tomato juice, add gelatin? 
and stir until dissolved. Blend in the 
Coleslaw salad dressing, salt, lemon rind 
and juice. Chill until almost set, then 
be|| until light and fluffy. Fold in the 
cabbage, celery, and green pepper. Spoon 
into a mould and chill until firm. 

In mould on to a bed of the chilled 
lettuce leaves and garnish with tomato 
wedges. 

Serves 5-6. 



GARDEN SALAD COLESLAW 

I medium carrot 2 oranges 



1 medium apple 
( unpceled \ 

3 dessertspoon* 
lemon juice 

3 cups finely shred- 
ded cabbage 



| cup red pepper 

snips 
{ cup sliced 

radishes 
\ cup bottled Kraft 
Coleslaw dressing 



Scrape carrot, then, resting it on a 
board, peel away from yon with a poiato- 
pceler To mate Irmg strips. Roll strips Up 
and .secure with small wfHxien sticks. Chill 
in ked water Drain and remove small 
wooden sticks. Chop apple and sprinkle 
with lemon juice. Peel oranges, remove 
pith and cm into sections. Combine all 
ingredients, except dressing, in salad howl 
and chill well. Just before serving, spoon 
over Coleslaw dressing and loss Ligtaly. 

Serves i. 



SALAMI SALAD 



t small lettuce 
4 medium tomatoes 
4 hard-boiled eggs 
£lb. salami 
4 Swiss Cheese 
slice? 



salt 

freshly ground 
black pepper 

bottled Kraft 

Thousand Island 
salad dressing 



Wash and dry lettuce and tomatoes. 
Break lettuce into pieces and pbrc in a 
salad bowl. Cut tomatoes into wedges; 
slice hard-boiled eggs. Cut sliced salami 
and Swix* Cheese into Lhin scrips- Place 
prepared salad ingredients in bowl with 
terrace and ro H lighrly; season. chilL Serve 
wiili Thousand Island dressing 

Serves 4, 



SPICED PEACH SALAD 

f Shown at lefLj 



l6oz. can peach 
halves 

2 tablespoons 
castor sugar 

3 tablespoons cider 
vinegar 

t stick cinnamon 
J teaspoon allspice 

berries 
lettuce leaves 
J cup grapes 



2 manges 

I tablespoon honey 
1 dessertspoon 
lemon juice 

3 tablespoons 
bottled Kraft 
Miracle Whip 
salad dressing 

1 tablespoon chop- 
ped preserved 
ginger 



Drain the peach halves and place in a 
basin; reserve svrup. Place | cup peach 
syrup in a saucepan; add the sugar, 
vinegar, cinnamon, and allspice berries. 
Mix and bring slowly to the boil; simmer 
gently for 10 minutes. Remove from heal 
and strain. Pour syrup over peaches arid 
allow to stand for I hour. 

Arrange lettuce leaves r>n three 
individual pJates, Cut grapes in half and 
remove seeds. Peel the oranges and cut uuo 
segments 

Drain the peaches and place two peach 
halves on each plate, fill with the baived 
grapes ami surround peach halves with 
orange segments. Combine th<* melted 
honey and lemon juice and pour over the 
filled peach halves. 

Mix ihe chopped ginger .ihrouRh the 
Miracle Whip salad dressing and spoon 
over the grapes. 
Serves 3. 

CHEESE AND GREEN PEA SALAD 

ISJol can green I teaspoon salt 

peas pinch freshly 

\ cup sliced celery ground black 
3 dessertspoons pepper 

chopped spring J cup bottled Kraft 
onion or shallots Italian or French 
1 cup grated carrot salad dressing 
4oz_ processed crisp lettuce leaves 

cheese 

Lane a salad howl with the lettuce 1 
leaves. Add the drained peas, celery, spring 
onion or shallots, carroL Cut the cheese 
into small cubes and add to bowl. Season 
with sail and pepper and pour river the 
French or Italian dressing. Tost well and 
chill. 
Serves 4. 
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Carefree salads 



SALAD IMAS WITH RICE 

• Tom ready-cooked rice with a littk- 
, ivrnar pepper, chopped gherkins, cheese 
cubes, mayonnaise or french dressing. 

• Toss ready -cooked rice with chopped 
Aery, shallots, red or etccn pepper, rnint t 

vjlt and pepper, and mayonnaise. 

• Make your own variations of nee 43 lad: 
!j*e raw or cooked vegetables, cheese, cold 

3 rat, chicken or seafood, fruit, olives, 
rcsh or canned conked fish, 

BUFFET RICE SALAD 

(Color pic I lire on page 3) 



" cup cooked pea* 
| cup cooked diced 
carrot 
tablespoon 
bottled Kraft 
f rr neb dressing 
1 cup* cooked 
lonf-grained rice 
I f cup raw) 



\ cup diced celery 

1 teaspoon salt 
Little freshly ground 

black pepper 

2 tablespoons 
bottled Miracle 
Whip salad 
dressing 

6 Lettuce leaves 



GMnbine the peas and carrots, add the 
rnch dressing and toss lightly , chill for 
hour. Add the rice, celery, salt, and 
r^hly ground pepper. Then add the 
hraclc Whip and mia thoroughly. Wash 
ad drain lettuce leave*, arrange on salad 
-latter. Pile mixture into lettuce leaves, 
nil before serving Serves fi. 

RAlftHOW SALAD 

(Color picture an page 3) 

1 5az. can Golden iSen. can Golden 

Circle pineapple Circle sliced 

pieces beetroot 

■jOatOCS celery 

icumber shredded carrot 

RICE CHrXSK MOULD 

cop cooked rice 1 tablespoon 
cup RTaicd tasty mayonnaise 
cheese 1 teaspoon gelatine 

1 chopped hard- i tablespoon boil- 
boiled egg? i«g water 

salt 



concluded 



Blend together rice, cheese, eggs, mayon- 
naise, gelatine dissolved in boiUng water 
and silt to taste. Pack into wetted mould. 
Chill until firm. Col celery into short 
pieces, slit lengthwise and plate in iced 
water io curl; shred carrot; slice cucumber. 
Cut tomato into wedges. Arrange steed 
beetroot* tomato, carrot, pineapple pieces, 
eel ex y. and cucumber neatly round chilled 
mould ami serve. 

Serves 6, 

sandwich-situ salads 

EGG SALAD SANDWICHES 

4 hard-boiled eggs, t tablespoon 

chopped Miracle Wfafp 

1 tablespoon salad dressing 

chopped celery freshly ground 
] tablespoon black pepper 

chopped stuffed ft dices brown 

olives bread 

\ teaspoon salt lettuce (eaves 

Combine eggs, celery , olives, and Miracle 
Whip salad dressing. Add reasonings and 
mix Lightly. For each sandwich, butler 2 
tikes of bread and covet, one with lettuce. 
Spread egg -.ii.nl over ^ond slice of 
bread. Complete sandwich and cur in half 
diagonally. Ma lc*n 4 sandwiches. 

SANDWICH SPECTACULAR 

(Shown above right] 
6 slices rye bread 2 breasts cooked 



3 Ot buitrr 
1 cup shredded 

Lettuce 
6 Swiss Cheese 

dices 



chicken, diced 
Krai i Thousand 
hland salad 
dressing 
3 hard-boiled eggs, 
sliced 



I small cucumber, 
thinly diced 

For each sandwich iprcad a *l ice of 
bread widi Luuter. Cover with lettuce, a 
Swiss Cheese slice, cucumber, and chicken 
slices. Top with spoonful of Thousand 
Island talad dressing and cut sandwich in 
-half diagonally. Garnish with egg slices- 
Makes G sandwiches. 




* Sandwich Spectacular, with chicken, cheese 
and cucumber, is on easy lunch, Recipe below. 



PRAWN AND CHEESE 
OPEN-FACE SANDWICHES 

Open-face sandwiches are usually eaten 
with a knife and fork, hui t here's nothing 
wrung with adding another dice of bread 
Tor out-of-hand eating — they are then 
easier id pact into a picnic hamper. 

Ilk prawns lettuce Leaves 

| cup chopped 4 processed 

celery cheddar cheese 

2 tablespoons dices, cut in half 

Krai! mayonnaise diagonally 

salad dressing salt 

4 slices of rye freshly ground 

Fireari black pepper 

a little butler 

Shell and remove black vein Irom 
prawns. Cut prawns in iin. pieces and 
combine with celery and mayonnaise salad 
ri reusing Spread slices of rye bread with 
huitrr. Cover with lettuce leaves and spoon 
over an equal amount of prawn salad. Top 
each sandwich with two irangles of 



cheese; sprinkle with salt and tresnly 
ground blark pepper. 

•\rrauge open-face sandwiches on a 
platter and serve a variety of relishes such 
as radish roses, carrot curls, and celery 
strips separately. Makes 4. 

CONTINENTAL SANDWICHES 

8 slices white 8 slices garlic 

bread sausage 

2ox. butler 1 teaspoon prr> 
4 processed pared mustard 

cheddar cheese $ cup Miracle 
slices Whip salad 



rb» Anriisd44 Wow's Waafclj — Jhwut !«■ 



For each sandwich butler a dice uf 
bread and cover with a processed cheddar 
efcoeJrj «tlicc and slice of garlic sausage. 
Top with second slice of bread spread 
with butter and milliard. Spread outside* 
of sandwich with Miracle Whip salad 
dressing. Grill on both sides until tlightiy 
browned. (Miracle Whip prevents grilled 
sandwiches .nicking and seasons them 
delicioudy at the same time.) Makes 4. 
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JELLIED PINEAPPLE SLICES 



15 qz. can GOLDEN CIRCLE Pineapple 
Slices, I pkt. I I'me-f laboured felly 
crystals, boiling water. 
Drain syrup from pineapple and 
measure into saucepan. Add suffi- 
cient boiling water to make li cups 
liquid. Bring to boiling point, remove 
from stove and stir in jelly crystals 
until dissolved. Cool. Return pine 



Page 6— MINI- WORK COOK BOOK 



apple slices to can and pour the 
cooled jelly around slices. Chill until 
firm. Run hot knife around sides of 
can and unrnould on to serving plate, 
Serve sliced with cream or ice cream 
NOTE: If you set slices in the 30 gi 
Pineapple Juice can you will need two 
15oz. cans of pineapple and two 
packets ot Jelfy crystals. 



quick-smart and 
temptingly tropical 

CotdenGicge 

" TROPICAL 

SLICED PINEAPPLE 



^ you and your refrigerator can 
^? make short work of 



inviting summer 
desserts with 
Golden Circle's 
sunny- 
flavoured 
pineapple. 



The Golden Circle Cannery, 
North gate, Brisbane. Q. 



FEEL A CAN 
AND TASTE 

THE 
SUNSHINE 



* 71 * 
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SUNNY ISLAND ROAST 



1 teaspoon »h 
J teaspoon pepper 
1 teaspoon pre 

pared mustard 
red anil green 

peppers 
cooked seasoned 

rice 
white onions 



u, CpH CroldeQ 
circle pineapple 
m:cea 

finely minced 
lied steak 

minced fresh 
pork 
dspoon pravy 
mir 

BJend strak and pork toKciher Add 
i Hour, sail, pepper, and prepared 
mrtl Vxck in in loTbiiiicd 7 in. pan, 
i| riufcle with mched btttter and hate in 
Irratr oven about 1 hour. Arrange for 
ing on warmed plater with red and 
, pepper halves r til led with rooked 
ttooed rice) and drained pineapple 
pirv** Top the roast with creamed whim 

Son.*yi 6 to ft, 

SPAGHETTI WITH 
HEAT SAUCE TROPICAL 



I5rur* can fJolden 
Git? Ir pineapple 
•ijnce* 

|[h ihin spaghetti 

Mli. topside mince 

1 <tcrtt garlic 



1 smuM can tomato 
soup 

2 onions 

Ho/. finely ^raied 

cheese 
I ublrspuon butter 

r.or.k and drain 
P^hetti- Melt butter in pan, and fry 
j onions and garlic. Add topside 

n e and conk Add tiiidiiulrri mnuW 

ird ,-onk until evenly Winded Add 
i 1ip Lv pieces, rcservuiR a few to gag 
\rrange alternate la yen of conked 
• m. cheese, and savory mini* on 
lasiv headed platter. Garriish with pine- 
pieces- irreen peas, nr parsley, 
dish could t»r served for Family 

dinner. 

SernesTiw 

TRINIDAD EGGS 



can froldcn 
( in k pineapple 

2 tjlilespoons 
batter or 
fubrtitute 



TASTY SAVORY DISHES 

• These main dishes and between meal snacks, oil 
with a savory flavor, require little preparation. 



SWEET POTATO CASSEROLE 

«ait and pepper 
little powdered 

mustard 
\ cup brown sugar 
4 pork chop* 



t5oz. can Gohlcn 
Circle pineapple 
pieces 

6 medium -sired 
sweet potatoes 



Drain pineapple pieces. Melt hotter in 
Urge frying pan, fry chopped onion for 
b minutes. Add peeled and sliced tomatoes 
and greet) pepper Cook, covered, about S 
mmuies. Add pineapple pieces, stir to 
blend Ineak riq?s in In frying pari, one at 
a time, making a neat for cadi with Lack 
of spoon, sprint lc with salt, pepper, mid 
parley. Cover and took utuil esRs are set 
(about 5 minutes b 

Serve hot with buttered roast, 

Serves 3 { I eggi per serve) or 6 I I egg 
per serve J . 



PINEAPPLE TUNA SPREAD 



i fioz. can Golden 
Circle pineapple 
pieces 

7oi. can solid- 
packed tuna 

| cup grated Ched- 
dar cheese 



I tablespoon grated 
onion or chopped 
shallot 

leaspoon pow- 
dered mustard 
Lablr^poonfi 
mayonnaise 



Drain the pineapple pieces and tuna. 
Rake the tuna and blend with (he pine- 
apple pieces and cheese. Sue onion and 
mustard into mayonnaise and com tune 
with pineapple mixture. Spread on buttered 
tpast and serve with salad vegetables. 



Scrub sweet pot aloes and cook in bulling 
sabed water unril tender. Cool and skm 
them- Cut into jilt slices. Drain pineapple 
pieces. I'ut a layer of mveet potato in 
fo)1tcrcd cawwrole. Sprinkle a spoonful nf 
pineapple piece* over layer and sprinkle 
lightly wilh salt, pepper, and brown sugar. 
Repeat layers until infcrediems are used, 
ILrtnvu the pork chop* in a little melted 
luuier. seasoning with salt, pepper, and 
mustard when they are turned. Arrange 
i hops in rasserole over .wen potatoes and 
pineapple. (lover and hake in moderate 
oven T hour or until chops an* very tender 

Stive hot. 
Serves 4. 



ftfCf WITH THE MAIN DISH 



] onion 

lib. rtpc tomatoes 

\ cop chopped 
green pepper 

I tablespoon chop- 
ped parsley 

u It and pepper 



• Serve creamed mear. fish, or chicken 
mixtures in it ri* •* ring. Reheat rice in 
r blander. prc« firmly into well-oiled 
ring tin. ftake a few minutes, unniould, 
till With vour favorite mixture. 

t> fill a hmrrreri nng moo Id with a 
mixture of readv-fooked rite and 
t hoppfld left-«ve« meal, Hsh. and ve^e- 
labJcS- Bake in a pan of Vrftier vn a 
moderate oven for 15 rninuie^ I n 
mould, acrvc with parsley and lemon. 

• tan a ptn kei in rhe side of double 
lhiikiu*s.H lamb or pork chops, f'ill WfllJj 
readv-coi>ked ru e, chopped prunes Bttd 
dried apnr -ol*. a dash of melted Uuuei , 
wdt and pcpjuT. Secure and bake m hot 

JlV'ESIr 

• Frv sliced green pepi^f^ onmn. and 
celery. Add I ran of tuna and I hi t : ken- 
in g, Smuuer > to 7 minutes und serve 
over reheated rirr. 

• Season peppers with ready-cooked 
rice, cnopped oninn. .vdt, pepper, and 

aar meai and Minuter in to mam 

soup satire. Thicken the sauce w*th 



• l-i-v -toe. chopped bacon or ham with 
[ small t-hopped <minn until EiErhtly 
hrouned. Add 1 or 2 beaten Cg&. Sttr 
imiit partly set. then add rcadyeouted 
ru t\ 1 tablespoon soy sance. and thie<- 
iettopped shalloii. 

• | ri IL^v.lii Lii-\ -f-.i- a chicken 

witli ready -rooked rice, tliopfu-d 
parsley. i-hni>ped union, \ nip t itched 
pineapple, salt, pepper, and melted 
boiler. 

• Make Mexican Fried Ricci Brown 
minced steak with union and (frem 
pepper. Add rimdy-rwiked rice and 
srart-d cJ^eese- Hour in ntnall can of 
i,nnam soup and simmer gently. 

• Try fresh or froicft hah finders, 
nprve met reheated ready-rooked rite 
^ith a slice of lemon and a dash of 
i/i na re sauce. 

As a vegetable with meat 

• To serve buHered rice, rrheai ctxiketl 
rice in rulandrr, Lhen melt butter in 
the empty saucepan, siir in the h^t 



riee, add chopped parsley, salt and 
prpprr. and combine thoroughly r 

• Combine reheated ripe with cooked 
ht i tiered peas, jpinarh, or carrott 

• Top reheaied rue with Apple sauce 
flavored with lemon rind and cmnamun. 
Serve with roast pork 

• Make Herhed Rire I see picture pa ff e 
141 bv mucins a cup* ready-cooked 
rice wilh 2 taWetpOOW butter, 1 omon 
rhnpprd rinr. 2 tablespoons rhopped 
iwiraley. and a t^ood pinrh uf dried 
I kerbs heated together in fry pan. 

• Add lemon rind and juire tXt re- 
heated rice — serve with corry. 

• Add toasted coeunut to i cheated rice 
— serve with ctirry. 

• Mix a mild fruit chutney into 
reheated rire — nice and spicy with 
meat, 

• Add ihopped mint and fresh or 
canned crushed pineapple to ready- 

cooked nee. 
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rangy Italian. Zesty French, 
reaxny-thick Thousand Island, 
fart-sweet and Creamy Coleslaw. 
Spicy-sweet Catalina. 
Mild and light miracle whip* 
Tangy, tasty Mayonnaise. 
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DESSERTS . . . made with junket 



• Junket is the basis of these delightful 
summer desserts, which ore all easily prepared. 



JUNKET b an old favorite for 
** summer desserts. Here arc some 
suggestions for accompaniments U> 
plain or flavored junker. 

• Any canned Iruit makes a delightful 
topping. Peaches, apricots, strawberries, 
pineapple — a 1 1 give good contrast in color 
and flavor. 

• Heat some apricot jam with a li' Jc 
water, push thrnugh sieve, flavor wilh a 
hide br.LEidv ot ram, and spread over 
surface of chilled junket to make a 
mil pie and del it kins dessert fur any occa- 
sion, 

• Stewed fruits suck as plums ami 
cherries are Rood junket accompaniments. 

• Heal some raisins in a little red winr, 
sweeten to taste; thicken with a little 
blended arrowroot. When cool, spoon over 
junkd. 



CHOCOLATE 
PEPPERMINT SLICE 

1 plain Hansen's 2 pints milk 

junket tablet | teaspoon peppcr- 

1 tablespoon cold mint essence 
water lew drops green 

2 tablespoons castor coloring 
sugar grated chocolate 

2oz, melted cooking sweetened whipped 
chocolate cream 

Crush plain Junket tablet and dissolve 
in cotd water. Warm mtlk until jusi lukr- 
%%4nn, Jild castor uigar and pour over thr 
eruxbrd Lablet, Divide mixture into two. 
Add melted chocolate to one half an I 
peppermint essence and green coloring rn 
remaining half. Allow m set for I ft minutes, 
then refrigerate, Ju.u heforr serving 
arrange alternate layers of chocolate 
junket* peppermint junket, and sweetened 
whipped cream in par foil glasses. Top 
s\ith whipped cream and grated chocolate. 

Serves 4 to 6, 
rng« iO — MINI WORK COOK BOOK 



LOW-CAJLOftlE DESSERT 



1 flavored or 1 
plain Hansen's 
junket lablet 

1 pint milk 



1 tablespoon cold 

water' 
saccharin 
toppings to taste 



Skim cream from milk and heat to luke- 
warm only; sweeten with iat charm. Dis- 
solve 2 flavnied or 1 plain junket tablet in 
water and add to milk- 
Top with prated lemon or orange rind, 
fresh berries, slices of fresh or canned fruit, 
or JowH^dorie jelly, 
Serves 2. 

FROZEN CARAMEL 
JUNKET CAKE 



i|h. r rushed sweet 
biscuits 



1 teaspoon cinna- 
mon 

Soz. melted batter 

Blend ingredients ind prrjis mund base 
and sides of oin. spring form tin. Freeze 
for 1 hour. 

FILLING 

2 plain Hansen's I teaspoon cream 
junket tablets of tartar 

1 tablespoon cold } cup boiling water 
water J cup sugar 

1 pint milk Ilk fresh or canned 

\ pint whipped fruit i delirious 

cream with fresh straw- 

berries) 

Crush and dissolve junket la bins m 
- old water. D&solvc HOgar in boiling water 
to make caramel syrup. Add milk, and 
warm to just lukewarm. Remove from 
strive, add junket tablets, and stir. Pour 
into refrigerator trays and freeze for 1 
hour. llien whip thoroughly, adding 
crtarti of tartar. Fold in cream. Cover bis- 
cuit Ivwe with sliced fnin and pour over 
junket mixture. Allow to freeze until solid. 
To serve, remove from freezer and decor- 
ate with cream and remaining fruit. 

Serves r3. 



SWEET ALMOND JUNKET 

2 plain Hansen's 1 teaspoon almond 

junket tablets essence 

1 tablespoon cold whipped sweelened 

water cream 

1 pin i milk blanched slivered 

2 tablespoons sugar almonds 

Crush and dissolve junket tablets In cold 
water. Warm milk to just lukewarm. Add 
sugar. Add almond essence and dissolved 
tablets. Pour into serving dishes and put 
aside to set. Chill before serving and top 
with whipped sweetened cream and 
dive red almonds. 

Serves 4. 



MOOIA CREME JUNKET 

2 plain Hansen's 1 dessertspoon in* 
junket tablets stani coffee 

I tablespoon cold } cup boiling water 

water whipped sweetened 

1 pint milk. cream 

; cup sugar grated chocolate 

Dissolve coffee in boiling water. Add 
dissolved coflee and sugar to milk and 
warm to ju_M lukewarm. Add junket tablets 
dissolved in cold water, pour into serving 
dishes and put aside to sr*. Chill l«fore 
nervine; and garnish with whipped 
sweetened rream and grated chocolate. 

Serves 4. 



STRAWBERRY BAVARIAN 

2 strawberry 2 tablespoons 

junket tablets sugar 

1 tablespoon cold extra t teaspoon 

water sugar 

! pint milk strawberries 

J cup I 



Crush and dissolve junket tablets in 
cold water. Pnur milk into saucepan; add 
'1 tablespoons HJgar. Heat milk to just 
lukewarm. Remove from heal, add junket 

Thi 



tablets, and stir quickly for a few seconds. 
Pour into four serving glasses; allow to set 
for approximately 10 minutes. Chill, When 
ready to serve, whip cream with extra 
sugar, fold in 4 to 6 crushed strawberries- 
Spoon on to junket; garnish with whole 
strawberries. 
Serves 4. 

JUNKET ICY POLES 

I fruit salad Han- I tablespoon cold 

sen's junket water 

tablet t tablespoon castor 
I pint milk sugar 

Note: A junket tablet of any desired 
flavor can be substituted for die fruit* 
•ialad- flavored tablet. 

Dissolve junket t ablet in 2 rablespoons 
cold water, add sugar. Place milk in a 
saurepan and warm to just lukewarm. Pour 
over dissolved junket tablet and stir. Pour 
into icy-pole moulds, and freeze or make 
ice-blocks by freezing in ice-cube trays. 

Serves 4. 



GINGER JUNKET 

2 plain junket 2 tablespoons sugar 

tablets I teaspoon vanilla 

f tablespoon cold nutmeg 

water preserved ginger 

1 pint milk with syrup 

Crush junket tablets, dissolve in the cold 
water. Heat milk to lukewarm (do not 
overheat J, add sugar and vanilla. Add dis- 
solved junket tablets, stir in quickly. Pour 
into individual serving glasses, let stand in 
warm place until set (about 15 minutes); 
then refrigerate. 

Before serving, sprinkle with nutmeg, 
top with si i red preserved ginger; spoon 
over a little ginger syrup. 
Serves 4. 

Continued over fen f 
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DeSSertS - - - continued 




► 





BRAMHJED JUNKET 
(Shown at left) 



2 plain Hansen's junket tablets 

1 tablespoon cold water 

1 pint milk 

2 tablespoons sugar 



I rabli-*jH>t>ii brandy 
grapes 

extra brandy 

extra sugar 



Crush and dissolve tablets in o>td water. Warm milk to just luke- 
warm, add sugar and brandy; irir into dissolved tablets. Pour into 
Individual *ervut£ dishes^ when set, refrigerate. Meanwhile, take smalJ 
clusters of grapes, put into small howl, and pour over three or four 
tablespoons of brandy. Pierce grapes once or twice to allow brandy to 
be absorbed 

Just before serving, roll grape clusters in sugar, arrangr on top of 
junket. Serves +. 



QUICK BREAKFAST IDEAS 

SUNRISE JUNKET 



fresh or canned! pineapple 



1 pint milk 

2 Hansen's junket tablet* 

Spend three minutes before going to bed preparing junket 
for breakfast. 

Male junket according to basic directions on packet, 
making sure milk is only lukewarm. Add sugar to taste. 

Allow to set and place in refrigerator. Serve with canned 
pineapple or just thr juice. Top with bran or cornflakes. 



JUNKET MILK COOLER 



1 Savored 
tablet 



Hansen's junket 



I glass of chilled 
sugar to taste 



Crush and diA&olve tablei in one tablespoon of cold water. 
Add to milk with one nr two teaspoons of sugar and stir. 
This junket milk drink is belter than plain milk — tastier, 
marc colorful^ and more readily digestible. 



• Brandied Junket 
topped with brandied 
sugared grapes, makes 
a light and delicious 
dessert. Recipe above. 



P**e 12 — to INI -WORK COOK SOOK 



Tie 



i t W«tfr — 



17, imi 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4832605 



DESSERTS . * . made with 



rice 



• Here ore 16 new ideas for quick, easy, and 
delicious desserts made with rice. To cook, store 
and reheat rice when required, see page 2. 

1 Mix ready-cooked rice with apple puree, fold in stiffly beaten 
t: while, and chill. 

2 Gomhinc ready -rooted rice with mashed banana, condensed 
niU, and paled chocolate. Chili and serve with whipped cream, 

1 Make a rice custard, spread with jam and crushed pineapple, 
top with meringue, 

4. Kepkce the cake in trifle recipe with ready-cooked rice— it'* 
I satisfying change. 

, Serve ready-cooked rice chilled, lopped with jam. cream, and 
nuti. 

Mix sliced peaches with ready-cooked rice, add wur cream, 
rind and juice, sugar, and chopped glace ginger, 
7. Whip cream with sugar, mid in a little chopped rami, a gener- 
al quantity of ready-cooked rice — serve cold with fresh pine- 



quantity 

ode. 



H. Add ready-cooked rice m fresh fruit salad, add a little lemon 
, r and a dash of nutmeg; chill 

j. Place ready-cooked rice in an ovenproof dish, mix in desiccated 
. onnt, a little sugar, and condensed milk, and pour gulden syrup, 
. j lr avrup, or honey over the mixnirr; sprinkle with coconut. 

I - rill under grille* until coconut is brown. Serve with whipped cream. 
Id To make Rite Fritters [shown at right \ combine ready-ewked 

rice with apple puree, crushed pineapple, or apricol pulp. Add a 

In tie floor and eg* to make a batter Drop spoon lids inlo hot oil and 

lr> golden brown. Dust with icing sugar and serve with honey. 

cream, or ice-cream, 
tl. Combine ready-cooked rice wilh whipped cream, lemon rind. 

tirawtt sugar, and vanilla. Chill and serve -with fruit, 

12. Dutch Baked Apples are easy. Simply core Granny Smith 

apples and fill wilh rooked rke h sugar, and dried fruit- Sprinkle 

...;lt sugar on top T place in buttered ovenproof dish, and bake until 

™Il Serve hot or cold- 

^ Kill a parfait glass with alternate layers of chocolate instant 

tirwrt, ready -cooked rice mixed with chopped jenn-y caramels. Top 
ub whipped cream and nuts. 

!4. Turn a plain rice custard into a glamor dish with 2«z. 
eraled chocolate and rind and Juice of orange. Serve witli cream, 

15. Mate honey rice! Simplv mis. ready-cooked rice with honey, 
rmnamon, Taiainv and vanilla. Serve chdlrri, topped with cream, 

16- Mix \ pint thick custard with 2 cups read y -rooked rice T add 
tan chopped glare ginger, lemon rind, and straw rirs. 

JU Asttotliu Wmi*** W«feI T — Joneorr *7, 1%« 




r 



* Rice Fritters have a fruity flavor 
• — serve them drizzled with honey or 
with cream. Recipe is given at left. 
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EASY SUMMER MENU 

• Cooking is kept to a minimum in this summer 
menu — chicken served with a tasty herbed 
rice, followed by a delicious pineapple dessert. 







• Herbed Rice — an easy -to- prepare, 
delightfully savory accompaniment to 
barbecued or roosted chicken - — is 
flavored with onion and dried herbs 
This simple recipe is given on page 7 



• One of the mast popular summer 
desserts — Pineapple Delight — com- 
bines sherry -soaked marsh ma Mows with 
pineapple and whipped cream. Recipe 
for this treat is on opposite page. 
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DESSERTS . . . 

made with pineapple 



# Ready-to-serve pineapple is 
used in all these recipes, 

PINEAPPLE MERINGUE FIE 
(Picture era this page) 

ifknL can Golden 1 cup water 

Circfc crushed 1 tablespoon battel 

pineapple ^ cup sugar 

2 eggs baked Bin, pastry 

2 tablespoons corn- shell 

Bow 

Heat pineapple and syrup in saucepan; 
when boiling, dude en with cornflour 
blended in water. Bear in egg-yolks and 
butter. Spoon inio baked pastry shell and 
top with meringue made by beating the 
sugar into stiffly bcattu egg- whites. Brown 
jjieriiigue in moderate oven. 

Serves 6 to 8. 



PBSEAPPU; DELIGHT 

L Color picture opposite i 



iSfloc can Golden 
Circle crashed 
pineapple 
I cup sweet sherry 
I pint whipped 



24 white marsh- 

mallnwi 
1 taLlespooii 

gelatine 
1 cup boiling water 



Gut marshmallows into quarters, soak 
»a sherry overnight. 1'lace crushed pine- 
ijiple and syrup in saucepan^ hrinp in 
bailing point, and stir in the gelaiuTi 1 
lAkrd in the \ tup tailing- water. Stir in 
blrnd; cool. Fold in snaked marshnialhm* 
and whipped cream. Turn into fun toufTlr 
dish or individual serving dishes. Chill 
until firm. 
Serves 4, 
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PINEAPPLE PAVLQVA 



l5ox. can Golden 
Circle crushed 
pineapple 



2 tablespoons earn* 
flnor nr arrow* 



PAVLOVA 



3 egg-whites 
3 cup sugar 
1 teaspoon vanilla 



dessertspoon 
vinegar 
tablespoon ci 

low 



To make pavlova: iirai egg-whiiea. until 
stiff aod dry, gradually beat in sugar, beat- 
ing well alter each addition to thoroughly 



dissolve sugar grains. Beat in vanUia and 
vinegar; remove beater and fold in silted 
cornflour. Spread on to an oven tray which 
has been greased and tprinkled wilh com* 
flour; form meringue into shape of a pte 
shell, fiake in a alow oven for approxi- 
mately i i hours; allow shell to cool in 
oven with dour ajar, 

Filling; Empty pineapple into saucepan 
and heat to boiling. Thicken with corn- 
flour or arrowroot blended wilh a little 
water Cwil, then spoon into pavlova 
shell. 

Serve with cream or ice-cream. 
Serves 6 to ft. 



• Rich Pineapple 
Meringue Pie — a 
rangy pineapple filling 
topped with meringue 
swirls. Recipe at left. 



SEA SPRITE SUNDAES 

Fdl a sundae dish to the rim with 
Golden Circle pineapple pieces and 
chopped red jcily. Add a scoop of ice- 
cream topped with a button meringue and 
decorate with a starfish of lime jelly. Cut 
the star shape with a pastry cutter from 
stiallow-«et jelly. 

Alternate Golden Circle pineapple pierrjq 
in sundae glasses with vanilla icr-cream; 
top with a swirl of whipped cream, 
chopped nuts, and a glare cherry. 

These are pretty, easily made dejaeru 
lor a children's or teenagers' party, 
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Rice Salads 
Mini-Work 

Rice Salads 
Mini-Work 

Rice Salads 
Mini-Work 



Always have ready-cooked rice on hand.. Cock up a 
whole pound ol SUNWHITE, stcie it cove-red in your 
refrigerator, and yg-u can ^app^Jy meko mini-wort rice 
salads and cooling desserts In minutes] 
Consider this 5-mlnute Rice 5atftd as an appehsing 
com panlon toT all lypea ol cold meals o* fici grills! 
5-MINUTE RICE SALAD, Ji>g^dUnti: 3 cups 
ready -cooked rice (SUNWHITE), 1 cup chopped 
shallots or onions, V* cup red or green poppers, 1 
cop diced celery, 2 tbJspns. chopped mint, 1 cup 
mayonnaise, salt, peppor. 

Method; In a large salad bowl combine rice, shallot, 
red peppers. Celery and mint, pour over mayonnaise. 
With salad servers toss- gently ail ingredients until 
mayonnaise Is completely blended throughout Sail 
and peppar to lasts belore serving. 
For the mc-re efaborate flee safad we've shown .how 
long would ittnks \q ndd.iay , tomato wetJgcs asparagus, 
g.c^cado anything you pltasfe. 




p- . ff^g Summer Rice Folder . send slamped 

addressed envelope to Rice Cookery Bureau. Ccpart- 
-. ■ MCB. Box 43?. GPO. Sydney N.S W 2001 
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